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CHAPTER I. itr rwi:oi:mcK . rrcmdoit
tr, trt atrtfhed limy ninth and out! In two tin of anrlnt

homo lht MmNl to mnat In tha dlfjtnflo. Tha man 'nn4 It NEXT WEEK'S mfliulwil HM UMM WMLI
InflnltMy Inviting. It had tha well worn look of an old rnet,

hnf.t.y Iriit comfortable. The thought of coming thru to lira
pleased him. Hurly hre would be flra long evenings In which Ure pjy a tIII pari In Ifila Inaplrlna; romanca of a

in read, qulat nights In which to etaep and (mutt. It waa an ImpreMlDn of I IOTLY-CO?- f fESTKD OIL FICIIT
Mme, renlly, that It gave. The man did not know that, er uare rtlutrlr.
Ma hitl been wandering about Ion Urn not In yrara, for ho wu Iim than
thirty, Mut It seamed a very Ion tlma.

At tna llttlo homo no ono had Mimed tn think nbnut reference. He rmil to talk of ssurinr? Hn't yoti K, whaj most urtoorrtfortabla,
4II your Ufa'- - "II J war ar,4gal Ut him," M4tfhave Rlrn one or two, of a orl. Ha had gone to oonaldsrible trouble to gat I'r K'l rolofad lo tha roota of hla arnlL in chMaa vary piab I

tham! and now, not to havn thim aaked for straw filarial hslr iiilfht uiidsrsuioJ, Hut, ui I am
There wna a house aeroaa and a Cnrlalnly riol,' ha saM Irritably, not"

little v down the alreat with a don't "i that aort of "Ms a hi. I irenliM) I had ahlllly. "Ah I" aald K., a Irlfla unaia4Hr,
thing, T.isi different fins rani tlrre Is "Ha yuu aa notr

card In thn window Hint said. "Meals, "Why notr Ills voire was husky. T onp wee op KircMEH l.a'ii.f t hn 11 two hil Nut" ha "Why did jr,u think t waaSitwenty-fiv- e conta." Kvldantly lha "It Un'l rlxht llclde. thn nslgh- -
I WCMT To HAV(? A roMe sinllad d'in nt lir--- ' (ml lhl I mini aged 7' aha Insisted.

midday rntal wa over! men who horn are always looking out of tha J tnla my linf nlne, Momahoily has 'uh, I don t Muuw. TboM thtngj
C S WIPE , MA HDiinoM y 10 do lha hark. work, and. If I ill say at in tha air. 1 am quits oartaJa,

looked Ilka clcrka and .mail .hop. it'tp from ha, high standard of 11 inyi;f, I 'n a praity good hark" lor IfiaUuov, thai llafliudd sitsgerre were hurrying away. The rht and wrong to thn naUhbora' POTV "Vary wall," said Hldliey "Than I IU"
Nottingham ovirtalna were pinned curiosity appealed suddenly to har shall ha a hark, (no, Of course, I had "It's Johnny Honnnfaid," al1 Sid-

ney,
baek and Just Inside tha window l? of humor. Sha thrnw back her thourht of ulnar thing my fulher with il)llon. "If ItorrUiht, Ua

n'1 Ughed. Ha Joined her, nf- - wanted ma lo 'i tn r'ifl"gn--hu- t I'm way Him- - g About, IMoauaa Ja.i.m.1, t,.rilnn alnrlnv!
I

wna L ,"r n uncomfortable moment Hut Mriin and willing And on thing I mil ma bus of roioa Aa a valUr
"Horaa li tha hunter i homo t rmi hin ; he t very much In amMt. must makn up my mind lo, lir. Ij Of foot, I'm not a II gaged, or folnl to

And tha tailor, home from th ." "I kuhk you know how I feal. "omn I ahtll havn to support my molhsr." ba, Mr, I Moyna. I'm going Into
Aeroaa tho atreet tbo tnnn smIM of thi fllow hnva cruahaa on jtlrla Ilnrrlat passed tho door on liar way hospital

I
to ba a, nuraa."

