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| renct either

 think to any goad purpose. Sally drapped

1]

it along, please.’”

L mannar of melodrama,

" in her lap aE she demunded with tenss
directness:

& bitgrith fear of the man, she stapped
y war level,” and momentarily

Cand erawling out of It all with what-

- dlscretion,

~ shall, and no thanks to me.

. threshold of the restpurant, where, ne-

" ereaturs opposite, carnestly bt amiably

» only it were not for that affected littie

“when he talked.

soribed for auch s he elither dresa cloth-

with bow legs and a molling galt

' gmilo.

=ihle humor.
a hand of steel beneath that velver glove.
' Thus far her
aarned nothing but his derislon.
‘not in the least afrald of her—and he was
. A& desperate criminal,
ghe in his esteam?

tul realization of her ambiguous personal
“statua
Been perhaps a ttle hasty in agsuming
‘she was to bn spured punishment for har
pin, however venial that might in charity
L reckoned. Chance had
S what was apparently n broad and easy
 mvenus of esciape; but her own voluntary
‘folly had chosen the wrong turning

‘watched you from
‘through the folding doors—""

. MThe deties you did!™

"1 gaw vou break open the deak—and

_averything.
“Wall,” he admitted fairly, "I'm Jig-
"
© #*What have you done with them?™*
" *'Oh, the Jewele?™' he sald with curlous
intonation.

‘¥now what I'va done
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BYNOPEIE,

« A7 yoats old, ouy of work

. v I8 Mwked ovL on the ronf
Wotiee, In New York. Driven to seek
"" A ptérm whe tries tha rrapedear

Ner Bouwes and Anally eniere the houss
w.f mily. No ann s at homs and
' soltmted By heautiful  clothes,
) Ber own for them,  As she In wise
Feeh d mAn LPvink to apsn A afe

ritke AR an she matchnn, the midh

! RNLY Witadked by Another burginge
B UWA men grapple and (he Arat Is kel
oA whelm whan_ Sally lreals in,

A revplvar wWhleh han teen 4rann'|

% And covers the men - The

1
d Eﬂ! u\-v. the fArst Burgine, An-
\ she la heiping him, and 1hey

out the other. Then Bally fNews from

afmtesnly; Sally mestn the bur-
b Barelended st Orand Central
And irwigie that ho get ber an ace |
1 L] strn, Thir ko dewn 6
Fesinurant, and hers ihe Burkinr “re-
that Bally Is one af hia profeanion,

CHAPTER 1V-—Continuad
~ Burning with indignation and shivering

e

midwaf down the ramp to tha
coantemes-
Nie mearey

- or'l

Bted throwing hersell upon
aver grace she might: but his fronie nnd
wkeptioal smila provoked her bevond

“"Oh, vary well!' she sald ominsusiy,
furning. “if that's the way vou feel about
we may ka wall have this thing otit
now."

And she made ans If to g0 back the way
ahe had come. but Hie hand fell lipon
her arm with a touch at ohee flght and
imperative,

FElendy ] he counseled quintiy. ““This
I8 no plahce for either blekering or bares
faced confidences, Pesider, vou musin’t |
taks thingas so miech to heart 1 Wu_-:
only making fun, and You daserved nns
mueh for your chesle now, you know
Citherwige, thera's no harm dong. If
you hanker to go to Boston

g you
Even If 1
do pay the Bbill, | owe you A heap mora
then I'll ever be able to repay. chances
are. SBo take (t sasy, and T say, do
Brace up and make o blaft, at least, of
Being on speaking tarms.  I'm not a bad
sort, but I'm going to stick to you llke
grim denth to a sick darky’'s bedslde
until we know each other better. That's
flat, and you may as well reslgn yours
®olf to (t. And here wo are'”

Unwillingly, almost unawate, she had

srmitted herself to be drawn throtigh

e labyrinth of ramps to the Very

fare ghe could devige any effectunl means
of ressnerting hergelf, a Dbland  head
waliter took them In tow and, at Blus
Serge's direction, allotted them a table
well over to one sifle of the room, out
of ear¥hot of tHelr neareat neighbois.
Tamporatily too fagged nnd Nustered to
to the danger or to the
novelty of this experience. nr even to

mechanicaliy Into the chalr held for her,
wondering ag much at Yetself for actept-
ing the situation as at the masterful

gonferring with the head walter over the

blil of fare.
Burely a strange sort of ¢riminal, vhe

thought, with his humeor and ready ad-

dress, his sudden shifts from siang of

" the street to phrases chogen with a die- |

in English, his cool
threatening attitude

pore  of u'arm-it‘
In and -nnsld-‘

criminating  taste

indiffereance to her
and his paradoxical
peamad—porsonal fhierest

eration for a complete and, to say the
least, a very quaationable atrange:
8he even went ao far as to udmit

that ghe might find him very likable, If

semiocensional trick
down his nose

that
inoking

mustacha and
he practiced of

On the other hand, one assumed, all
drimipghls miust seem strange types to
the amateur ohserver. Come to. think

of it, ehe had no standard to measure
this man by, and knew no [aw that pre-

mask Tof
or elde o pea-
cnuliflower ear,

fng with an Inverness and
polished imperturbability,
Jacket, & pug nose,

‘“Fhere, 1 tancy that will do. Hut hurry

*“Very good. sir—immedintely.”

