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CHAPTER XX.

INTER relaxed f{in  eluteh
slowly that year. March was
bitterly ocold; even April
found tha roads still frozen

hedgerows clustared with les,

Sidney, an tender as ever, had loat

littie of the radiance from her cyes;

¥ volce bad deeprned, Whera she

‘4 been n pretty girl, she was now
rely. Bhe was back in the hone
al again, thls time in the children's
.

th the cpeuing of spring the
house at Hilifoot tovk on fresh
itlem, Tillle was house cleaning
great thoroughness, Business
I not been very wood, The tmpecs
ole charuetor of the littls houwe had
wn agwinst L. True, Mr, Schwit-

r had a little bar and served tho

*at liquors he could buy; but he

Awcournged rowdiness—had  been

known to refuss ta ecll to boys under

twenty-oue and to men who had al-
ready overindulped. The word wont

About that Schwitter's was no place

A fora guod time. Even Tilllos chicken
[ and waffics failed agninat this handl-
[ “l} m

'8 By the first day of May, Tillio's un=
asiness hgd bLecome certalnty. On
hat morning Mr, Bohwitter, coming

Ja from the early milking, found her

sitting In the kitchon, her fuco buried

h in her apron. He put down he milk

pulls and, going over to her, put a

band oh her hewd.

“I guesa Lhere's no mistake, then?”
“There's no mistuke,” sald poor
‘llie into her apron.

He bent down and kissed the back
£ her neck.
Lt
1

"Il)o want to eec a doctor?”

{ 3‘ er ate somcebuoldy,” sho sald,
p ut looking up.
i After that morining Tillie took up
w' burden stolcully,
Jther things were not giing well,
chwitter had given up his nursery
usiness; but thoe motorisis who came
- o Hillfoot did not come back.
“We're not making good, TiL hae
ald. “And I guess you inow the reas

We are too decont; thal's what's
matier with us'
& wWeek later, an instalment

r arrived from town with new fur-
l‘l&'ﬂlllu moved out to what had
wan the harnesa room of the old barn
there establiahed herself.
am not leaving »ou,” she told
m. “I don't even know that | wm
slaming you. But ! am not going tu
anything to do with I, and
| Aat's fat.”
8o It

e
—

3

ed that K.r rl;luhinu' “
a log pligrimage to seo TN, nlope
" ﬁ astounded in the road, I'ue little
we was bustling; a dozin auto-
bliea were parked In the barnyard.
Tue bar was crowded, and a bar-
per in a white coat was mixing
ks with the usuwl 1ndiify 'ence of
i kind. There wora tabuwes under
Ao trees on the lawn and & new sigu
on the gate.
' Even Sobwitter bore a new look of
o rosperity, Over Lin schooner ui beer
;al.hend sowething of Lthe stury.
5 “I'm npot proud of i, Mr. Le
’ goyne, I've cume tu do o good dany
hings the lust yoar or av that | never
‘hought 1 would o
It was wlhen K. ushed for Tille
‘bat Mr, Bobwitter's unbappinesy be-
CAIMS mors apparont
Tie received Lt with a eerlnin
diguity. The little hurness rovin was
very comfoitable. A wlille run ool
ia & corner, u Hat tuble with o mireop
above It & rovking ehais, ald 4 obwe
l“ machinge turmshed ths rouin,
1 7

wouldn't stand for " ow
Iy: 80 hery L g, Cotise it
oyne."”
Thevo belug cnut unn ’
M Lthe bed. he rowin wias !
th small guriaouts bn the gl
® mads no o tempt to  cuaren
3 : rather, she pointed to them
th pride,
“Well, it's happened, Me, Lo Moyne,
hat om | guiog o do? Wohat wm |
Ing ‘o be?"
CMI=—1 want to tell you sonw hing,
e, Don't count on it too euuch;
t Mre, Behwitter hoas beon fauiling
mapldly for the lost month ar two,”
; R‘lilo caught fils urin.
ML was Interested, | wanted to ses
things work out right for yon."

