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A LOVELESS MARRIAGE
By RUBY M. AYRES
Lsthor of “A Men's Wayl <The Ons Unwantdd” “A Bachelor
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EE SAYS THAT SOME foRTY. AND HI @QUITS THIS MIANUTE
} FOUH CALBRE AlUTe ARE MAM ' HI CAWA'T DO MYy
HEAH' EE SAYS THAT BEST WORK |A SUCH A

PI2ZOWE OR SOME BALLY '
ésm 15 SPIANDLE HEADED SiLLY PLACE

; ARE TO RAP
-?LTSM%%D WITH THE

£l to me, Mar- .
VB T | o 8 A o o, e |
A¥D NESS 17 MI!IU'. o | T turned away the tears smare- .
Tan e o O s L S B e ‘
as daylight, ine Iter- | than uy'?‘h‘w“l meﬂ SOME . DY’S ér 0G—N nifled Ly ‘ . ¢ ¢
h I:ﬂ i&%ﬂﬁn}lm{ know that HTW 1 did not love or . m EN of Dtﬂ 4 * > ' .
E.ﬁ':’:; X Jong way of, pind, moth 600D MORNING, QUITE S0, MAM, :
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%ma?oﬂrv SP1Zoor + Co THAT

INCH BRASS KAUCKLES
B 163’;; WRAPPED AND TO

geg THAT THE SHIPPIN D
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SPINDLE HEAD AIUTS AAD
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e sald
s s o ward, “‘What ‘an old hu bug be was!"
u'-ﬁ'g: had
'm ’ ] at ﬁl' »
.ﬂ:gmml% ather's hands, and T grieved for bl :
mind, "‘*""ﬁ he said one )
to raiee my head, but it felt SIMPRIAS, Hi'Le &0 HAT

ever
oy vim e tfeln aad ppime | | Sia
o ; U WiLL GO AT ONCE MAM '
“‘th’ ﬁu;r’;l ."m“"l'l a'.leiy dar- ONCE TO MISTER
ng after, o wite of vt own to 1| | P COROERS. PO |

me.

He nly shook his head, ;

I don’t want & wife,” he told me
gravely. ‘I shan't ever have a wife."
“I e "?p all his qnll?lt llttlra

celess 8; afterwa
l! glnnf oy saved my I'::t rom break-
n&'In morning of my father's funeral
there was a lotter in a strange hand-
writing on my plate at breakfast time.

I looked at it carelessly and left it
Hlng there till I had finished; then I

it it open without Interest,

“‘Dear Mrs, Furnival,’”’ so it ran, "I
returned to England yesterday, and
wae sorry to mee the announcement of
your father's death in the London pa-
pers. Please nccept my deepest sym-
Slﬂl;.. I should tlp run down one
ay and see you, if I may; perhaps

u will drop me a line when conven-
eaE. o Yours sincerely, Richard Tem-
pest,

I felt as If some one had strock
me; ] wab alons in the room, or some
one must have noticed how white 1
want to live. went; I could feel the blood draining

must E :{I that,’’ said Dr, |away from my face. .
gently, 1 held lll{ bhand| Richard Tempest! After thirteen . ‘

tightened thelr kind|years he hud crossed my life, and wished . \

) ""There’s & lite in front of | to see me,
BB sioase s and I had heard no word of him sinee

more bappiness
you've bad yet.' that day when wp sald good-by In the
- don't want & long life,” I sob-|park,
v # l"= o.g:q‘ol lving. There's noth- 'I‘hllruen ”tI.:{r'tl I was eighteen then;
did anawer immediately. Then “l' hld“h'u lut:;n?:a' my dress, and

]
. &Iﬂll t:lh:: Eb‘*u}oﬂo. You

CHAPTER XXIV
1 had ﬂ ::r.ﬂ:;i fourteen montha
n.
' m'ﬁ nuver lorget the morning Dr,
laid him beside me, and told

1 in weakly.
"“auul ﬁ-mm
-.“ft wes our old doetor, and I
sot sure, but I belleve there were
m ia his eyea as be looked down at

to smile, and put out my band

| .h!l a0t think, could
L]
something in the
tel bis !l:: brou

e in an overwhelmin
_.-.hel in the loose -ﬁm of

, if 1 could only diel’ I walled,
.'I u;ll:lt.p go on livingl It X
:t’dwn beside me on the bed,

my hand—oh, so kindly!
chllgl Poor Illltlo girl,"" he

over s

.ml.mn :l'.l my life, It
be they bad sent when m
was thrown in the bunting flel
l oars N ]
,mo .l'.m of miserable
! don't think any words of mine
“BleuM over deseribe the shame and
wretchednesa In my heart, I was
sighteen, but it was true that I

not remem-
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With Seven Precious New-Laid Eggn in His Hat