The head waiter ambled off, and Blue
Borgs faced Sally with an odd, illegible
he hissed in the approved
‘‘we are alone!"
Bho wasn't able to rise to hie lrrespon- |
The Impression lingered of

“At last'"

ganmed to have
He was

audacity

Then what was
Buch thoughts drove home a fresh pain-

1t began 1o seem that she had

indeed, offered

Her hands were twisted tight togsther

#*What have yvou dona with them?>"*

He lifted the tronic eyebrow. "Them?®'
rhe fewels. 1 saw you steal them—
the dining room,

“‘Ah—yes, to be sure; the
You're anxious to

wels,
with them?™"

af course.

#0h, no,'" she countered Irritably; *I
iy ssk out of politeness.'
“Thoughtful of you!' he laughed.

¥, they're outslde. of courss—in my
"

side ™
. 't you notice? T checked it with
i rather than have a row. [ ought
athamed of myself, 1 know, but

*m A moral coward befors n coatroom at-
tendant, 1 temember koopine taha :ml!
pummicr, and—will yon bellave met—n

eommon, ordinary, averyiday 83 straw 1 |

w8t e BRek B2 th tps. But T hope
I'm not boring you?’

‘Oh. how can vou®' sha proteited, lips
tremulons with Indignation,

Vtion't flatter: | bore even mymelf at

times.""
“1 don't mean that, and you know 1
don't. Haw can veu sit there joking

When yoti=when Sou'va Just—"
fCame off tha job™' he caught her up

an ghe faltersd  “But why not? fan!
anvthing bt ead about U 1t waAs A
geod Job, wasn't (17 A ¢lean haul, a
vlsar getaway, Thanks, of course. (o
vou'*

Sl responded nut Without some diffi-
gufty: “Plegga’ 1 wounldn't hava dared

if he Hadn't tried to get at that sword.”

“fust like him, too!" HBiue Serige ob-
wervad with a fash of indignation: “his
Mind, T meun—leas birglars than bunglars,
with noe professional pride, no decent
inatinets, no human considerntion. Thay
never stop to think it'a tough enough
for o houkeholder to comes homa to A
erncked cofib witheut finding a  total
slranger 1o boot=n man Ill"'* never aven
senn  befors, Jke un not—ah—waltering
on the premises—-"'

"Oh, do be merioun!’’

sequel, thie was verlly an adventurs after
her own Henrt, that she wes loakinge her
best in n wanderfal frock and nltting her
Witk drainat thone of an sargneing rogue,
that ahe Whe had (welve hour= ago
trought horralf Bevier dond was now |vs
Ing intenesly an hour of vitnl emscgancy.

CHOLY the man =nld suddenly, and vet
duliberataly, “morely vou won't dispute
My rlght to know who mukes fres with
| my own homed*

HEY Bravado wan axtingenad aa sid-
denly jx i gandle Anme in o gust of wind,
“Youtr hama™" pha rarroted witleap)v
“Mine, vox. Il vou can forgive me*
114 fumbied for his cardoase. ‘It haa
been amuning o play the part veu use
Blgned me of amateur eracksman, but
FERllY, I'moafrald—it can't be done withs

out i hetter mukaaup!™

| He praduced and piaced hefore her on
the cloth a amill white card, and as soon
ne [N noat bBlack sotipt ceansd 1o writhe
| nnad run togsthey heneatlh her pate she
||'mnr-roh-r1rlml the name of Mr Walter
Arden Bavage, with a residence address
‘m-nllvnl with that of the houss wherein
|

her great adventura had begun,
"You!" rhp
nor peally Mr, Savagas
He 2milled Indolzently,
Fam"
C Bt =
Sally'e voten falled ner envirsly, and he
Imighed a tolerant lttle laugh rs he bent

breathed

aghuast, ‘“'yvou'rs

*“1 rather think

“Must 17 If you wish"
the. R __;"‘”m"'d hin feAtUFes 6 W | rn.ll-!u.'lrel to explaln
mask of whimeical attention don't wonder you ife surprised -or
W HAL—what did vou do with him®* the | BF YOUF mistdke. The fact iz, tha clreum-
glrl stammersd after A pause fl‘lf"‘l’l tAnces are pacullar e my  wlkter’s
which consclousnase of har disndvantage | ‘!"”" renllv: alte's such a fMghty little
became only more noute thing—unpardonably careless, 1 must
vOup mctive litle friend, the yegg? | have swarned her o tomndred thmes, If
Why, 1 didn't do anvthing ~ith him'' once, hever 1o leave valuahles in that
ENlY ol tin eafe, But she won't Yeten to

“You didn't Jeave Kim thers?

"Oh, no, he went nwayv, considerately
enough—upnatairs and out through the
gouttle—the way he broke in, you Know,
Surprisingly &pry on his feet for a man
of his weight and age<had ail I could
do to keep up, He did stop onee, true,
us If ha'd forgotten something, hut the
sword ran inte him—=1 happened thought-
leasly to be carrying It—only & quarter
of an Inch or so, and he changed hia
mind, and by the tima I got my hend
throtugh the scuttla he was gone—van-
{ehed completely from human ken,

“iHe had broken the scuttle open, ¥ou
say ™"

"Pried It opan with a jimmy."”

“And you left it ap? He'll go back.”

"“No, he won't. I found hammer and
nuila and made all fast bafore I left.”

"But.,'' she demanded. wids eved with
wonder, “why did you take that trouhie?”