Moyna said fortrimly. Home I and get over tham, I'm not Ilka that. In to a lielnlxil supper. Tha man In nothing, Jiut
mutuant ba cluaed hlaHlnca the rlret day I aaw ytm I've thn parlor had n inouiaulnry allmpaa "You'ro too aren't

eyes,
jrout"n.U.P IrtrtUA.f 1 InnlKn. -- .1 tl 1. of her slamler. snHflng shoulders, har young,

.. For perhapa an hour Joe Drum- - "Dr. IM una of lha Wllaona aafoarnn whBl they thin hor undisguised mlddla,fty nM fnen, lha atrnat la tugoing help ma aboutmond .had been wnndtirlnc and peonla Ilkaup thnt. and I'm one of ngn. that. Hla brother MaJi la Ids aur-gno- n
down the atrwU "Ilia Uw bat was them," "Ve," ha said, when sha was out thore. 1 axpeol you've har4 of
aet on the back of hla hend, for the Thre w.i n touch of dogred pathos of Ik nrlng "It's hard, hut I dare say him. Wn'ra very proud of him la tho
venlnc wan warm: hla slender ghoul- - In his voice. He wan that nort. uml It's right enough, too, Your aunt Htri.nt."

dore, squared and rcsoluto at , by 9 Hldnev know It. Fidelity and tender-li- d
ought to h.iva liur rhanra. Only I Lucky for K, l Moyno tha tba

tukun on a dtsconHolate droop, nras those would be hera If she mar-Und- er wlih It didn't have to ba." moon n u longer slums on tho low
a Btri'Cl lamp ho consulted rlril htm. Kidney, ft alone, stood In tha Itttla gray doorstop,

nis watcn, but even wllnout mat no I thourht. nerhans." said .Toa.
parlor besldn the lose. Him touched Hn, nvan barn, on thla qutat otroat

knew what thu hour was. thnin tenderly, absently, t.lfe, which In this distant city, tbaro wa to bo
Actors the street. under nn old to tho hat. "thnt soma Jl. L.i."f Ilia day hnfnro had called mr with no puocu. Mas WUson Just aeroaa tho

allanthus tree, was thu house ho olilr Vmii., ,i,. u. . ' fr thn beckoning flngor of dreams, now wuyl It It waa Ironic Waa there
watched, a small brick, with shallow , 7o im renrheil out grim, Insistent hands. no tlace whara a man could loao.,nu nn .i.hm. arcnueo- - ,nK

. marry,... .
me, am. bo awfully I.lfo- - In tho raw. himself 7 lla would havo to novo on

tura of tho Middle West sixties " It V.7.. VV. to 1) DAYS op Pouce . . COUtVT MWIAL S I Ah FOR. aavilii, of ouuraa. Hut that. It loomed,say no. Indeed, she - -- u",txj tut Just what ho oould not da,usPQR. ARCjUlMCr CHAPTER til.' In somo curious way It preserved .Jl.r!S?h ! w .
y Duty for SrrriNO ( WlTM "1 want to usk you to do something,

an air of distinction nmon Its moro .h,". ',,m? bfor awhile oh Duty . I.K MOYNH had wakened nnd I hopo you'll b qutta traak,"
pretentious neighbors, much ns a very ,1f flUnh thln' Can't ' 7T K WUI Ui-- SMOF early that first morning said Sldnoy,
old laxly may now and then lend V", ? " thVvnjr w? rr : 13 "Anything that I can do'
tone to a smart frathcrinff. No win- - 1101 cry nappy the way wo In his now quarters. "It's this. It you aro comfortable,

When ha sat up and and nnd llko tha room and all that,
curtained, no doormat ho accurately ,,. ,' r.oe! yawnod. It was to sen his 1 wish you'd stay." Hhe hurried on:
placed, no "y.lid" In tho rear so tidy ' m not dospedly. "You'ro "If I oould foci that mother had a
with morning Klory vinos over the Pr,'iuy nd attractive. Whon I soa a worn cravat disappearing with vigor-

ous
dopendahla porson llko you In tha

vhltewashcd fence. fellow staring at you, and I'd like to tugs under thu bureau. Ha res-
cued

houso. It would all ba easier."' Tho Juno moon had risen, sending 1mJah, hl c for him, I haven't the It, gently but firmly. Dopendablol That stung.
broken shafts of whlto light thxouuh right. "You nnd I, Itoglnnld," ha n post to --

phi
"Hut forgive my asking) I'm really

the nllanthua to the houso door. And precious good thing for Interested can your mother manage?
Whon the girl eamo nt Inst, sho yl nat you haven'tl" crlod K.ilnoy, red tbo bureau, "wilt havn to corns You'll gvt practically no money dur-

ingatepped out Into a world of soft lights rather shocked. to on understanding. What I leave on your training."
win viiuii muiuuwn, irugrtuii wjm nm Buence ror a moment the floor you may havn, but what Tvo thought of that A friend of

mine. Chrlattno Lorunx, la toblows down Is not to be touched," going
hushed of Its daylight pounds of play- - put a tender hand on his arm I be married. Her people are wealthy,
lng children and moving tratllc "I don't want to hurt you: but Joe ' llecnusn bn was young and vary but sho'll have nothing but what