All the color hud faded from Tillle's

oe.
"L "You're very good to me, Mr, Le
Moyne” she sald, “I don't wish the
r soul any harm, but—an, my
11 ~* s going, let it be hefore
*.~t four months are over,*
had fallen into the habit, after
Song walks, of dropping Iato
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By MARY ROBERTS RINEHART
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A what 1t e er ahall |
promies flim *

“Teld
I want your e promies fust ana
hing, o kerp 8 seepet”
M couree
"Fea found TINa, Cheietina,
PO I @0 aul to sen hep "
When he rome 11 man § o'rionh, |
“I Data th g aRA leave you alone” |
Ne sald mt Lent feam (ke doar, “MHavn
l:-'l miy Viea when Palm will b
R

TRot IR milghiest
oatne hers 8 moment?  Niand behind |
me; | don't want to sss you, and ||
want to tell you some! hine ™

Ha did an aha bades him, rethar
purgled,

“LANInK T am & fonl for saying thia
Farhaps | am  spolling the only
ehanes | have to wot wny happiness
ont of life.  Nut | have got 1o say It
ItV's stronger than | am, | was ter.
ribly unhappy, K, and then you eame
Inta my life, aad | ~now | listen for
your step In the hall, | ean't ba a
hypoerite any longer, K™
When he stood behind her, sllent
ant not moving, sha turned slowiy
Miout mand faced him. He towered
theun In the ite Foom, gKrave eyos
wn hers,

“IUs m long YYma alnes | have had
A& woman friend, Christine,” he said
saberly. “Your friendahip has meant
A good deal, In & good many ways,
1'd not care to Iook ahesd 1€ It wern
not for youw, | value our friendship
s much that 1"

“That you don't want me to apoll
IL" mhe finished for him. “1 know
{oll don't care for me, K., not the way
~ Hut | wanted you to know, |t
doean't hurt & good man to know
Mich & thing. And It—lsn't going to
stop your coming here, Is 1t

f courss not” sald K. heartily,
“But to-morrow, when we are both
clearheadesd, wa will tulk this over,
You are mistaken about this thing,
Christin®; 1 am aure of that. Things
have not been going woll, and just
because 1| am siways around, and ail
that sort of thing, you think things
that aren’t really so. I'm only & re-
action, Christine”

He trind to make her smile up at
him. DBut just then ahe could not
amile,

It she had erled, things might have
heen different for every one; for per.
haps K. would have tuken her n hia
arms. Ho wan hoart-hungry enough,
those days. for anything, And per.
haps, too, being Intultive, Cliristine
folt this Hut she had no wind to
f-.n"n him Into a situation agninst his
will,

“IL 18 because you are good.,” she
sald, nnd held out her hand, “Good
night.”

Lo Moyne took It nnd bent over and

f want
|
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kiased 1t Hehtly. There was in the
Kime all that he eould not say of ro.
mpect, of n"m-!mn and understanding.

CHAPTER XX1.

IDNEY wont Into the oparat.
fng room late In the spring
s the result of o conversu.
tion between the younger
Wilson and the Iead.

relationship between Sldney

Thea
and Max haid reached that point that

occurs in a'l relationships between
men and women; when things must
cither go forward or go back, but
cannot remuin as they are. The con-
dition had existed for the last three
months, It exasperated tho man,

Ad 0 magter of fact, Wilson ecould
not go ahead, The sltuation with
Carlotta had become tense, irritatiug,
o felt that she stood ready to
block any move be made. Heo would
not go back, and be dared sot go
torwurd,

Two reasons had prompted Wilsun
1o request tos bave Sidney In the
vperating room.  Hoe wanted her
with him, and he wunted her to soe
Lt wt work: the age-vld nstioet of
the mwle o bave bis woman sce biw
al his buat,

fle wus in high spirits that first
duy of sSidney's operatdng rovin ox-
perience. For the time al least, Cars
lotte was out of the wuy., Her som-
brie eyes no longer watched bim,
Oiice ho looked up from hin work
wid glanced ot bidney wlhere she
stoud at stralned wtivation.

“"Feellng tuint?" le sald.

Hhe colored under the c¢yea that
were turned on her,

“No, br. Wilson,"

“A grent wany of them falnt on
the Urst day. We sowetimes Lave
tbem lying ull over the flvor.'

