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HE MorrlsMoores had Just had r
their firstno not quarrel tiff
Hnrry was now In his study A
pulling down books he did not Ch Lm Swant and piling thorn up on his rtable Ho selected a row of
notebooks bearing title The h V ZGrlsons sail the Italian Valleys-
Ho got out extensive whltoI

blotched Swiss survey maps
and files of the little Lndln Spaper printed at Samaaden Ho RCroeKelt4-

li

j had got all this up thoroughly-
on his last Journey and now was the time to
dip deep Into the pile of printed and annotated
stuff It would help him to forgot anything

I so absolutoly silly as a little wlfu upstairs In
a

her room the tears of temper still wet on her
cheeks and employing her small white teeth 4 M

j
In reducing to tattered waste a soaked lace i a

pocket handkerchief w-

p Henry MorrlsMooro felt himself very supe-
rior

ww-
o He was calm cold Judicial and above

what ho called Infantile tempers 1 a
Upstairs Clara wept and trotted
To think only to thinkscarcely ten 1 zt

months married and it had come to thisI Ah
R

If only sho had known Were all men so cruel
10 bitter Did nobody care for her She
would go to her motherNo Claras reflection-
came refreshingly cool like a splash of cold
water nooo well not quite that For one
thing she knew her mother and Mrs Mur s aa
rayLInklator would pack her back to her Yo tea a r

°

husband Clara heard her mother speak these RL

very words
l l d5 yay iTr 1

DutIt was over So much was fixed
µ

Never never would It bo glad confident morn
ing again Henry had settled that when he 4

i
ipoke those wordsthoso cruel dividing words 9

Ho had saidhad saidwell Clara could not l v t xflU
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I quite remember what But at any rate It was
over She could never forgive himtor saying
thatyes about dear Aunt Lnetltla Oh yes
she remembered that he could never get her
a single night to himself without some stalking

t t old ahe patriarch with a reticule coming In to
spoil everything I

Clara would not have her family spoken
againstnot by a score of Henry Moores She
had been educated carefully In the Murray
Llnklater cult and no Vera do Vero could be
prouder of her name

Clara In her bolted bedroom was getting-
out her blotting book and pad to write to her
poor wronged aunt She was going to ask a
refuge for the few remaining days of a blasted
life Yes that was the adjective sho was using
and strange coincidence tho villain below
stairs was also using It though perhaps In a-

more colloquial sense He hall Just knocked-
over a whole pile of the neat notebooks In

which he stored away his lIter ry material and
was passing off his own clumsiness In Invec-

tive against Inanimate things This was his
mans way of biting his handkerchief

But the strong arm of coincidence reached
yet further

Stumbling and grumbling Harry gathered
up the fruit of his travel experiences and be-

gan
¬

I rostorlng them In the little threo cornered
shelves where he kept such things for refer-
ence

¬

Work would not go tonight somehow
Ono remained in his nanda small pocket note
book with rounded corners which served to
carry about him for the shortest personal Jot ¬

tings Usually It lay among his keys on the
dressing table and when ho shaved he was In

tho habit of putting down a word or twooh-
as brief and bald as possible

1 But this particular stubby volume happened
to bo his diary of two years ago anti ho stood

j there with one hand mechanically pushing the

j notebooks into their places while his eyes en-

tangled by what he read transported him to
I tho ragged carpet the peremptorily furnished

lodgings tho bolitary walks hands deep in

pockets overcoat collar up cap pulled low

of the days when first But stay what was

Clara doing
Sho had got out her blotting book from un-

der Tho Songs of the North The new maid
very hard on the temper of young wives are
now maids as a class had Jammed It into the

rack bonding tho corners shamefully And so

when at last Clara had released tho folio lo

built volumes in red basila cascade of solidly
clattered to the ground Sho had Just time
to spring back for tho volumes hm solid brass
locks ill opened with tho same little gold key

neck and no Quo In theSho worn It about her

world not oven Harry had ever been allowed-
to peep within Indeed since she was married
she had not often dono so herself But now5
now that the happiness of her life had found
ered beneath her she would go bnckIt might
be all the pleasure sob that was left her
thus to live over a happy past A time

Watkins the Moores new maid experi-
enced some surprise and not unnaturally-
when In the exercise of her vocation she was
carrying a copper JUg of hot water to Mrs
Moores dressing room before sounding tho
first gong she observed her master and mis-
tress approach each other from opposite ends-
of the corridor both Intently reading like
people on a stage ho In a small black book
she in one large fat and red