Tho house had been warm. liar I don't want to be engaged vet t i strong, ho wuknned to a certain light-
ness

I'ulmor makes, Sho'd Ilka to hare
brown hiilr lay moist on her forehead, don't want to think about mnrrv'ln I of spirit. Thn morning sun had tho parlor and thn sitting room be-

hind.her thtn white dress was turned In There's such a lot to do In tha i.i always called him to a now day, nnd They wouldn't Interfero with... .... ut all." aha added hastily. "Chrla-Unu- 'sn.wuu u.i Hut ho youdic iutiu oucn a lot to "B and tha sun was shining. grow im-

pressedtha door closed behind hor and throw be." an ho prepared for the offlco. father would build n tittle bal-
conyout her arms in a swift gesture to tho "Where?" Ho told himself savagely, as ho put at tho alda for them, a aort of

cool air. From across the street tho "Hero on thisTatrft rltrlym on his hhabby clothing, that, having poroh, and they'd alt thero la tba
boy watched her with adoring, hum- - more time to h!.. y?U Wft,lt sought for peace and now found It. b evenings."
bio eyes. All his courage waa for motherT t,1. .iBlJ"l,n' your was an ass for resenting It. Tho Dohlnd Btantaa carefully practical
those hours when ho was not with Harriett Or

r you.r Aunt trouhln was, ot course, that bn corno tono tha mnn road appeal. And be
her. t0 run UP down know thnn that bn must do the thingof a fighting stock: snldlors and ex-

plorers,"Hello, Joe." n
carrylng

and let
towels to roomnrs? The roomer advanced steadily. street. Of courso there would bo a squirrel ravaged tho pockets of hla tlmo wa learned to depend on our-

selves."
even a gentleman adventurer sha asked, Ho, who had fled so long,

"Hello. Sidney." "r.v me take cara of When ho reached tho doorstep Sid-
ney

boy n nice, clear-eye- d chap Hhabby coat. or two, had been hla forefathers. Ho could roam no mor. Horo on the
He crossed over, emerging out of ..i' . ,., waa demurely seated and quite Sidney wau looking at tho moon. After that, In a torrent, came Hor-riot- 'n loathed pnacn with u deadly loathing. street, with Its menace Just across,

tho shadows Into hor enveloping Whn.? ?f caf." of "ylt for a alone. Tho roomer, who had walked With that dreamer's part of her that II. dnclaiatlon of Independence. Having given up everything nlso, ho must llvo, that shn might work.
radiance. His ardent young oyea Voi, inJ.0V.err Uvod my own llf fnst, stopped and took oft bis hat. she had inherited from her dead und CHAPTER "I can do good work." sho Mulshed. K. IO Moyne had alHO given up tho In hla world, mnn had worked thnt
u.nrhlna,t ,.. , '.1.) bu'

mean. I'm nnl Ho looked very warm. Ho cjrrled a gone futher, she was quietly worship-ln- g IDNKY could not remember "I'm full of Idnas, if I could get a lovn of a woman. Thnt. of course, Is women might live In certain places,
p.vimcnL to do somethrng. suitcase. tho night. Hut her busy brain when hor Aunt Harriot had chance to work thnnuout. Hut thorn's figurative. Ho hnd been too busy for certain wuy a. Thla girl waa going

"I'm late. I was taking out bast- - fy anything "Hot. Isn't It?" Sidney Inquired, was working, too tho practical brain a no chance here. Thero Isn't a woman women, and now he wus too Idle. A out to earn hor living, and be would
Ings for mother." ,i,2.".w .1.can d that but after a formnl greeting. Sho indi-

cated
that she had gut from her mother's not sat at the table. It was on tho streot who knows real cloUicn rmali part of his brain milled figures stay to makn it possible Hut no hint