Bidney came through the operation
B8 Il sbo bad besn through Oue—
taut us a alring, ratber pule, but
unduunted, Hut when the lest case
bhad been tuken out, Max dJdropped
By bantering wannor,

"I ain prowd of you, Sidney; you
came thyough It llke & soldivr.”

“You immade it very hard for me.*

A nurse van comdug toward nhlim;
ne pad only o moment,

I shull leave a note In the madl-
box," he sald quickly, and provveded
with the scrubling of hls hands
which signinied the end of the day's
Wurlk.

When Sidooy waa fron, she went tg

the offive fur the pote, It waa vory
brief:

“I have something 1 want to sy o
you, degr, 1 think yon know what it

e ) poever gee you ulone at holie wiy
I yuu can get off for an hour,
won't you ke the trolley to the end
uf Livigion Btreet? ' be thoro with
the car 530, and I promise to have
you baeck by W o'clock.”

The office wus empty. No one saw
her us she gtood by the mall box.

It was § by the offlce clock. To get
oul of her uniform and into sirest
clothing, fifteen minutes; on the
troliey, another fifteen, She would
nuved to hurry,

Hut she did not mest him, aftar all,
Mlﬁs Wardweil met her in the upper
ha

“Did you get my message?' she
nsked anxiously,

“What moessaga 7"

“NMina Harrison wants to ses you,
She has been moved to w private
rrmm."

Bidney glanced at K. s Hitle wateh.

“Must ehe see me to-night 2"

“Bhe has been walting for hours—
ever since you went to the operating-
room."
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Love plays o vital part in this inepiving romance of
A HOTLY-CONTESTED OIL FIGHT

1 & af fhem ta gt &
Al nouse some . and ‘el
ing A roowm ity hom "

"B yum ever think of pourssif T
e eried ‘Havns puu always
throwgh |ifa helping peapia, K. it
will pat s home without you, K.°

CHAPTER X X101

16 anncunssmant of Sidney's
EREaRntiant was Aot e be
made for & year.  Wiison,
chafing wndor tha dalay,
wan obliged (o admiit o

Wimaclf that 1t was hest. Many things
could Lappen In & year  Carlotia
wouid have finistiad her training, and
by that tme wanld probably be pes.
oniilod to the snding of thelf relations
ship,

K. had postponsd his leaving untll

Loume dday at the hospitud Jubany
Mosenfeld snld to him:

“ht o woam tie dark eysd one that
changed the medicine on me. Tha
i Wt thim heels that wers always
tipping wroumnd, waking me up, She
iid 10, | maw her™

Afior all, It was only what K. had
wing ed before, Mut & sense of n-
bt danger ta Mldney  obsessed
it I Carlotia would do that, what
wonll ahe do when she learned of the
cakagment?

Fiwn Cariotta made her second
move A new Interns had come lnte
the houme,

(artotis alons treated him with def-

Ihe snid
love to that wretched boy,

erenes,

Thoen, one day, Wilson was goaded
to npwech

“For the lave of heaven, Carlotta*
mpatiently, “stop making
o wrig-
glea ke n worm If you look at him,"”

Hite Ufted her eyen to hils, and for
once slie was not scting. “l knew It
would ond, of course, [ have lost &

—n Iu\'rl'.‘l up;r.leda‘ !lul. But 1
wanied to keep n friemd”
It was the right nots, Why, after

all, whould he not ba her friend?

"Muppose you meot me at the old
cornvr,” he sald carelemsly, “"We'll
run out inta the country and talk
thingm vver.”

She demureed, with her heart beat-
tni ‘riumphantly.

“What's the use of golng back to

Bidney mighed, but she went to Car-
lotta at once, The girl's condition
Was puzziing the stafl. Thoere waa
talls of "1, K"—which is hospital for
"1y phoid restrictions.” But T, It has
sapathy, wenerally, und Carlotta wan
not apathetle. Siudney found her toss.
log reatlessly on her high whita bed,
und put her cool bund over Carlot-
ta's hot one,

“IMd you send for me?™

“"Hours ago.' Then, seslng her op-
erating-room uniform: "You've becn
there, huve you"

“ls there anything 1 can do, Car-
lotia 7™

Lxcltement had dycd Sidney's
choeks with color und made her eyes
luiinoug,  The girl in the bed eyed
bier, and then abruptly drew her hand
away,

“Were you golng out?”