“My osilly concelt, | presume. 1 couldn't
bear the thought of having that rough-

neck  return and  muss up one of my
rientest jobs '
“1 don't understand you at all,” she

murmured, utterly canfounded.

“Nor 1 wou, If it matters. Still, I'm
gure you won't Xeap me much longer In
guspense, conuidering how oapen-faced T've
been. But here's that animal of x walter
again.'

She wias willingly sllent, though ehe
exerted herself to eeem at case with iIn-
different succees. The voles of her com-
pianion waes ke a distinet, hollow echo
In Her heidring: her wits ware all awhirl,
her nervea na raut and vibrant as banjo-
strfbgs; before her wvislon the faco of
By Sorge swam, a fleah-tinted moon
now and agaln traversed by a flash of
white when he smiled.

“Come!" the man rallied her sharply.
1* in an undertene; "this will never do.
You've ag white ng n sheet, trembling and
staring, as if T were a Ieper or a relation
by marriage or something repulkive!"

SHe sat forward mechanteally and mus-
tered an uncertaln smile, “Forglve me.
I'm a little ovérwrought—the heat and-—
evervthing.™

"Not apothar worid, then, till you've
finished. I'll do the talking, if it's all
the same to vou. But vou needn't an-
swer—needn’t llaten, for that matter. I've
no pride In my convertational powers,
and yvou mustn't risk losing your appe-
tite

He seemed 1o find L easy enousgh to
make talk, but Sally spared him little at-
tention, being at firet exclusively preoc-
cupisd with the demands of her hunmer:
and latter, as the menl progressed, renew-
ing her ohyaical strength and turning the
ehbing tide of her apirits, now thoroughly
engazed with the problem of how to ex-
tricate hergelf from this embarazalng as-
toclation or, If extricatlon proved Impos-
eible, how to turn It to her own advan-
tage. For if the affalr went on this way
—=his way—she werp a sorry adverturessa
indeed

Small cups of black coffee stood before
them, steaming, when a4 question roused
her, and she ahook herselt together and
faced her burglar across the cloth, ence
mord full mistresn of her faculties.

“You're feeling better?

Very much,” shs smiled, "and thank

voul"

“Don't mike me uncomfortable; re-
memhber, this {8 all your fault.”

“What—""

“That I'm here, alive and whole, able
to enjoy a most unique situation. Who

ars voul"

But she wasn't to be caught by any
#uch simple stratagem as a question
plumped suddenly at her with all the
welght of & rightful demand; she smiled
agaln and shook her head.

“Eha'n't tell.*

“Rut 1£1 insist?

“Why don't you then?'"

“Meaning insietence won't get me Any-
thing™*

Sennitive to the hint of a hidden trump.
she stiffened slightly.

“I haven't asked you to commit your-
#elf. I've got a right to my own pri-
vaoy.™

There feill & emall pause. Lounging. an
elbow on the table, a cigarstts fuming
idly between his fingers, tha man favored
her with a steady look of speculation
whose challenge was modified only by the
inextinguishable humor amaoldering in his
eyes—a look that Eally met squarely,
dissembling her excitement For with
all her fenrs and perplexity she could
pever naulte forget thet, whataver (ts

redron=never would And iIU's her houso

~heop safe. I've got ho HIENE 16 Install &
better one. And that in why we'te hera'”

Ha amiled thoughifully down hik nods,
“ft's really a chaptar of aceldenta to
whilah P'm Indebted for this charming ad-

venture.” he pursued with a suavely per-
ronkl nod, “heginning with the bBlow.out
of the taxicab tiea that made ue Ave min-
uten 1t for this evening'a boal, We
wera bound ap the Sound, vou unders
aftand, to spend a fortnight with A mMater-
nal nant. And our luggnge ia well on 1ta
woy there now, Ho when we minred the
Loat thers was nothing for It but xo by
traln. We taxisd back hare through that
aboninable storm, hobked for BHoston by
the 1110, and ducked across the way to
ditte at the Biltmore No good golnk
home, of eourses, with the Farvants out-—
il everyihing And just an wa were
finishing dinner thin Amiablé asister of
mins gave n whoop and let 1t out that
phe'd forgotten her jawals,  Well, there
wne plenty of tima. 1 put her aboard
the train as soon as the sleapera were
apen—10 o'cloet you know—and trotted
back home 1o feteh the loot"

A reminlscent chuckle punctuated hin
necount, but struck no acho from Sally's
| humor. Moveleaan and mute, the girl sat
unconsclously clutehing the adge of the
tnbie as though It were “the ona stable
fael I her whirling world:  all her
bravido disslpating as her daza of wWon-
der wielded auccesnivaly to doubt, muspi-
cion, consternation.

‘T rald thers was plenty of time, and
o there wag, barring accidents, But the
| #ame wouldn't be barred. 1 manufacturad
((the first deiay for myeell, forgetting to
ank Adeéle for the ¢combination. @ knew
where 1o Nnd It, In a littls book locked
up In the desk; but 1 hadn't o key te the
derk. #o fell obllged to break It open, and
managed that so famounly I wns begin-
ning to fancy myself a bit ae n Raffes
wlign, all of a sudden—Pow!" he laughed,
“that fut devil landed on my devoted
rack with all the faree and fury of twa
hundredwelght of profepelonal fealovsy!