B % PR

ket

LV

e

went up to my own room.
I dare say you will laugh, but the
first thing I did was to look st myself |
in the glasa.
I do not think I had tly altered,
but my face was unlined and I had no

ay bairs.
Fﬂu 1 want to see bim again? 1
was not sure; and yet I wrote the naxt
day and told him to come any after-
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was proud her of a son, = :
noon he liked. :
.hll:llhlul! i h‘:?m.lu’:; mllr I mentioned it casually to Francls, i l'[L [ :
It was October, one of those warm, | He looked at me frowningly, and S ==z g.
- » was, , ; :
{ days that sometimes steal into S e mnel:l that I knew Richard ._ ‘

sutumn and cheat one Into the be-
that summer not really gone,

'I'emrl when we were children,
the leaves of the trees in the gar- |  '‘1 sup

pose there is no objection to

, evan now, without thinking of
that wonderful morning, and the un-
mlbln pride and joy that Alled my

He was such a lovely boy; they sald
M wap like me,-but I am sure that he
A thousand times wmore beautiful
B I ever was,' or could be!
n Francls had to admit that he
W8 & beautiful baby, and he seemed
flta proud of him, which surprised
o A much considering how disin-
and nqloet!ng.lu bad been to
.‘ baby was born.
wes In London the might baby
+ much _to old Dr, Inglls' in-
tlon; but 1 did not care—I was
. hiﬂ{hu care what Francis did,
ather was pleased, too; every
b came to Nascot House he
some toy for my boy—gener-
tllgl he would not he able to
with for years; but he meant {t

mu I-&'u to me to choose & nume

Ay
, ather, and—well,
ichard Tempest,
not often thibk of Richard
{ baby filled my time and atten-
it sometimes—for does a girl
ber first love, I wonder
by was aslesp on lap I

his coming?'' I asked, )
.o weaderiul tints of rod a_nd " ."t'gouh:u‘n hnnl any vllitondyaut like \
n ouse, as long as you don't ex-
ST S0 the ganien. it Sureee t :he to stay and entertain them,' i ; %
'3

e sald laconically,
Later I heard him tell one of the

sorvants to pack his bag, as he was

going to London for the week-end.

I did not know if I were glad or
sorry ; I wanted to be nlone when Rich-
ard came, and yet when I saw my hus-
band driving off down the road I
wished he had stayed,

I felt as nervous and excited as a girl
as the afterncon drew on.

The children were both out.

Dicky went to a boys' school in the
village. Francis objected to ﬂ‘lllk and
was always talking of sending Dicky to
o boarding school,

I would not bear of it, Many and
many s time we quarreled,

Your o'clock came, and a maid
brought tea; I llnllnd over it as lon!
as I could, ﬁut he did not come, Bo
went down the drive to the gdte to msec
if I could see Elsa or Dicky.

The road wound a good deal l.ltlt I‘:;'
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WHEN Db GoT Homa
HE SHouLD HAVE STOPPED FIRST
To GREET “THE FAMILY BEFoRE GOING
OUT To THE CHICKEN HoUSE To SER IF
HiS oLD HENS NAD BEGUN To LAY.

The youn
says the problem of what to do with

lady across the way

our ex-Presidents seems to have
been fairly well aolved, with Mr.
Taft an Chief Justice of the Bu-
preme Court, Mr, Hughes heading
our dcledzullon nt the Arms Confer-
ence and Mr, Bryan tnlking of run-
ning for the Mennte.
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JUsT LEFT THERE -
WE'RE ON OUR-
WA Back To
THE STAXEeS .

PETEY—On the Way Home From Palm Beach

- 13N'T THIY GLomovs
DNl PETEY ~— Couo,
ANVTHI BE BETlew !

ond our house, and 1 walk
nd to see beyond,

As I reached it o high dog cart gwung
round the corner; it was being driven
rather quickly and I had to wtep hur-
riedly out of the way to prevent mysell
being knocked down.

let my thoughts
it 1 should 'nur ‘:::‘ gl‘eh.l‘:s

beby was two and & hal

mmln daughter, " A

Wiy very pleased that every

was llko him; he had

F aggrisved, I think, that

Wak no much ‘lll mother's son;

Ay rate, he took more notice of

+ 88 he Insisted on calling her, than
of the boy.

hnrm:d me once, when he was

v that "'Elsa"’ had been the nomw
t swecthegrt,

The driver looked over his shoulder
lly.
wﬂllo'gl:?m{-ry." he said. *'I hope you

t frightened."
‘"l?c ':vou a big, square-shouldered man

with & brown face and & volce that
somehow sent a thrill of remembrance
through my heart.