"Oh. that's alt right." "?orul- - "pn. after years tho placo on thn step Just va-
cated

aide. ono of her earliest dlslllu-slonmcn- ts when sho se thorn." In thn officii of a gas company dally, of nil this wits In his volco.
Sidney sat down on the doorsteo. Jou still want mo. I'll by Joo. "You'd better cool off "What about your washing?" aba to learn that Sidney wont around thn table and for thn sum of two dollars and fifty "I shall stay, of course," hn e1d

and tho boy dropped at her feet. UU.V ?"CJL ,Y.0U" out here. Tho houso Is like an oven. lnqulro.1 unexpectedly.
Aunt Harriet lived with them, not flung a young arm over her nu'U'n cents per ulght-bo- ur workday. Hut gravely. "I this la tha nearest

"I Lnnlltnt nr 110 fn nrnvA- - ma.l. ...zIt ... . . I think I should have warned you "Washlng7" shoulders. thn real K, Io Moyne, that had thing to homo that I've known for a
lng, but mother was tired. Was of that beforo you took tba room. "I supposo you've been sanding hucAUse sha wished to, but becauso "Why didn't you say all that a dreamed dreams, had nothing to do long time. I want you to know that"
Christine thiTe?" It will be a lonb time." These little houses with low roofs things to tha laundry, and what do Sldnoy'n father had borrowed her year ngo? Wo'vo been selfish, but with thn figures, but sat sotnewhem "You are vory good to me," aald

I'ulmor She had ben born In the llttlo are fearfully hot." you do about your stockings?" we're not as bad think. And Sldnoy."Yes; Howe took her small patrimony and she was "board-
ing

an you In his head und mockitd him aa ha
home." brick house, aiid. as she wan of It. so Tho new roomer hesitated. Tho "lluy cheap ones and throw 'era If any one In this world Is entitled to worked nt his tusk. When aha rose, K. Lo MoynaIt out."U .her' Her hands steps were low, and ho was tall. away when they'ro worn out." Of wa'll sprang tn his feet."He's crazy about Chris. She's had very ' nuouexn, you aro. courso I In dressed quickly, ascertaining ,
good-lookin- but ahe'a not my sort." smoothed and painted the plno floors: Besides, he did not enre to establish "And

"Use
buttons?"

Whan
Eighteen years sho had "boarded manage," I that ho had enough money to buy a "I wonder It you would do mo an-

other"I'ray, what Is your sort?" S.hri ta.lLUa haJ 1)1,1 thB twlno " any relations with tho people of tho closed
safety pins.

button them
they'ra It out." Sidney had been- born nnd Harriet's Iron rapresslon almost live-doll- ticket at Mrs. McKon'a; favor? Im afraid you'll takaono can over as

"You." morning glories In the yard homo. Long evenings In which to well as" grown to girlhood; the dreamer guva way. She covnred hor emotion and, having given up thn lovn of a to avoiding mo If I keep on."
She laughed softly. "You're covered the fences; had. Indeed, with read, quiet nights In which to sloop with details: "I don't think you need fear that"a "I think." said Sidney, "that It Is his with woman with other things, he wnafather had to grave,what agonies of slacking and forget these were the things ha gono "I'm "Thin stupid story about'Joe Drum-mon- dgoose, Joe!" lime and quite tlmn some one took u little caro going to tnko two rooms In careful not to look nbnut for Sidney
Sho settle.d herself mora comfort-

ably
adding blueing, whitewashed the had come for. of you. If you will glvo Katie, our valuable puteutn lost for lack of the business part of town, and put on his way. I'm not saying I'll never

on tho doorbtep and drew a long fence Itself I Hut Sidney had moved ovor and mnld, 25 cents a week, sho'lj do your money to renew thorn gone with IiIh a couch In thn back room to sleep He breakfasted nt Mrs. McKeo's, marry him, but I'm certainly not en-
gaged."She's capable," Aunt Biulllng at him. Ho folded faith In himself destroyed, but with Now nnd then,breath. Harriet had was up washing and not tear your things to on." nnd was Initiated Into the mystery of when you aro

"How tired I am! Oh I haven't gruniblitigly admitted, watching from up awkwardly on the low step. Ha ribbons. And I'll mond them." his faith in tho world undiminished; Hy evening Mrs. Page had worked tbo ticket punch. The food was rathnr taking your evening walka. If rou
told you. Wo'vo taken a roomerl" her sewing machine feldncy'a strong seemed much too big for the house. Sheer stupefaction was K. La for ho left his wlfo and daughter herself Into a ntnte bordering on hys-tnrl- a. good, certainly plentiful; und oven would ask mo to walk with you"