YAnd then'' he addad “in yvou walked
from Gipd linows where——'"

| (CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

| A TALE OF

RED ROSES

CHAPTER XXXVIII
THE CROSS-EXAMINATION |

Molly's first and perfectly normal action
when the lmousliie deave away with her
was to Iindulge In o splendid case of hya-
terin, tot one detall of which was cmitted,
She laughed, she eried, ghe aheielnd, eha
pounded. her heelg on the floor of the
car. she tried to jurmp out of the miachine,
ehe taurhed and she cried nksin and
Sledge was so scared that he wilted his
eollur,

“You're all vight, Migs Molly,” he
hoarselsy enaed, over and over, but finally
an happy thought struck him, and, opens
ing a forward windew, Tie gruffly directed,
"Say, Billy, stop at Sheenv Jake's and
bring out a slug of ryve.

Molly dabhed at her eves with the filmy
lace handkerchief which sha haf tntended
to enrry under the cut-glass chandeller,

“You pre hurting my wrlet” she com-
plained

He let go slowly and looked aL the deep
whits indentations of his big fAngers, He
nlmast blubbered,

“I'm a glob’™ he confesged. "Why, Mias
Mally, I'd saw me leg off before 1'd hurt
Vol Why, doggone it vou're like @
flower, OF A Butterfly, or A canary to me.
Look at that wrist.™

She drew her hand away., with a splens
dll assumptien of cold disdatin, nithougl,
throush some freak ot fancy, she could
gsee the giggling face of Fern

“\Mr., Sledge, where are vou taking me

“Home," he Informed her. ““We're goann.
get married.”

In apite of her tearing nneer there wan
gomething in thig so ridiculous that sha
was compelled to laugh, and with the

first peal Sledge paled

SHIt ‘er up!” he yelled e hig driver,
o7 want that booze quick! Please don’t.
Mies Maolly: vou're all right!"” And he
mado the futile pttempt of mopping his
brow with the foollsh little handkerchief
whith he somehow found in his hand.

“fet me out of here!" ghe demanded.

ON{ix!" he gruffly replled. “You don't
fool me azaln, I'm gonna marry you'

“You ean't,” ahe told him.  “1t lsa't
legnl if 1 don't y Vet

“Tou got to say 'Yes!'' As Inelsted.
“"Look here, Mallv, 1 couldn't let you
marry that pinhend, He's a woman fusser,
He's been mixed up with them zince you
were engaged, and he'd never stop.”

“1t won't do vou any Eood io hellitle
Bert,"" ghe flared

1 ean't,” he informed her. . "I kept my
mouth shut, but now 1 got to spill what |
know. Thess pretty men Are alWAVE
worse-after they're married, Bert's a bum!
He's got & stredk of vellow the elze of a
canal. He ain't got the bialns of a tad-
pole. He ean't make a lIving unless some-
body helpg him. You'd hate his bones in
gix montha. So don't you'marry him!™

T am the one to decide on that, Molly
indignantly advised him

Sledge looked at her 4 moment cantem-
platively, then he opened the forwnrid
window.

“Stop!" he ordered Billy, and cloaed the
window again. “All right: go to 1t de-
cide,”” he vnexpectedly told her as the
machine stopped. “But be on the level
now. Do you love Bert?"'

“That's my affalr’’ she evaded, flush-

neg.

‘.\‘nw it ain't.,"" he insisted. “It's mine
Do you lave him enough 1o he poor with
him? Now, be snunre’

Molly was silent.

“you don't,” he concluded. ""Put it the
other way, How about Bert? Now, don’t
kid yourself."

Again Molly was gllent, She could an-
swer that question !f she chose, and the
pieture of MUttle Jesaie Peters' aublima
adorntion of Dicky Reynolds came hefore
her eves. linked with the memory of
Bert's face when he had suggested
postpenement. EBelng hroke was an In=
cldent with Jeesie and Dicky, wnd en-
tirely aslde from their love. With Bert
and herself, it was the love which bhad
been Incidental
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Sledige walted a rensonabls time for her
to allege Bert's enthusinam.

“"Homn!" he commanded Billy "You
Ene, 'm wige, Mixn Mollv., That pinhead
couldn’t love anybody enough to go the

distance. I can. U'll murder anybody you
nime. Want anybody  killed >

“You!" she savagely retorted; and then,
10 her own surprise, Inughed. She had
| put lier hand on the cateh of the door,
Lit, zince he made no attempt to stop

her, she left it there,

“You don't hate me that
cnlmly Informed her. “'You like me,"
Adgnin she Ilnughed, thiz time at his
noiveta. ‘"You pee, it's ke this' he ex-
plalned.  “U'm a big slob and I'th rough,
I aln't pretty, and 1 know it: but T can
Blart something any minute, and when 1
do I can finlsh It You don't know it but
yau're streng for thnt."

With a theill Molly realized that he was
tleht in this, She did admire force. Bhe
tdmired Sledge, and, now that she had
fime to think {t over, something within
her responded to his direct and simple
meathnd of breaking up her wedding,

“But love iz different,” she replled,
Arguing more to herself than to him

UNIXY he denied. 'It's the strongest
thing theres {s5.""

“Love cries,” Molly muased, rememher-
Ing Jesgle,

It hurts,"™ he agreed "It ufed 1o
eound like a foke to me—til) I got it
3!"”_\'. when I think of you I ¢ould holler
Now I want to brenk chalns with my
chest, I don't dare touch you: It makes
me weak, You don't want to go hack
and marry Bert., do you?" '

His voice hnd In it a trembling plen,
60 un-Sindge-like that she would have
pitied him had she not been eo absorbed
In her startling attitude toward the quesn-
tlen he ha! asked her, Nothing sesmed
more remote and absurd than that she
should go bnek and marry Bert!