“You; but not right awaey.”

“U'Il pot keep you if you have an
engagement.,”

“The cngagement will have to walt.
I'm sorry you're |11, If you would like
me to stay with you to-night'——

Carlutta shwok her head on her
pillow, 3

“Mercy, no!” ghe suid Ireltully, *I'm
only worn out. I need a resi. Are
you guing home 1o-night

“No Sidoey admitted, and flushed.

Nothing escaped Carlotia's eyes—
the younger girl's radisnce, her con-
fusion, cven hor operating-room uni-
furm and what it slgnified, How she
hated her, with her youth and fresh-
ness, her wide eyes, her soft ved lps!
Aund this cogagement-—she had the
uncanny divination of fury.

“f was going to ask you to do
something for me,"” sho sald shortly;
“put Fve changed my mind about it,
Go on and koep your engagement.”

iilu“lﬂ'll‘l the intervicw, she turned
over and lay with her face the
willl, Bldney stood walll
tainly. All her training h
ignore the irritabllity of the sicl
Caurlotts wus very 1ll; she ocoul
that,

“Just rememaoer that 1 am ready to
do wunything I ean, Carlotta,' she sald.
“Sothing will—=will L & trouble,”

She walted a4 moment, but, recely-
ing no acknowledgment of her offer,
#he turned siowly and wenl towwid
the door,

uncer=~
been to
and
[T

“Sidney!"

Hhe went back to bed.

“yes. Don't sit up, Cariotta. What
is it

“I"'mv frightened!"

“Yoiu wre feverish and mnervous.
There's nothing te be frightensd
about,”

U I'e typhold, 1'm gone,” -

“That's childish, O course you're
not gono, or anything like it  De-
sides, it's probably not typhold.”

“I'm alriud to sleep. 1 doze for a
lttle, und when 1 waken there are
people in the room. They atand
around the bed and tulk mbout me.*

sSidney's preclous minutus wore fly-
ing: but Carlotta had gones into &
puroxysm of terror, holding te Hid.
ney's band and begging not te be left
alone.

“I'm too young to die,”” shs would
whimper. And in the next breath:
“I want to dle—1 don't want to
live"

‘fhe hands of the littie wateh
pointed to B30 when at last she lay
quiet, with closed ayes. Sidney, tlpe
tocing to the door, was brought up
short by her naome again, this time
in n more normal volce:

“Hidney."

“You, dear"

“Pertinps you are right and I'm
going to get over this'

“Certaloly you afe. Xour asrves

are playing tricks with you to-night."*

“Pil tell you now why I sent for
you. '

“I'm listening.*

“If- 0t 1 get vary bad—you know
what I mean—will you promiss to do
exactly what T tell you?*

“l promise, absolutely.”

“My trunk key s in my pocket-
book. Thore is a Ietter in the truy—
Just & name, no addres on It. Prom-
Ise to see thnt [t 1s not daliverad:
that It s deetroyed without being
rend.”

Sildney promisad promptly; and, he.
causs It was ton Inte now for her
mesting with Wilson, for the next
hour sha devoted herself to making
Carlotta eomfortahle,

He hnd walted for her and she had
not come, Would he underatand?
Waould he ask her to meet him ugain?

Hhe went miserably to hed,

Towiard morning Carlotta wakened,
The night assistant wans stiil theras.

Carlotta roused her ruthlessly,

“I want something from my trunk,”
she salil.

Tho assistant wakene

“What is it you wunt?

“A letter on the top tray, It T walt
my temperature will go up ond 1
can't think."

"Ehall [ mall it for you?™

“Hring It here,” said Carlotta short-
Iy. "I want to destroy 1."