"A what?" young arms ut this humble auring Sidney hud a panicky thought of the Moyne's. After a moment: without a dollar of life Insurance. Hnrrlot was out most of tho his squeamish morning appotlto K. looked rather doaad,
"A roomer." Sho was ball apolo-

getic.
task; 1 little room upstairs. "Vou'ra really rather wonderful, The day of Harriet's leaving had day. Sha came In at thrco o'clock, could find no fault with tho self-re- - "I can't Imagine anything plaaa-pnte- r;

"She's wonderful!" her mother had "I don't mind heat. I I aupposa I Miss Page. Here am I, lodged, fed, seemed far away to Anna I'agu. Sid-
ney

and Kallo gavo her a cup of toa. At sixr.tlng tidiness of tha place. Tlllle but I wish you'd oxplain roat
"A woman?" said, ui bhe bent over hor hand work, don't think about It," said tho roomer, washed, Ironed and mended for $7.75 was still hor baby, a pretty, tho news of her sister's condition, aha proved to be neat nnd austere. how"
"A rann." hhe wa not strong enough to run rather surprised at himself. o week!" rather leggy Ctrl. In hor tlrst year at meraly shruggod her shoulders. Ho waa determined not to 1st tho Sidney am I led at him. Aa to atood
"What sort of a man?" he sewing machine. HcglnaUl, having finished hla chest-

nut,
"I hope," nald Sidney severely, the High School. In tha parlance of "She'll not die, Katie," she said Streut encroach on bis wrotchodnosa.

on the lowest at en, their eye vara
"How do I know? Ho Is coming So Joo Urummond stood on the squeaked for unothor. The roomer "that you'll put what you save In the tha Street, Harriet "sewed" and calmly. "Hut seu that Miss Sldnoy Ilocausn ho had comu to llvo thero almost level.

I'll tell you In a week." pavement and saw his dream of tak-lu- g started. bank," sttwed well. Sho had talicn Anna cats something, and If sha in worrlod was no reason why It Mould adopt "If I walk with yon. they'll mo
Sidney In his "Ju3t Reginald my ground-squlr-rol- ." Into business with her. but thn bur-

den
tell her I iinld I m not engaged to Joe," shoJoo was sitting bolt upright now. arms fade Into an Ho waa still somewhat dazed when to got Dr. Kd." him. Hut bn wns very polite. Whan aid.

"Is he young?" imymuio luiuruv. Sidney was skinning a nut with he went up thu narrow stalrcaso to his of tho partnerahlp hud always Thn afternoon dragged away. Dr. tho book ugont wrota wim engnging dlrootnesa.
,V6 ho ber strong, whlto toeth. "That's an-

other
swept and Never In buen on Harriot. Ed was out "on a case" and might"He's a good bit older than you, 'V"l,,0"!.t-- ' , yu "P." garnished room. something on a pencil pad nnd pushod

it that's not savlnc he's old." ?..lcI. you como back. thing I should havo told you. all of n life that had been acttva un-
til

On the day after the arrival of tho not bn In until ovonlng. Sidney rat In It toward him, bn replied In kind. CHAPTER
1 I'm afraid you'll bo sorry you took thu conscious roomer Harriot Kennedy enmn down the darkened and fau IV.,wavedJoe was twenty-on- e, and sensitive 'L?e 'au!",: recently had he been so room a "Wu iim vory glad to wolcomo you

i hu vmith Tho shock being over, and things room." of friendliness and kindly Interest. Ho to breakfast n llttlo lato. Katie, tbo ovor her mother's rigid form. to tho McKao family," was written N the momtng after ffldnoy
omX drama Tho roomer smiled In the shadow. expanded under of the tired genoral housework girl, had tied a At half after flvo, Johnny Husenfold"He'll be crazy about you In two ,0?tpone',i h0. tteed hlis it. Homo on thu pad. had Invited K. Lo Moyno to

days." Krlt trifle, thrust hla hand aav "I'm beglnntng to think that you are lines loft his face. L'ndor the gas small white apron over her generous from the alley, who worked for a "Very happy, lndrod, to be with take her
She broke into delighted laughter. ugely Into h. pockets, and scowled sorry." chandelier ha straightened and throw gingham ono and was serving break-

fast.
llorlst nftnr school, brought a box you," wroto back Ii Moyno and

to walk, Max Wll-ao- n

"I'll not fall In love with lilm down the street. In the Una of hl Sha was all anxiety to reassure out his arms. Then ho reached down From the kitchen camo tha of roses to Sidney, and departed icallzod with a sort ot Hluick that bo camo down to breakfast
you can bu certain of thnt. He Is tall v's'0"' his quick cyo caught a tiny him:

