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DEAR MIBS FAIRFAX:

- 1 come loéﬂ in nsrhgmt ‘gm:bir
' sagging for wvice an -8 win
i I are both in love with the
We lock se much allke
he camnol tell us apart 1 met
& month ago At & sumimer Tesoprt
memediately fell in love and
In two woeka i then
boms where he met my
She tel] In love with him Lo,
bt bas worm my
calls hergelf by my =ame
with him.
he siill loves me and
with my sister long
tall ws apart by the-
our dispositipms. My sis-
says the same “'“j:f te her
believe her, awever,
me very -a!u?r
1 §
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You picture & quita impossible
which it would take =
fa lawyer to solve. From

way the young man is acting,
dog’t think he is much worth
over and he seems fo be
serious disruption between

gnd your sister, and you and
mother. 71 s up to you to
him -indicate which stster he
then lot the other alone.

you think that he
whols family have “got-
goat™ just a littie bit?
Go off by yoursell for a few hours
. whole thing out, but
even consider the
do not love.

usshand is twenty-
dearly, but we

airfar i matiers aff ecting their relations with other peo-

permizsion of the

don't live as happily as wa should, He
is very jemlous—so0 lealota thal ke has
made our life unhappy.

1 Bave tried te step tais bat without

avall so0 am writing ts you mualg to
“-

know If I am mn or right. My
band works day & night  Boamectimes

tn two or three weeks ha gels & night

off and then we go to & movie

Now be thinks (hat becanss he works
and cannol lake around that 1
should stay. at home dand be salisfied

te wait for him until he gots off a
o'cleck, but 1 go to moviss with twe

giri friends, one married and the other

e

“ hapsver I go out I leave & nole for

ki 30 Ne can come after o, 1 dom't
£> to dances and am never io the com-

pany of men. These girla keap me
frum being lonssome because sometimes

1 feel rather old. 1 -vrn-];n nn;:.

Any man who marriea & child,
should see to It that that child has
some fun and amusement. More-
over, no husband should work night
and day and only have ons night
off im two or three weeks

The time has gone by when 2 man
could marry & woman and thep shut
her up in a home as in a prison
and procesd to negiect her.

I should have a frank talk with
him, tell him you would be ili and
nervous and unhappy If you spent
all the lopg evenings alona In the
house, and if he can't take you out
oftener you must go with your
friends,

in  an effort at compromise,
couldn't you have these girl friends
coma to visit you instead of golng
out every might?

Handsosme I As Handseme Does.

DEAR MIES FAIRFAX:
1 am = giri seventesn. and for the

, My plan would be to let you pes
what an impracticsl you nre
geotting yourself into. aderstood
married men should always be taken
with & grain of salt

The trouble ususlly is not that their
wives do not understand them, but
that they understand them-altogether
too well. Theréfore these men prefer
to .pend their time with younger
girls who are more easily made o
believe the moon is made of green
chepse.

When he Jeaves hin wife, as he
probably won't, will be time emough
for ¥ou and the fortune teller to
worry about making him lova you.
Dear Jlittle girl, can't you sed that
pity has probably led more young
girls out of conveational wayas than
any other thing?

Iet him prove his kindness and
respect by not compromising you with
hia mortgaged attentions. Domn't you

think thirty-three is pretty oid for
seventeen?
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f‘Tll:emLove Gambler

By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN DE WATER.

(Copyright 1519, Star Company.)
CHAPTER LXIX.

HE man made an Iimpalient
movement. “It so happened,
my child *that you know

nothing about jt The fellow
Is prond, no doubt, and I can-
et blame him for that but he
Rlsp has an infernal temper. And
that's why he Jeft to get even with
me. But he bit o his nose to splite

Kill
. ”

Judge Kingstone?
“T FAIRLY got down on my

knees to the scoundrel, I of-
fered everything I had in the
world, even my body and soul.
God, I'll never forget that night.
He sat there, f2t and cily, two
big rings oa his stubby fingers—
a monstrous toad in human form
—and he chuckled and laughed
at me in his joy., Then his son
camein. Indarkness we fought,
I did not feel that 1 was fighting
men. They were monsters snd
gave me the homrible sensation
of being in dariness with crawl-
ing serpents—."

his face. 1 paid him up to two days
ago. He was in such a temper that
he did not stop to take his extra
two dayw’ pay., nor the money I
offered him for his work as butler
here the other night. I guess he's
sOTTY by now."™ '

“1 doubt IL” was the calm re-
joinder. “And I do pot blame him
for feeling as he does. He ia an
honest man—eand a gentleman He
has been suspected of a plece of low
thievery, and the story has been
told to guests in our house. But, in
&pite of &il that he would not have
Fone gway like this uniess he had
to.”