The young woman went without
haste,

An the first rays of tha supmer
AUnD cume through the window Cur-
lotta sat up in her bod and lghted
the candle on the stand The night
assistant stuod pervously by,

hy don't you let mo do 1t7" she
asked lrrn;mlr

Carlotta did not reply at once, Tha
candla was In her hand, and she was
plurine at the letter,

“Becauss | want to do it myself,"
she sild at Jawt, and thrust the en-
velope into the flame, Not until it
wis consumed did Carlotin speak
agalin,

“If every fool of n womuan who
wrole a letter burnt it, there would boe
lewa trouble In the worid” she sad,
and lay buck among her plllaws

The assistant said notbhing, &She wans

‘. reluetantly,

Firepy and irriiated, and she hoad
Crushed hor best cap by lotting the
d of Catlotta's trunk (wll on bher.

She went out of the room with Wimip-
pruval In every line of heyp back,
B burnod 1L she mtocmed the

nlght nurse at her desk. “A letter o
& an—oun of her saitors, | osup
pose. Tho name waa Is, Lo Moy e,

The deepening and browdening of
Bidney's  character had ween  very
noticeable In the last fow monthe

On the day after her fullure Lo kesp
bher wppointment with Wilson she had
her half-hobiduy. No word had como
from him, snd when, after i rostlosy
night, she went Lo her new station o
the operating room, It was to loarn
thut he had heen called out ¢f the
city 1n consultation,

The operating room mnads gaue
that morning, and small packets of
tampons: abwsorbent ootton covered
with sterilized gauze, and fastened
togather—iweive, by careful count, In
each bundla,

Mins Grange, who had heen kind to
@ldney In her probation months,

taught her the method,

“Land listend of spunges,” she ex-
plained, "I you notieed  yeswrday,
they are counted before and aftor
Gauh operation,  One of these missing
f# worse than w bank clerk out a dol-
lar at the esd of the day. 1here's no
closing up until it's found!*

Sidney eyed the small packet be-
fore her anxiously,

":\'nul. hideous remsponsibllity!" ahe
@|ald,

From that time on she handiod the
am;ln.l Kaure sponges aliaowmt rever-
ently

It was while she was standing Ly
the great steridizer that she heard,
through wn open door, part of a con-
versution that sent her through the
day with her world In revoit,

"Typhwid! Of course npnot. Hhe's
eating her heart out”

'IN you think he has really broken
with hog?

“Probably not, Bhe knows Il'a com-
ing: that's all”

“Botnetitnes [ have wondered" ——

“Bo liwe ullhors, She uviughtn't to
bo here, of course, But among so
mapny there s bound to be one now
and then who--who tan't quite” —-

She hesltated, ut g loss for a word.

“IHd you-did you sver think over
that trouble with Miss Page ahout
the medicines? ‘That would have been
vasy, ahd ke her”™

“she hatea Miss Page, of courss, but
1 liardiy think—— If that's true, It
Wik nearly murder*

There were two volces, a Young
one, full of soft Houthern Inflectionn,
amdl an older voice, & trifle hard, as
from diniliusion,

“He wis crogy about her last fall”

“Misn Poge?

'Curlotta, Of ecourss this is oon-
fldential”

“Hurely.”

"I saw her with him In his ear one
evening.  And on her vacation last
summer's——

The voires deapped to & whinpar.
Sulney, stunding cold and white by
tho  wtedllzer, puit out  n hand te
steady hiersslf,  So that wans 1t Nb
vonder (hrlotta had hated hep,

Hhe Was steady enough u o mo-
moent, vool and ealm, moving about
her work with loe ecold hands and
#llchtly narrowed syes. To n sort of
phyolcal natisen wan suoe eeding an-
gerg Wind tury of injured pode:  He
hud been in love with Carlotia and
had tired of her He wus bringiog
Ler lis warimaedsover emntlons. She

remembarad  the  hitterness of her
mantiva  exile, und  ita  probahle
Cause.  Max had stond by her then.