He lives Into his coat pockut and drew out a clump of an Iron and crruerful sing-
ing.

grinning Impishly. He know Jon, hud meant It. rather late. Dr. E4 badbecause Reginald.'l0V'sT shadow, lost It. found "It's of wlde-awak- n and suspicious iteglnnld. Sidney was Ironing napkins. neon him In the store. Soon thn alleyand very solemn. His hair Is qulto It under under bureau. He's Tha kindly granting had touched breakfasted an hour before.my your "Good night, llcggiu!" ht said. "Sidney." know that Sldnoy had tucelvud ahis ears." him Thogray ovor AK!",' but he's greeting and tho breakfastnot troublesome; Max's morning moodJoe cheerod. real bcot, Thero goos Kegln- - really "Good night, old top!" "Yes, Aunt Harriot." dozen Klllnrney roses at t lit no dollars cluvrnd him; nlso. Iiu wuh nvlduntly was alwaya a
and

"What's his name?" "I"! ho cned, and ran after tho If
building

don't
a nest

know
under

about
the bureau,

him, It's It was lato when K. La Moyne "Wilt you come In, plcasn?"
hor. and a half, and wns probably cngagod making somo headway with Tlllle. chnorful ono. So now Max broughtyou Katlo took the Iron from"K. Lo Moyne." ehi,d,?w' to bed. Wrapped In a paper to Joe DriHiimnnd. "Don't you want a toothpick?" she his handsome self down the atalr-cas- aunsettling to a pat-

tern
andrather see paper She's all dressedu "You up,for the McKeea' cat!" and securely tied for tho morning's go. "Dr. Kd," said Sidney, as ho asked, Im wentru out.tho or a pleoo and paused at tha officefrom sewing room, aho doesn't want any coffee." door.

"That's what ho said." H"ln,y was running by that time; the floor." disposal, wns considerable mascullni har down tho stairs, "can you In K.'s prnvlous walk In life thereof cloth, moving across In. It to herSo Sidney went was "At It'"oy wra iralnlnK. Their underclothing, ragged and buttanloss. spurs the tlmn to talk to ma a llttlo already," he sold. "Or harehuilInterest In the roomer died away, qunrry. a Mr. Le Moyne thought It might be that Harriet made her spoech: been no toothpicks. Ho took ona
four-Inc- h chipmunk, Not for worlds would he havo had whllo?" you boon to bed?"Unexpectfdly, Sidney yawned. He hesitated, gavo Interesting. when father died, I and placod It nonchalantly la hlavery "Sidney, your

was outraged. a protesting squeak and vas caught Le Moyne, listening attentively, be-pa- n Sidney discover his threadbare Inner promised to look after you und your "Any amount of time." waistcoat pocket, us hu hud eoen the "It's after nine," protested Ed mild,In Sidney's hand. condition. Sidney tod tho Into the small"If you're sleepy" to bn Interested. His quick mind able to take wuy others do, ly. "Lf I don'tmother until you wore start early, I"Don't be silly. I love having you "You wretch!" she cried. "You had grasped tha fact that It was the "New underwear for yours caro of yourself. That wna live years parlor, wheie Joe's rosea, refused by For a wenk nothing happened. Joa neyar
I eat up late last night, reading. I m.'e9,e Iml! boast with cats girl's bedroom ho had taken. K. Io Moyno," ho said to him-

self, ago. Of course, even before that I tba petulant Invalid upstairs, bloomed came In thn nvoulngs and sat on tba get through."
wonder what yuu think of this: one erj whore, and not a nut for miles!" Sidney, suddenly practical, broke In as ho unknottod his cravat. "New had helped to support you." alonn. stops with Sidney, til.i honest heart Max yawned.
of the characters In the book I was . That reminds mit a on his thoughts: undorwear, and something besides K. "If you would only have your cof-fc- o, "First of all," said Sldnoy, "did you In tils eyes. Sho could not bring hor-

net!
"Hotter coma with me," ho said. "Ifmnrilnn. i.in Ihnt nmrv nmn luhn nanQ Into his pocket "I bought "Whero aro you going to get your for a tlrst name." Harriet!" mean what you said upstnira7" at tlrst to tell him about thu hos-