“No!" she bluntly confessed,

Sledge opened the front window.

“Hurry up!"* he admoniehed Biliv, and
Maolly Inughed

Somehow she felt a sense of vast relief,
of freedom, of exhilasation in hor release
from Hert. It would have been wicked
te have entered into a life-long marringe
with him, ard now she zeemed always
o have hod an undercurrent of that feel-
Ing which she had hidden from herself.
A little trace of resentment rose in her
that girls were tuught 1o look so Hghtly
upon the marringe relation that it might
be entered Into 5o thoughtlesaly; that a
girl miight salect her lifsa partner hecause
he wane a good dancer,

“I don’'t mind confesaing that I would
in all likelihood have broken the enguages
ment, evan had you not come,” she told
Bledge, declding suddenly to have it all
out, ta he perfectly frank, and, for the
first time. to look her own self squarely
in the face, T had realized just at the
last moment,” she went on, "tHat Bert's
attitude toward our marriage was not
what it shouid be. That does not neces-
garily mean, however, that 1 am willing
to matry vou, That's one thing you can't
make me do, Mr. Sledge,’” and she looked
Itim nuietly In the eyve.

He studied her a long time,
toollsh,

I guess not,” he humbly confessed, 1
thought T could, but 1 got to let ¥ou he
the boss"

Bhe ecould not know how much that
admission hurt him, but she vaguely
guessed at I, and something lke plty
stirred within her,

“In that 1 must be," ghe asserted. "I
thought we were golng to your home,"
ghe added, purzling over the out-of-the.
WAY Toute.

“Naw, yours!"

"Mine?" she returned.

“It was to be,” he corrected. "The
Governor's house. 1 bought it, furniture

mich,'” he

and felt

and all, T sent Waver to Parfa."'
"You're n continuous shock," she
lsughed. ““You do such big things.'*

“That's nothing.” he sheeplshly denled.

“twavers tickled stifi. I got him & big
Job. He didn't want to ssll, thongh.”

Molly longed for Fern.

“1 thought the Goverhor was going o
Bwitgeriand,” she observed, wondering
how things fell mo  convenlsntly to
Bledge's band,

N aw, Judis Lanadale's geing thera'
e told her, looking mosdily nliead at the
road. “You'll take me outl tn the houed
befors you #p back, won't you, Molly T

Vivhe's thare?" sha inguired

“Afike and the servantsa.
with the furniture’™

sledge aeemed 10 fesl no need of »
Mother Grundy, and ghe realized, with a
trace of approbdation, that thers wasz A
finenaes in Rim which mada decency a
matiar of principle, rather than of elr-
cumstanaes,

“f don't mind the ride" she laughed,
ferliner suddenly triumphant.  After all
ahe had won her battle with Sledge, and
Kot reduced him to the pulpy consistency
all men should be in their loves

Ha wan 8o obvlously downeast that ghe
winted to ohear him up, but sha conld
think of nothing to eady Which would
fighten the heavy glaam now ssttling upon
Bim. That fallure in Itkelf made her Cosl
riiltlar mean, and she was not at all satis-
fied with herrelf when they fAnally drew
up to the poreh of the magnificent Waver
mansion

Gledre nliphted Immeadiately, and held
out his hand,

"You fooled me beforat'
“hut that's off.'*

“It's off,"" mha assured him In his own
tanguage. His big hand was warm, and
n eolid subetantial thing to hald th, Bhea
war glad that he liked heor wo well, Tt
war siafe and comfortable to know that,

“Clood worde!'' he approved. “‘Molly,
vorr're n lady He gl held her hana
He looked at it foollahiy. He squared hin
phoutdara with sudden deflance, He kiened
1t "Buek to Marley's, Billv!" ha direoted,
and claged the deoor of the limousine,

nitly pulled away from the parch, Bhe
waved her hand at Sledets s they thide
the turn, There was a new droop to hin
ghoulders a8 he sthod there on the fiately
bl porch. all alohe, In hie biack Prince
Albert, with 0 red rosa in hiz buttonhaole

Araund the corner of the houss, tlere
painfully limped a once white bull ter-
ter, with one eys gonn and hoth ears
chewed to ribhons, and sears eriss-crousad
in every dirsetion.

Molly tapped half hysterleally on the
window In front of her, and fumbled
frantieally to get It open

“Drive baek!" sha called.
ven BHob!"

They went

he charged,

"1 want to

CHAPTER XXXIX.

Bob looked up at her with a distinet
grin as sho alighted

“Ha's crazy about you' enld Sledge,
looking down ot them both with hungry
affection. 1 got & blg kennel out here
for him, but he's lonezome. Thera's a
placa for Bmash, ton'

“On, they'd fight,”" she qulckly pro-
toated,
“Not now," he returned mournfully.

“Hob's been leked'

“Then it will ba anfe for me to take
Bob home with mo when T win him,”
Molly mischievously suggested.

“Plumb =afe,”’ Sledge bravely nagreed.
Yoy want to take him back today?”

“Not right now, T think.," she quickly
replied, with n pang of regret that ghe
had glven him this needleas hurt.

Governor Wnaver's former butler, a
gray-haired Englishman of torturing dig-
nity, came out on the porch.