Well ha might, If hs nunpected the
truth,

For just m moment she had sn |-
luminating Mash of Wilsun am he
renlly was, wolfish and sslf-indulgent,
ust w trifls too carafully dressad,
daring us to eye and speoch, with a
carnfully caleulated daring, frankly
plepsurs-loving.  Sha put her hands
over her sves

Tho volres in the naxt room had
rison above thelr whisper,

"Genlus has privilegos, of couras,”
sald the older voice. “Hnm is n vary
Ereat murgeon,  To-morrow he In to
do ths Fdwardes operation sgain, [
am glad I am to aes him do 10"

Slducy still hinid her hands over
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her eyess. e was & great surgeon:
In hin bands he beld the keys of life
and death, And perhups he had nover
vared for Carlotty; she ought hnve
thrown hoersalf ot him, He wis n
mnn, &t the mercy of any scheming
woman.

She tried to summon his Image to
her ald. But a eurfoun thing hap-
pened.  #he could not visualize him,
Instead thers cama, clear nnd dis.
tinet, a ploturs of K. LaMoyna in tha
ball of the littis house, reaching ons
of hin long arma te the chandelier
over hisn hoend and leoking up at her
an she atood on the sialrs,

CHAPTER X XII.

Y (nd, Bidnay, I''m asking
you (o marry me!'’

“I-~1 know that. T am
asking yousomething else,
Max."
“I have naver

her't

His volce wan & 'ky. He had drawn
the car close to & vank and they weres
sitting In the sbhids i Lao grass. 1L
was tho Bunday afternoon wfter Sid-
noey's oxpoerivnce o the operating-
rowmmn.

“You took her out, Max, didn't
you
“A fuw times, yes, She seetmed to
have no friendy, | was sorry for her™

He llsteped doggedly tu lisr ac-
count of the hospitil gonsip, doggedly
and with a sinking senan of fear, not
Of tho tulk, but of Carlotte hersolf,

b dun't want yud to think I'm
muking terms. 1'm not. Hut if this
thing went on, and I found out after
wird that you--that thers wis soy
one vise, It would kill me."”

“Thon you care, after alll”

“Pmy alruid 1 do, Max.™
“Then I'm yours, sud only yours, if

you want me,"” bhe sald, and took her
In his arina.

Sldney broke the news of her en-
gugement to K. horself the evening of
Lo same day.

“No," Tullis had sald, “Mr. K.'s not
here, Mo and Mra, Howe are galli-
vaniihg nround together.”

“Katie!™ )
“Waell, that's what 1 call It, U'm not

blind, Deon't | hear her dressing u

whout 4 o'clock every afterneon, and,
when ahe's wll ready, sittin' o the
parior with tho door apon and & bouk
ol her kiee, as i she'd boen pepding
all afternoon? If he doean’t stop, she's
at thy Puot of the stales calling up to
him, K. she says, K, Vi wiitling
10 ank you pomething ' or 'K, wouldn't
you ke g cup of tea? She's always
fecdin® him tea and cake, wo that when
he vomes 1o tubie he won't est hon-
ot victuals,™

K. had taken Christine to nea Tl
that SBunday aftérnoon, It was lats
when they got home. Hidney was
sliting on the low step,

“Things have heen happening, K.”

“I think I know what it 18, Sldoay™
“You expected 11, didn*t you?"
“Ie=it's Dot an entire surprise
"Aron't you going to wish me hap-

piness

“It my wishing could bring any-
thing good to you, you would have
everything in the world,"

His volce was not entirely steady,
but hin cyes smiled Into hers,

“Shall you mind very much if I tall
you that T am thinking of golng
away ™

LT

"My degr child, vou da not need a
roomer hers uny more. Don't you geo
=1 am not needed?

"Where will you got"

*“The 48 are rathar ia stratts,

been In love with

that? ItU's over, ian't 107

Her objection mado him  deter-
mined, When at lust she bad yleldad,
and hoe snode his way down to the

mnuking room, it was with the fesling
that he had won a vietory,

K. had been uneasy all that day.
When he loft the office he found Joe
Drummond walling outslde on the
pavemont,

“Muther sald you'd beaen up to are
me a couple of thes, I thought I'd
come areund.”