A still poorer opinion had Sarah Watkins
of her now place when she saw the readers
look up simultaneously suddenly and guiltily
close their books turn on their several heels
and so exeunt

And them sez as what thoy has only been
married ten months she meditated Well
well see whats to come of this

The family dinner that night was distin-
guished

¬

by extreme correctitude of demeanor-
and an etiquette almost Spanish In its statell
ness Thoy were nothing If not polite that is
when Watkins was in the room But Watkins
know and stayed a moment on tho mat listen-
ing to tho silence that dropped llkj a pall She
entered smiling to herself knowing oh expo

rlenced Watkins that she would find Clara
looking sideways at the pattern of the carpet
us thought she had never seen It before while-

at his end of the table Harry was molding
bread pellets as If for a wager These things
do not vary

But oven Watkir fvo wlso did not know
everything Penny fiction does not Inform-

Its readers what real people do So as soon
as Clara had escaped out of the dining room
before ho had time to open tho door for her
Harry sulkily sat down and felt for his cigar ¬

ette case Ho was sure he had left It In the
drawing room Yet ho would not go for it
Ho could hear Clara playing a noisy jig tho
wriggle and stamp of which he particularly
loathed-

The little wretch he said laughing in

spIte of himself she knows quite well

Good evening Mr Moore said his wife
Your clgarotto case Is

and he rose and went
In the smoking room

nut this time Harry had It all Ids own way

colossus made short work-

of
Six feet of blonde

more pinpricks of tho tongue Clara found
i

herself swept off the piano stool and Installed
where on the rounded arm of n big easy chair
she had little more liberty of movement thnn
that of swinging her feet naughtily and rebel
llously while her husband questioned her

What book were you reading so intently-
this afternoon when I came upon you in the
corridor Let me see It

Shant A time Oh you coward Be-

cause you are strong I shall go toto
Where To whom said Harry easily-
To myto Aunt Laetltla
She wouldnt have you child laughed her

husband and besides she would charge you
board whlch I should have to pay

Well I would pay it out of my own mon
oy there

What uwn money
My houso money
You forget Mrs MorrisMoore said her

husband gravely If you run away you
wouldnt have any house money

Then In aburst as ho shook her Oh you
great baby he cried make up Bring tho
book It was a volume of your diary I knew
by tho lock Ill show you mine Fair ex¬

change Off with you
Well come with me then said Clara

holding out her hand but dont you think Im
giving in Its only yielding to brute force My
spirit Is unconquered

Never mind your spirit said her lord
fetch IV ookP

And n these books tie greater nnd the
lesser H i read late into the night

And this was what they found
Christmas eve said Clara begin

thereAnd
she paused waiting with her finger-

In Its place
Oh said her husband I dont think there-

Is much
And you call yourself a writerI
Well shall I begin Clara was all on

pins and needles now She could hardly keep
still The quarrel was forgotten

Christmas eve she rend A dull day
Paid calls in the laneWent to Margarets
Baby is adorable and Tom begins to love mo
and calls me Aunty dee ar Came homo by
Grants and brought back fruit for dinner
There Is a man coming a friend of fathers-
It Is a horrid nuisance

Here Clara Moore broke off suddenly-
Oh I wrote everything fresh you see I

wanted to remember YoSivo no Idea how bad
my memory used to be In those days Being
married helps Ono Inns to remember ones
husbands Iniquities-

Set In a notebook learned and conned by
rote murmured Harry

Ills wife stopped and looked severely at
him

Well she said I did write a lot I know
and yours is no fair exchange 1 did It partly-
as an exercise you see for I was considered
very good at composition at school whatever-
you may think Besides I dont bollovo you
have anything In that book at all

Oh yesI have and he flourished a
closely written page of memoranda before her
eyes

Well she said with a sigh and her eyes
wero dim and distant I will read though I
never thought to let anyone seenot oven you
But slnco you have been so horrid to me I

will
It seemed an odd reason but Harry wisely

nodded Clara fluttered some leaves thought ¬

fully Whero shall I go on she asked knit-
ting her brows

You did begin from the beginning ho
smiled as ho spoke why not continue

Sho glanced up with sudden shyness almost-
as ho spoke why not continue

She glanced up with sudden shyness al
most like a surprised Eve

You wero saying that it was a horrid nui-
sance

¬

having mo come to dinner said Harry
Moore did you chango your mind

Hero It Is said his wife running her eye
down tho columns of closeknit writing 11 00
p m Ho is gone It was not so horrid after
all But I think ho likes Edith best Ho Is
big and badly dressed Why cant writers and
artistic people dress humanly Ho had on the
funniest tie I over saw and a beard and ho
camo In a big gray cloak like ono of Millets
shepherds But ho talkedyes It was worth

whllo hearing him talk Not much to me
though but ho looked at mo a lot and some-
how