pital, thlngaHo pondered tlma, Dr. Kd thought quickly. go on as they've been going,who cares ror a woman leaves nis 7L""" '"";" r "no lorgoi meals?" over that for a Mrs. i'ngo sat with her band on the I Moyno, Uniting hlJ llttln I'll havo to havomark on her! I suppdso sho tries to ,nf,m,1 1.r0 "I hadn't thought about It. I can taking oif his shoes slowly and think-
ing hatidlo of tho old silver-plate- d coffee "Of courst; but what?" room hot in thu nvunlngs and not rnthor havn

an assistant. I'd
become what hH thinks sho la, for tha ""Rlnalds eseapa had rather stop In somewhere on my way down-

town.
hard. "Kenneth, King, Korr" pot. Harriot Ignored her. "You said I woo a lxrn nurse." wIhUJiim to tntrudu on thu two on the courso." Ho

you than anybody, of
knocked tha tragedy out of the Nono of thorn appealed to him. And, The streot wns very fond of Dr. Kd. tool: put hts lithe surgeon'sto hisllino anyhow, and Is never Just her oven-ol- d I work In the gas offlco I "You aro a. young woman now. doorstep, reading paper In hand his

self again." '"B- - True, Sidney would not marry don't bellevo I told you. It's rather after all, what did It matter7 The You have health and energy, and you It did not always approvo of him. thn park, and after twilight to long, "Whora
on brother' ahoulder.

"Every manl How many men aro him for years, but sha had practl- - nap-hnzn- rd not the gas office, but old heaviness cam a over him. havo youth, which I haven't. I'm It said which was perfectly truo rapid walks out Into thu country, for
would I ba If It hadn't b-- en

supposed to care for a woman, any- - C!v'y promised to sometime. And Ilia eating. However, It's convenient." Ho dropped a shoo, and Ileglnald, past forty. In the next twenty years, that ho had Mcrlllcml himseif to hla Whon K. waa sum that thn boy had
you? All tho fellows know what

you've done,"how?" when ono Is twenty-on- e. and It !s "It's very bad for you," said Sid-
ney,

Who had gained enough courage to at the outside, I'vo got not only to brother's career; that, for tho sake of gono, ho would turn back toward tha
"Well, there's tho boy who likes a summer night, and life stretches with declBlon. "It loads to emerge and sit upright on the fender, support myself, but to save something that brilliant yuung nurgnnn, Dr. Kd Street. In spite of himself, Ed wlneed. It

her when they're both young." eternities ahead, what are a fow slovenly habits, suoh as going with-
out

fell ovor hackwa.rU. to keep mo after that, If I live. I'll had donn without wlfo and uhlhlron; Life, that had scorned so simple, was one thing to work hard that thern
A bit of innocent mischief this, but years mora or less? whon you're In a hurry, and that Sldnoy did not sleep much that probably live to be ninety. I don't that bo still wont shabby and drove had grown vory complicated for Sid-

ney.
might bo onn success Instead of two

Joe straightened. Sidney was holding the tiny squlr- - sort of thing. The only thing Is to night. Sho lay awake, gazing Into want to live forever, but l'vo always tha old buggy, whllo Max drove about Thorn waa her mother to break half successes. It was a different
"Then they both outgrow that fool- - rel In warmn. protecting hands. Hhe have come one expecting you at a tho scented darkness, her urms under played In hard luck." in nn autotnoblln coupe. thn news to, and Joe. Harriet would thing to advertise one's mediocrity to

Ishiess. Alter that thero aro usually smiled up nt the boy. certain time." her head. Love had corno Into her Sidney returned her gaze steadily. "I'm going Into a hospital," said approve, sho felt; but those others! tho world.
tWc rivals, and sho marries ono of "Ciood Joe." "It sounds like marriage." He wag life at last. A man only Joo, of "I see. Well. Aunt Harriet, you're Sidney. To ns.iurn Anna that ohn must man-

age
"I guess I'll atay where I am," be

them thut's three. And" "flood night. I say, Sidney. It's mora lazily amusod. course, but it was not tho boy him-
self,

qulto right. You've been a saint to "It's fearfully bard work, of alone for thren years. In order said. "They know ma around here,
"Why do they always outgnw that than half an engagement. Won't you "It sounds llko Mrs. McKce's board-

ing
but what ho u'ood for, that us, hut If you want to go nwny" coure," he commnntod, when sho had to 1m happy and comfortable attar-war- d