I, looked at his wateh,

“What do you say to a walk ™

“Well, go on,” he sald, when they
found themuelven in the park. “Shae's
golug to marry Wilken, {an’t she T

“She In, and you know it. Whell,
she'll be happy—not! If T'd go to
her to-night and tell her what 1
know, she'd never ses hien asenin.®

When Jue suddenly announced his
inclinntion to go out into the country
witer wll, Lee Moyne suspectod o rusoe
to ket rid of hhin, and Insisted on
uul;m wlong, Joo consented grudg-
ingly.

They had supper at the White
Bprings Hotel,  Jows sald:

“I want to go to Cuba. My uncle
owns n farin down them™

CHAPTER XXIV.
ARLOTTA  dressod  horsslt

with unusual care—not in
black this time, but In
white, She colled hep yol-

low huldr In & soft knot at the back of
ber head, and she resoried to the
Iinteat phinding of rouga The ride
wis to be a bright spot in Wilson's
memory, He e¢xpocted recrimina-
tons; she meant to make him happy.

“It's very late,” he complained.
YHurely you are not golng to be back
at ten”

“I have sprolal permission to be
out late"

“Goudl™  And  then, recollecting
thiir new situation: “Wao have a lot
to talk uver. It wiil take time”

AL the White Springs Hutel they
slupped to il the gasoline tunk of
the var, Joe Diunuuond saw Wilson
there, in the sheet-lron giruge along-
wide of the road. Thoe Wilson car was
i the shadow, It Jdid net oocur to
Jun that the white tigure in the car
Wwin not Sidney,

Whon Wilkon's enr had gono on, he
wWonl aulvimalically about his props
wrativns fur the ivturn trip—hfiod a
Aeal cushiion W nvestigate his own
plure of gasoling roplaving carefully
Lhe revulver he aiways carriod under
the sval,

The mien in the garage wers talking.

"That whs Wilson, the surgeon In
town, e uscd te coina hepw, Now he
govs on lo Schwittor's, like the reat,
Peotty wirl e had with him,. You cun
bet v Wilson,™

Bo Mux Wilson was taking Sldne
i Sonwitier's, Juo's hunds grew col
his head hot.

When Ko came out intp the yard he ©

was in time Lo seo Joo run his ¢ar into
the road and turn it viciously toward
Hehwitter's,

Carlotta’s nearness was having /s
calculatod effeet un Max Wilson, At
a crossing he bent over audaciously
and Kissed Coarlotta’s hand la the full
glare of 4 pusslug train,

“How reckless of you!™

“I Hiko to be rockless,” he replied,

Hin boyishness antoyved Carlotta,
Bhe found no encouragvmetnt in his
words:

“l wm mad about you to.night*

16 took her conrmge in her hands:
"hen why give me up for sume
ona olue T

“Fhat's—different”

"Why s it different? 1 om a woman,
I--I love you, Max. No one else will
ever eare as | do, Tf you'll marry me
I'll be true to you all my life, 1 awear
it. Thera will be nobody clse, ever.™

“U'm sorry, Cawrlotta Iis lmpossis . (To Be Contlnued.)

z_lh-u-‘n-nrmm

:Ul’l:ﬂ Page™ —aiment o Laal 2 2
T Ml have efpastad |t gaonar

oF latay ™
HElL wha made ne reply. He

e miaht faint, and locked
angiouniy, Her lim, Minlu:l‘! he.
da hum, white and

L Carletta was not faln 1
Was mmiing & dnaperata plan. If the)
Sscapadn bernme Known, i( would d
hinge batween Midney and him,
The ear turnod In At Wenwitier's
Poad and drsw up bafors tis houss,
At the rear of the Nouss ha
off hia arn and him a
tha Luilding Sha choss the end
:h. ynﬂ't. " tl‘ll‘:lu-a In which o
Prop, Aand want wu ks & »
falling back. o

hers was & moderate ancltament.
CIotoel very 1L she sald, and har
white fuce Lors har oul

Mohwitt " carriad
and up n;:'-u':f. oy her_ta

to ona
turniahsd rooma, oF the newiy

Wilson clused the door, and goiag
'l':rt..'l.fluth. #siood juoking down at

“What da you mean by dolng thet
Etng Char P by doing that P

";“llll were ne more faint thea I
I

want binck. Tha lanterny’ -

and went outs cloaing ta Soiberatety

him, He saw at onco where he stood
=in what danger.