“T beg your parden, Eir," He sald to
Sledge,

Bledge turned and looked him over
with disfavor,

“IWell?' he grunted.
“Mr. Reeler (s telephoming, =ir.  He
wishes to know If Miss Marley Is hera™

“Coma on, Molly,” invited Sledge
“Wa'll tell him, Do you Illke that but-
fer?' he asked, as they went [n the
library.

“He |5 n very efficient one, I belleve,

she Eranted,
“All right: T'll keep him,” he decided,

“T did think 1'd fire him and get a
wooden one. Honest, Molly, that guy
ain’t human.”

He plcked up the telephone,

“Hello, Tommy, Yes, you bot she's
here. No, nothin' doin'!  Alelly wins.

Sure! Here, Molly.”
Molly took the telephone, but Instead

of the full volce of Tommy, she heard

the eager one of Fern,

"Are you marrled yet,
wanted to Know,

““Not. yet,” laughed Molly.

“I didn’t think you would until Tommy
and 1 got out there,'" she chattered. "Oh,
Molly, Isn't It Just great?"

“Just what de you mean |s so great?"
Inquired Molly

"0h, everyvthing. Walt a minute'”
Theara waa a pause, and then thers was
n great change In the volce of Fern.
“Tell me (it [an't go, Molly! Tommy pAYS
you're not golng to marry Sledge.”

“™d you rezlly expeact me to?" nsked
Molly curiously.

“Why, of course 1 did!" declared Fern.
“You're crazy In love with him! You
alwavas have heen. Now, haven't vou?'

“"Hava 17" wondered Molly, dazed, and
thinking It over.

“Of course you have,” Inmisted Fern.
“You've been dippy about him ever since
he sent out that Arst wagon-load of red
roses, only you're too stubborn to say
to. I'm so disappointed 1 can't see,
Molly:**

SWhy 7

“It was mo romantic, Tommy's been
telling me all about I Tommy's al-
ready got the county clerk, by phone, at
his home, and ha's gone over to the
courthouse to get a blank marringe -
cense. He's probably on the way out
there now, to have you Nl It In at the
house, and Judge Blake Is with him to
perform the ceremony. [ was going to
bring out your fauther in my blue car,
and make Tommy run your red one''

“Have him bring Jessle,"” begged Meolly

“1 don't think she'll come,”" regretted
Fern. "Her folke won't let her.”

“Dicky will'" Molly assured her. “In.
vite Dicky, too. Tell him I want him.
Have him bring Smash. He likes Dioky,
And bring sll my red romes!’

"Anybody elss?' asked Fern, quiver-
ing with esgerness. “You can't have
Bert, vou know. He's gone. He hustled
down to the polige atation to have Sledge
arrested.”

Both the girle laughed hilariously al
that absurd idea, whila SBledge stood by
itn a dumb trance.

“We'll hide him,”™

Molly?** Fern

slgglsd Mally, “If

wo can AR Any place Blg enough, 1
don't want Judge Mlaks, Fern. Ham Docs
tor Templeton gone?’ o

“Yem, but wa can get him again,
#hrilled Farn, whosa vaies had hesn grad-
unlly rising In piteh Am ahe hécams more
and mors exeited, “He'll do anything
for me, 8ay, Molly, Jessie'a hera yet,
and she fust telis me that she's afraid
whe won't dars come. Bledge, you know. "

S¥otr tall Jessie It all right" di-
pettad Molly, "My, Sledge 1z golhg to
tale father's ¢ampany Inte the consoll-
dation, and that will make everybody's
stovkt worth n hundred dollare a abare
tomorrow morning, and the West End
Rank can pay out Ite deporitors, and
Hert GHider can sell out Wia atock and his
amusement park proparty at a profit, and
ro baek East and be n social leader.'” She
turned from the telaphone A minute.
“Bay; Benny.” she addressed Sledge mis-
ahievoraely, sliding her direngaged hand
affactionatly up on lis shoulder, would
volt objert ta having Doctor Templeton
mnrey us?™

“That preacher that poaked me In the
neck?' quaried Bledge. Hall "

THE END,

The illness of a prima denna scheduled
for four of the six operas which wers to
have been glven at the Forrest Theatra
cnused the cancellntion of the San Carie
company's engngement at that houes,
The result was a muglenl evening of
more usual proportions. Huntar Welsh,
planist, and Albert Spalding, violinist,
gave recitalms, the former at the Little
Theatre, the latter at Witharapoon Hall
The menagreness of the audiences rather
thnn the playing of the artists Indicated
that the murical gearon |5 waning.

Mr, Welsh’s Recital

Chopin, Schutann and Lisst wera the
Inovitable numbers on a program In
which the earlier pleces wora by all odds
the most interesting and most lllumina-
tlve of the player's capabilities. Those
pleces wetra two “choral preludes’ and
the “Chaconne’ of Bach, arranged by
Ferruclo Busoni, and Mozart's Bonata In
A imajor. Haeh for the inner light, Mo-

gart for the outer graces are the Inex-
orable testing ground for pianiste, For
Mr, Welsh it should be said Immediately
that he played them both excellently.

His tone is nlwave vigorous and strong:
{n the preludes and In sectionz of the
Chaconne |t waa zonorous and full. In
Mugart it had the requisite delicacy. Tae
tachnical difficultlies of the Chaconne, ar-
ranged from the complex violin scoring
by a master of tha plano, taxed Mr,
Welsh soverely, but he did not falter
under the straln, And his expremsion
(tor one cannot speak of “intarpretation”
In the ~age of Rach) waa splendidly ver-
sntlle, contained, disereet; yet full, thor-
oughly satiefving., Only artiztie satis-
faction could have come to Mr, Weldn
from his reeltal; of that he should have
full mensure.