Leighton turned on his daughter,
angrily. “Well—if that is the way
you feel about him,” with a sneering
iInugh, “it is as well that he has
gone. fBince you take =ldes with my
chauffeur agalnst me, it {s plain that
his good looks have turned your
head.”

“Father!™

“l mesn {t!" he declared, “T might
have seen how things were going.
FPerbaps you may change your tune
when I tell you that ‘Smith’ is not
the fellow’s real name.”

“Who saye o™

“Never mind who says so. But I
will remind you that it looks quesr
for a man 10 go under an assumed
name. What have you to say now?

“Only"—Desiree rose and faced
him—“what 1 have already in-
timated—that Smith {s an honor-
able gentleman and that 1 trust
him."™

Most loving fTathers are
ous of men whom their
ters admire, Desires
only creaturs whom Samuel
Leighton Jloved deeply, and, had
Smith been her equal, he woud have

Jenl-
daugh-
was the

been irritated by her champlonship
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of the young man. As It was, add-
ed to the parent’'s natural jealousy
his wounded pride that his daugh-
ter should show a sentimental loy-
alty for a man in his employ—a
chauffeur of whom he knew noth-
ing except what an unknown corre-
spondent had written,

Leighton had already forgotten
that only a few hours ago he had
declared to Jefferson his confidénce
in Smith. 1t was one thing to be-
lieve the fellow waa honest, but
quite another for Desires to try to
prove the chauffeur in the right and
ber father In the wrong.

For a while Leighton was very
ANEry.

His temper was of the guick and
rather violent type. But hisg love
for his child was stronger than his
temper. When he had =at alone
smoking for an hour, after Dezslree
had retired to her room. he was
willing to regard the whole affalr
in a more temperats spirit.

Of course, Desiree has spoken
very foollshiy—yet, after all, she
was only n girl and had inherited
her mother’'s impulsive disposition,
The man's face softened as he re-
membered Desiree's mother—so like
her child In locks and disposition.
Desiree had been attracted by this
good-looking chap, first because he
had had a wound-stripe on his
sleeve—then because he had been
suspected of a theft of which he
was innocent.

The chauffeur had left his posi-
tion in anger. He would know bet-
ter than to show his face here in
the future, He need never expect
his former employer to recommend
him to anyone!

A Comforting Refleetion.

A gecond later Leighton was call-
ing himself a fool for fancying that
Smith would ask a favor of him.

“I realy canmot blame the chap
for getting a bit hot over the situa-
tion,” he mused. *“Had I been in
his shoes 1 would have been vexed
too. But now he ia gone and we
can drop him and his behavior from
our minds. In a few days Desire
will have forgotten ali about him.”

With this comforting reflection
he went to bed and to sleep.

Desires, too, spent an hour In
deep thought—although #she went
to bed and put out her light before
letting her thoughts dwell on her
recent dispute with her father.

She tried to convince her con-
sclence that she had been in the
wrong—but her efforts were valn.
Surely she had been right in re-
senting her father's sneers at a
man who had been his faithful
employe. ]

Then she appreciated that In tak-
ing this line of argument she was
not dealing honestly with heesell.
She had championed Smith because
she cared for him.

In the darkness of her room she
felt the hot blood rush to her
cheeks with the admission. But she
must be candid with herself, She
trusted Smith entirely. She longed
to see him again.

Her father had sald
chauffeur's real name WwWis not
Smith. She could scarcely credit
this statement—yet her father had
spoken as one who was certain af
anyway, Iif the young man was
cvertain of what he sald. She would
die pooner than ask for an expiana-
tion. And, anyway, if the young
man was using an assumed name,
it was not because he had dishon-
ored his own mame. Of that she
was certain.

Then, as at other times, she dwelt
on her father's goodness 1o her.
Bha loved her parent. He was all
she had. Tn spite of her Indigna-
tion =t his attitude, she must re-

that his

member her duty to him. She would
show by her manper that she loved
him and 4id not harbor any un-
gracious sentiment toward him.