and I know tham."
foolishness?" Hls voloo was tin. me good night?" house at the corner. Twenty-on- e thrilled her had naked hor to bo his "Harriet!" walled Mrs. Page, finished . Unit was hatd enough, Hut to Very proud of Dr. Max wao his
steady. She hesitated, flushed and palpi- - meals for five dollars, and a ticket to wlfo, "you're not thinking" "So Is unythlng worth while. Look tell Jou that sho wiis planning a fu-tu- m

brothor, unselfishly proud, of his
"Oh, I don't know. One's Ideaa tatlng. Kisses were rare In tho staid punch. Tlllle, tho dining room girl, K. Lo Moyno slept diagonally In his "Pleaso, mother." at tho way you work'" wllhuut In in, to destroy thu light easy good mannors; vary bumble, too,

chango. Anyhow, I'm only telling you little housohold to which aho be- - punches for every meal you get. If bed, bolng very long. In sleop tho Harriet's) oyon softened as she Dr. Kd rose and wanderod around In his bluu eyes that hurt. of his own knowledge and experience.
what the book said." longed. you miss any meals, your ticket Is lines wero smoothed out of hi faco. looked at the girl. ,the room. Aftnr all, Sldnoy told K. first. Onp If he over suspected any lack of finer

"It's a silly book." "I I think not." good until It is punched. Hut Mrs. He looked llko a tired, overgrown "Wo can manage," a.ild Sidney "You're too young." Friday evening, coming home lata as fibre In Max, he rut the thought
"I don't bellovo It's true," she oon- - "Please! I'm not very happy, and MclCee doesn't like It If you miss." boy. And while ho slept the ground- - quietly. "We'll miss you, but It's "I'll get older." usual, hn found hr on tho doorstup, away. I'robably he waa too rigid

fessed. "When I got started I Just It will ba something to romomber," "Mrs, McKee for mo." said L "I don't think I llko tho Idea," ho and Jon hud gono. She moved ovor himself. Max waa young, a hard
road on. I was curious." Perhaps, after all, Sidney's first Moyne. "I daro say, If I know that said at last. "It's splendid work for hospitably. workor. Hn had a right to play hard.

"Don't road that nonsense," ho said, kiss would havn gone without her cr Tlllle Is waiting with tho punch, TAKE THE EVENING an older womnn. Hut It's life, child "I'm afraid you're working too On his way out ho paused nt the dltr-ln- g.

I"And I'll never outgrow my mulish- - heart which was a thing she had I'll bo fnlily regular to my meals." WORLD WITH YOU ON YOUR VACATION life In tho raw. As wo got along In hard." room door.
ness about you, Sidney." determined would never happen It woa growing Into, fly shifting So that will not miss of the years wo lose our Illusions soma of "I? I do a minimum of labor for a "Aro you going to the hospital?"you novels andThen, bocauso ho could not holn It, gono out of sheer pity, nut a tall his position tho num wan ahln to see any weekly them, not all, thank Ood. Hut for minimum of wago," "Operating at four wlirti you ooM
he bent over and kissed her arm. figure loomed out of the shadows and

tho girl's face. Very lovely it v,is, may continue to enjoy the daily magazine, comic and other you, at your use, to bn brought faeo "Hut you ,iirk at night, don't you?" come In."
She was JUBt eighteen, and Joo's de- - approached with quick strldos. he thought. Very pure, almost radi-

ant special features. Include them in to faco with things ns they are, and "No, Miss Page." "I'm afraid not. Max. I'r prom-
isedvotlon was very pleasant. She thrilled "Tha roomer!" cried Sidney, and

and
his

young. From tho middle your summer reading not ns wo want them to biv-- tt seemi "Hut you ku out every evening!" Sidney Page to apeak about harof almostto tho touch of his Up on her flesh j backed away, age
child. Thero

thirty
had

years, she
Order the Evening World Hailed such an unnecessary sacrllho." Suddenly thn truth burst on her. to you. She want to enter the training-s-

chool."
was a been a boy to Your Summer Addressbut U drew her arm wy, "Damn the roomerl" tn the shadows when be came tho "Dun't you think?" bald Sidney, "Oh, dear!" aim said. "I do believe,up 'v,aaeeaawaaaviaeayvvwwv bravely, "that you aro a poor person 'why, bow silly of youl" .To B OontlnueVU, ,