Another car arrived,
A young man edged

his
the hall and confronted b o

Rehwitier,

“"“Two iple Just arcived hers. A
man and a woman-—| b
mtth-r'l" ™ n-in white. Whare

“Upstairs-first
By badroom to the

Joo went up the staircass, Al the
top, on the Iandink, he confronted
Wilson., Ha fired st him without &
word-saw him fling up bis arms and
fan m:. siriking drst the wall, then

The buss of conversation

on the

porch n&un? consed. Joa put hig

;‘1‘."':1';""‘.'“ ‘t:. pocket and went
wn t atnl

partsd to ot s Hewd

him through.
——

CHAPTER XXxV.

N the evening of the shooting
At Bohwitter's there had
been & late operation at the
bospltal. Bldney was al-
ready asleap when she re-
celved the Inslstent summons to ths
operating room. Bhe dressed again
with fiylng fingers.
It waa the new Interns who recalved
the messags about Wilson.
“Who Is this at the phone 1™
“That doesn't matter. Lae Moyne's
my name, Get the message to Dr.
Ed Wiison at once. We are starting
to the city.”
*Tell mo agaln,
mosg of thin™
“Dr, Wilson, the surgeon, has been

shot,” owne slowly and distinotly,
"Get the staff Lhourmd have & NGIL
roady, Gut the operuting romn ready,

too,”
brought the injured man ia

T mustn't make a

‘l".'hx. had
8 country doctor had coms, too,
"l don’t wee the chup who ocame m

with us” he wald. *C fellow,
Like to know bis names T

The staff did not know,
K. mat alone on a beneh In the
ll:la h'umrllui‘l,id who would tell @i
o ho ey would be
with her. ' He Nyl A

wilting.

A desparats thing had urred
Carlotta, If only s 04 -

o
and he would do i1t! ONNA St M

Wihen she found him on
however, she pussed him b .u.lm
A terrible foar that he mlsil. 0 away
If nhe put the thing to him Arst

Bo firut sho went to the staf® and
eonfronted ;.hogz. They were men of
courage, only deelin to undertakes
what they cunuduudulfo - work,

“It would be the Bdwardes opera-
I;';:l. wouldn's U7 demanded Care

a.

Tho siaff was be Thers
wers no rules to cover such ponduot
on the part of A nursa. One of them

nplllrml ral.l:ur hn.;rdl 'i:o

“If any, it wou

”na_mun‘_. the BEdwardes
“Would Dr, Edwardes himse

able to do anything? k.
This was golng & little far,

“Fosalbly, Ouoe ohance in a
:ang.“ perhaps, But Edwu\l::wt
v,

“lir. Edwardes s sitting on a Le
in the hall outside!* she |.|nrwt.lnln-n.u?.a!l
Her voloe rang out. K. heanrd her
and rilnced his head, His attitude was
Wweary, reslgned. The thing had come,
then! He waas to takic up the old bure
de u.. Tha; girl had told.
L] - L]

ball,
i

. .
Dr. Ed had sent for 8ldnoy. Max

wns still unconsclous.

! 'lllhu night watchman was in the

"Uan you stand a plece of bhad
news
rﬁ}l{rnuguly. her first thought wnae

"Thers has been an accident. Dr.
Wilson" ——

“"Which one?

“Dr, Max—has been hurt. It ain't
:':1}_::.-!1. but I guoss you'd iike to know

"Whera Is he?

“Downstairs, in Beventoen*

Bo she went down alone to the
room where Dr, Ed sat In a chalr,
When he saw Sidney, he got up und
put his arms around her. His sves
told her tho truth before he told her
unything,

“If they would only do something!™
RBldney's volce sounded strango to0
her oars,

“There s nothing to do,"

But that, It scomed, was wron
For suddinly Sidney's small wo
which had always sedately revoly
in one direction, hegan to move the
other way, :

wanlt ¥

' - =

S —

He sat In the shadow,

"l

—

wd