1 stood looking up at him without
answering, nnd {n that moment he rec-

ognized me, ,
He tossed the reins to the horse HA

bock and lnpad down to the roud,
vMarjorle!" he anld.
It was IRichard Tempest,

(CHAPTER XXVI
It all scemed so natural after the first

o
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moment. In spite of the fact that he
was taller and broader, aud po bronzed,
my heart told me Richard had altered

tle, i
“r'rl ut lu.iuht. you were not coming,
I told

im nervously, freeing my Lands.
"] waited tea for you." .

He sald he was not much of & tea
drinker, He was looking at me with an
expression In Lis eyes thut made my
heart leap., ‘‘You have not altered
much, Mlﬂorlc." he sald abruptly.

ugh
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"T‘ln ‘s vory nice of you. You scem
to forget limt:'r ‘ve been warried—oh,
years and years! Why, l"ve gut & blg
son amz a dpughter, too."

His fhce changed. .
‘Have you? dld not know that,
he said constrainedly, ‘‘The timo babs
gone wo fast; somehow I always think
of you as you were when we last met.

}l cheeks burned.
'6h. I'm much uldei and wiser than
was then,” T declared. *'I um”lfnhl )

way very stupld in thoss days.
“I never thought #o,'' he answered

bluntly.
i treading on danger- h
‘Eo svemed to :’:hsui ¢ I;'e .- 'nnr ' ;

oun ground, I

como back to,the house with me. He

slung hiw horse’'s relns over his army ) " )

and wnlked beside me down the road. ) ¥ f | ;
‘Il wan very sorry to hear of your - ; i ' . |

father's death,"" he sald, A\ - 1 ;
1felt a ltvgu lump in my throat. ' v ’ )
‘Poor father!' 1 mal l‘:ll!. ‘1

think you would have found him ver

]

H::u'fl % '::'.M no happler, In
went his own

& the worse for dr‘l'n.g.' ::?l

..n' :nn.d sald ho wished ha had
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* nover struck me aganin,

J" “:HAI'I': - ER XXV .
not want ¢t H
ny Ilr& babies to Iiv.on !or? 2:1.!1 i{
Barvelous how they changed my

n to show
tathors Boimper or
ura. ‘oll;li; ?ﬁ.. would
Owln In the face wnihﬁ‘:enwﬁg
not get hor eh:dn way.

ughed.
ahe likes,'' he would

GASOLINE ALLEY—Skeezix Stands the Shock Well .

SKEEZIX, | INVESTED A FEW
HUNDRED IN ONE-A~MINUTE
Ol wHiIcH | EXPECTED TO
GROW AND Grow INTD. A FUND

OF MANY THOUSANDS TO BE USED
FOR. YOUR EOUCATION

IF ITS GoT To COME FRom
ONE-A- MINUTE OIL YourR
CHANCES FOR HIGHER

ALL THE LEARNING THAT
OlL STou< WouLD BUY (ouLD
BE TAUGHT To AN IVORY o

BUST AT HIGH Noow! L 5

Now IT'S Akl
Gone BLooY !
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ed, He seemed—hp seeme {‘- = ) 9 o)
?&"ﬁfh&:’ dlil'li:dﬁ snd more thoughtful be- : 77 7, ’x‘

Ml'l’l .r de no comment knew
ﬂ::“ ehll; lll?‘l-‘;nl-ldll'ﬂ my anr an

T ™ in sllence
W "
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"A.ml“gks'ou'-& married.' he
aald, with sudden abruptness which was

\

Crelonly, "Ih,;lt ot the devil's
®olled ber terribly, and
""lll'a .ht soon {n t.g t'lli:l;::‘r’
only to appoal to her father
5 OWh way in everything,
forred him to me, but I did
: uld have no favorites,
Di:}:.m the Tlght of my syen
- 1 lost hi it w u“i"i' tm-—unn S
8 atll) living e Wi
mad- with terror; 1
» oy de day or night; Lut
D any of e had dency Toor?
44 been a delicate hl%l- -
' Was twelve yours old my

{$mper, and you'll never break her

i I know they say that n

W 1o D0 had any ehildish sliment 1
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