This hour of eommuning resulted
in & plensant and affectionate in-
terchangs of greetings st the break-
fast table the following morning.
After which Leighton expressed
regret that he had not yet engaged
a new chauffeur so that his daugh-
ter might use the car today.

“T stopped at the garage 10 see
if they knew of a good man there”
he went on. *“But the only chap
who had applied was ons that
Smith mentioned to me yestarday.

He handed me ths t‘low'l pame
and address”

Desiree’s heart gave a gquick
bound. This man koew ESmith—-
was, perbaps, In touch with him and
might possibly talk of him and his
present whereabouts! She tried to
speak calmly.

“Why not engage him?™

“Hecause I do not care to take a
man recommended by Smith,” was
the blunt answer.

Desiree was silent, but a shade of
dlssppointment crossed her [face.
Her father saw (T

“You want me to engags him™

he demanded.
Hoer voice was [ndifferent. *~1

might llke to use the car today if
we had a chauffeur—but mnever
mind.”

“Well,” bton sald, “perhaps I
may look up man’s crendentiala,
After all, Smith did not know him
—mnever saw him until the fellow
asked him about = job and sald
that he could furnish good refer-
ences. Since you wish it, I will
se¢ about him today"™

=0h, not on my saccount™ Desiree
sald hastily. *I take so little ex-
ercise it might be a good thing for
me. to do without the car for a
while and walk avery day.”

Te Be Continued
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THE TOONERVILLE TROLLEY THAT MEETS ALL THE TRAINS

By FONTAINE FOX.

L.AST WEEK SOMEONE.
MADE WAY WITH A COUPLE
OF RAILS BUT AS THEY WERE
BOoTH FROM THE SAME SIDE OF
THE TRACK THE SKIPPER HAD
THE PoWERFuUL KATRINKA PUSH THE
CAR ACROSS THE GAP ON TwWO WHEELS.

Heerruk!

DoNT LET 'ER
TIP AWAY FRoM
Ye!
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(Cepright, 1819, by the Whesler Syndicate, Inc)

and sbandon the whole affair? Yet
be bas but to go iate the room,

Oliver Curwoed makes it known
that the real Conniston laes buried
under the floor of a lomaly shack
8§00 miles away in the Great Bar
rens, and the man bearing his nama,
and wearing his uniform, and about
to enter that room is Jack KEaith,
outlsw, the man Conniston was sent
to bring in dead or alive, it is neot
so simple, aftsr all Then 109,
there are the dying wordas of Con-
niston to Keith: “You win or lose
the moment McDowell first sets his
eyes on youl® And it cccurs W
Keith in that moment of hesitation,
not only must the keem McDowell
not recognizs him as Kelth—he
must also accept him as Conniston.

Jack Keith is wanted on & charge
of murder, Conniston ls told to go
out and get him, and for eighteen
months the chase has led through
the vast open spaces of the North-
west an eple drama of hunter and
hunted. Through long reaches of
unpeopled pralrie, across wide roll-
ing rivers, in solitary camps, with
the open stars overhead, the chase
goes on, untll, helpless hecsuse of
the theft of his oulfit by roving
Eskimos, Keith is run down and

captured.

On the trip back to the settle-
ments Conniston has his lungs
frosted by the bitter cold, and
Keith, Instead of abandoning him
and making his escape, takes
charge of his captor and gets him
to shelter in a deserted shack.
Hers Conniston, who by this time
has come to believe Kelith Innocent,
struck by the resemblance between
them, and realizing he has but a
short time to live, sugzests the idea
of Keith impersonating him and re-
turning to the settlementa with the
story that Keith is dead. Connis-

ton dies, and Is burigd beneath the |

cabin floor, where the foxes cannot

get at the body, and two months |

later Keith Iz standing before the
inspector reporting the result of
the chase,

At fiest things go well for Keith,
as McDowell does mnot recognisa
him. and accepts him as Conniston.
Back la the cabin, Keith bhad care-

Bappen from one page® to the

Just to further complicats matiers,
two fascinating heroimes are project-
ed into the action, one of tham the

yond, the mountains towering over
all, whare one hears the dog-like
bpark of the foxes under the arctie

glow of the moon, and the sleepy
volees of wild fowi It is the sort
of book which hurriea omne along
from page Lo page, from ome In-

though the

vinced that certain

materialize, as, for Instance, the
econfliet bDetween Kelith and Shagn
Tung. It is iInconceivable one
should foreses the surprise the au-
thor has reserved for the Inat chap-
P BLT