Mr. Spalding

The four parts of Mr. Spalding’'s pro-
gram did neot Indleate a progression of
muaical feeling, because Bach, with the
Inexplicable and imperighable Chaconne,
stood second. He was preceded by Nic-
colo Porpora and followed by Techalkow-
sky, and later hy a group of “violinist's
vinlin numbers.” After one has plaved
Bach and Tachalkoweky well one |5 per-
mitted, no doubt, to play the Inevitable,
50 there need be no great eriticlam of Mr.
Epalding's final numbers, In partiedlur
ng they indicated his virtues and his fall-
inge as equally ns the rain descends on
Just and unjust,

Not that Mr, Spalding's plaving liad
any of that quality of eternal righteous-
ness which sometimes characterizes the
rhenomena of nature. He had difficuity
in finding accurate tone, and in Keeping
it, and often In refining hig tone for cleiar-
ness he lost both power and sweelness
and tended to be sharp and plercing,

THis was a notable defect in a gallery
of virtues. Mr. Spalding’s playing 18
firm and strong, his interpretations mod-
erate and Just, Often In a climnx hes
etirred his hearers through an evident
eincerity of feeling, One may speak of
him, not patronitzingly, as a young violin-
ist. He Is young because his technlque
Ia #till imperfect; but more happlly, he
in voung because he glves himeelf unre-
servedly to his musie, and it cannot be
thit his devotion should not be rewarded,
In time, with high distinction,

“The Tales of Hofmann"

When the Behrens Opera Club produces
“The Tnles of Hoftmann'' tonlght the part
of Coppelius and Doctor Miracle, the
ginigter duality of the later acts, will ba
pung by Homer Lind, who |5 saving the
¢iub from disnster by substituting for

Dr., 8, H, Lipschutz. Doctor Lipschutz
was taken suddenly i1l and My, Lind ean-
celed n New York engagement to save
the opera. The singers 0f the leading
roles and the chorus and ballet have been
carefully trained. The pefformance at
the Academy tonight promises well.

SCHOOL GARDENING BEGUN

Etate College Professor Gives 1000
Trees—First Meeting Today.
The contribution of 1000 small trees to
public school gardens by Professor Fer-
guson, of State College, marks the first
Important step In the new courge of

school gardening.

In a meeting of garden enthusiasts, to
be held in the Stock Exchange Building
today, plana for the study of sall culture,
flowers and vegetables will ba formulated,
whershy school children will be taught
to carg for trees and to Aght the various
Insects that prey upbn them. Arrange-
ments will he made for a garden exhibit
at the end of the summer, at which prizes
will be awarded to the juvenile gardeners
sohieving the best results. Miss Caro
Miller, director of school gardens, will
presant her plan of work.

Funeral of Dy, H, B,

The funeml of Dy, Harry B,
auarantine phyalelan of 1he s
adelphln  under Gotvernor :
minfstration, was held te
Inte renidencs, 708 Norih
terment will ba heald 1 By ¥
tomarrow., Doctor Brusmar
InFre pradtics In thin oity for
Hin death Bunday cama in his
He fwis graduated from ke
Medical College 1n 1578 and AR N
of several medical socletiss A
and threa daughisrs, MI‘I.‘ B
Lavghiing of Cynwyd: Misy Kat
tar and Miss Margaret Bmunur,'

“OBITUARIES
Nathan A. Taylor

Nathan A, Taylor, a senlgr
the firm of N. & G Ta}'lnrmc
tinplata manufacturars, and a
member of the Unlon League, dieq
tarday at his home, Efnsmhaim, Moss
avenue, Bt. Martins, He was L]
old. Mr. Taylor's firm, whieh (s -
the oldest tinplate concarng In' thix ke
try, wan founded 105 venrs ago by
grandfather, Willlam Tayior, Ha wa
member of the Down Town Club, Py
delphla. Cricket Club and the P
phia Country Club, He leaves o
who was Mise Florence N. Supples,
four daughters, Mra. W, W, Jusijes,
Willlam M. Humphrey, Misy pe
Ta¥ler and Miss Marjorle Tavior

The funeral sarvices will taks
tomorrow afternten at  Ar,
homa In St. Martins

James T. Halsey 1
pfames T, Halsey. a woll-knowy s
wventor, died sarly today at the Unlvess
Hoepltal after an Moess  of
monthy,  An operation, which waa
formad s A last refort 1o eave hig
proved futlle. M. and Mrs
Crufkshank, son-inlaw and daughtey
Mr. Halpey, wers summoned fram
mington, Del, and. with other refaglyy
were with him in his lnst momenta, In;
dition to Mrs, Crulkshank, Mr Hulany
survived by a widow and another
ter, Helolsse Minor Halsey, Mr,
wns #3 yearz old, He was :
of the Merion Club and lived at
Bouth 204 street

Louis R. Halstead

Louls R, Haletead, head of the firm:
Halstead & Co., brass founders, disd e
terday at his home, 4630 C'hestnut
following an Ilinesa of four monthg'
ratlo He was 45 years old. Mr. Hi
rteal® succeeded his father, David
gtend, In the cantrol of the brass foun
In 1006, The concern was founded in
Burviving him are hie widow and
gon. He was a Mason and n member s
number of fraternal orders.

MARRIED i
MeCALL—SELLERS.—AtL St Pater's P, §

Church, nt noon April 26, 1015 by
Rev. Dr. Edward M. Jefterys, Rl

COXE McCALL, won of Mr, and
Grnrﬂe McCall, and ELLEN JAQ
SELLERE, daughter of Mr, and Mry

win Jagquatt Sellsrs, Hi

__ Dreaths |

AUVERBACH.—On Monday, Aprii 04
at her rasidence, 173 W, 724 st,, New
. ROBA AUERBACH, beloved slater
L. Banhdrger and Jullus Auverbach,
the T0th sear of her mge.  Funeral
will  be ‘hold at  Mount  Sinal_ Coem
Wadnesday, ‘April 28 at 12 a'rlock poon.
COANE.—Suddenly, an April 24,1018 LA
R, wite of Holbert Coanc.  Relaflv
friends are o attend the
services  Wedneaday afterpoon, at i o'gl
at her |ate residences, 208 Cheatnut st
terment strictiv private,  Please omit
FALKENHAGEN.—On  Aprit 25, 1048,
SEPHINE, widow of Frank Falke
ftelntlves and friends, alio Ponemah O
No, T8, D, ol nre invited to att
funeral services, on Wednenday, at 230 p b
precieely, st her Inte residsnce, AN N,
st Iuterment private. at Westminster
tery. D
FENIMORE.—On April 24, 1015, at Wer o d
dence, Ocean Grove, N, J,, ELIZA J,
of Capidin Genrge W. Fenimnre. Relstl
and friends are Invited 1o mtiend ths
porvices, on Wednesday aftarnoon, =&t
n'¢lock preclsoly, mt the residence of pro

nephew, John H, Maciagues. 4520 Locust
Phlladelphia. Intermont private.
HALSTEAD.—At  his  |nte  residence,
Chestnut st on Aorll 28, 1015 1LOLIE
husband_of 8 Edith Halstend, Due
of the funeral will be given. »
HII‘KJ‘IIA,\'.—Qn the 25th tnat., LEWIS
HICKMAN. in hin Tith _vear. Relatives
friends are Invited to attend the fup
Wednesdny. at 1 o’clock, from the r

of his sop-In-law, John E. Inghim,
Helghts, Fa. Interment at Friends' Bury
Ground, Chichester, Pa. Carrlages will
teninu leaving COxiord at 1070 and Phila
phin nt 1107 at Chester Hefehis, Pa 3
MIGGINS.—On  April 26, 1915, MART
FAULINE, daughter of tha late Frasil
Liyneh Higginm, M Do and Pauline
Higeiny, Due patice of funeral will be givel
HUNOLD,—On  April 28, 1016, REGL
widow of Henry Hunsld, Er,, aged 71
Helitives and friondr, alan Holy '.‘I'r!nlltv_
Sociely, are invited (o attend the

on Wednesday morning, at 8 o'cl

her late residence, 538 South Oth at.
Requiem Msass st Haoly ‘Trinity Oh

n . tn, precizely, Interment at H
Cemetery.

KAY.—On Alprll un, A5, JAMES

KAY, won of John and AMargaret Kay, In
A74 year, of Pariick, Glasgow, Sooth
Funeral  from residence of his  uncie
Samue| Clark, 210 Balgrade st, on Wi
day, 1 o'clock, Interment private,
HB\'&L}L.—an April 24, 1015, HANNAH

Bylvestar Koyker and wisier! of

lite Montgomery Ward, of Chicago,

Tist year. Relatives and friends aré

to the funeral. Sorvices oo Waedae

aernoon, 8t 2 o'clock, st _her late rew

AMP Hublodm avenis, Germantown.
maent private. -
RIEGER.—On April 46, 1815, CONRAD
RIEGER, husband  of Wilhslmina

ines Dickei), aged SO yeirs.  Heolstives
friendi, also members of Schiller 1 It
o, I O © F., Fureha Lodge N

of P.: Humboid! Lodge, No, 1, F. U, 0f
B., and imombers of the German FRelo
Halem Church, are fnvited to atiend,
funeral servicen, on Thursday afterncon,
a'clockt previsely, at hin late residence
THI N, Zid et.  Interment private at
Vernon Ceinetery,

BIMMONS.—Entered into reat, am Al
1L, SARAH A., widow of the lite
Bimmops, Relatives and friends are o
1o attend the fureral surviees. on Wed
afternoan, st 2 o'clock, at her late
1412 Wharton wt. Interment privats, -

TAYLOR,—On April 24, 1815, NA
A, LTAYLOK. ul hin home, Hu M
Cliestnut HIl, in his W0th
weevices will bo b
i slur]-i?d o".{"". F
day. ‘;‘lr 8, LB

v aoad Gireet Biatlon, P B, R
J.-':a ; . for Bt Martin's.  Interment

ate.
'HITE.—In Providencs, R. L, an A
W ERATE MERWIN, wifs of the
William Wurts White. Funeral serviced =
held Monday, April 24, 1015, at 11 r m,
her late residancs, 1 eotge a1, Iat
at Swan Folnt Cemetery, Providenscs, R

P m.
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) NO. 103 -ASTHMA SIMPSON, THE VILLAGE QUEEN—THE KID'S CLEVER, BUT THE ODDS SEEM TO

BE

AGAINST HIM!!
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