¬

seemed to bo conscious of everything I
was doing Dr Stonor cano In after and
wanted mo to look out music for him We
went Into the corner together and got out the
folios and though ho was talking to father 1

knew very well ho was watching us Thata
all Clara concluded Sho had been reading
very rapidlyI as If anxious to get to tho end

Now for jours I

Mine oh mines no groat thing said Har-
ry opening his little black pocketbook Jot-
tings merely-

Go on please cried Clara stamping her
foot and mind dont alter a word or put In
more I shall know-

Chrisluas
I

eve began Harry worked-
at Guardian article took It round saw proof-
of yesterdays Chief wants mo to go to Ar-

menia about tho atrocities Shant To club-
In nftornoon Clifton McCosh Moxon and sev-
eral of tho fellows there who wanted me to
stop Told them I couldnt hind to go out to
old Llnklaters todlnnerglrls music bore
but I should look In later

Oh Interjected Clara with her head sud-
denly haughty n borewas It

You said n horrid nuisance remarked
her husband and continued his rending with
out troubling to defend himself further-

I got there early long way out of town
several false trails At last found tho place
a big house under trees From the doorway
I could see In the hall a girl standing on steps
putting up holly and green stuff Presently-
old Llnklater came and Introduced mo This-

Is Clara I became conscious of two great
dark steady grayishhazel eyes The dinner
went all right after that Pretty well I dont
know a fascinating and glamorous person cer-
tainly There was also a sister

Nonsense said Clara You aro making-
up as you go along I know you

Her husband silently handed her tho book
Decidedly It was sp written

Clara did not apologize for her unbelief
She only remarked Oh but you are a dear

And rubbing her cheek against his coat
sleeve sho purred-

Go oiiI sho said
Dinner quite Informal Harry continued

Talked too much but got led on somehow
Everything went well Doctor fellow there
who put on a lot of frlcndofthofamlly side
sat In a corner and talked to the girl with tho
eyes

Ah ha You soeyou were Jealous al-

ready cried Clara clapping her hands Joy
ously

Nonsense said Harry Moore Of little
Stoner I think I seo myself

Rend tho next daygo ongo onl No the
day you came to Elton again I

Went to make my digestion call Took
some flowers up to Elton anti talked to tho old
lady Think I mado a conquest But the Lady
of the Eyes did not show up Waited an hour
and a half but dont think I wasted my time
entirely Dear old lady

Harry you are a coldblooded wretch
Very much the contrary Mrs Moore
Now shall I read And without giving

him time to answer Clara opened tho solid
basil boards and continued Doc 28th Went
out all tho afternoon with Miss Grlcrson Down
tho lane soup kitchen girls club and went
home with her to tea When I got homo I
saw mother had a secret You always know
by the satisfied way she has of looking myste-
rious

¬

Sine would bo disappointed If you didnt
ask her at once So I to d her to tell

Do you know whom vi been entertain
Ing all afternoon Bho said her shoulders
slinking with repressed laughter I understood-
well enough-

Oh the curate I said as carelessly as-

I could I saw him going down the lane like
n air of con asaes let to osop P

Do you think the curate would bring mo
those said mother triumphantly And she
showed mo a lovely bunch of roses a wagon
load nearly which she had sot well back In
the dusk of the piano so that I should not see
thorn before mother had her little triumph-
My they must have cost heaps of money this
time of year They are all mine said mother
but If you are good you can have Just ono bud

for yourself You see what ono gets bY stay-
Ing quietly at homo

She was teasing mo of course this dear
old sweethearted mother

You see what ono gets for doing works
of charity and mercy I said Ho would havo
given them to mo If Id been hero Ill never
do n good action again

Now turn on to Four Seas Cottage and
read about that cried Clara Her oyes were
not gray now nor yet hazel Tho dark pupils
had swallowed up all tho rest overflowing
everything with tho soft blackness of a misty
night of few stars

Lets see Easter wasnt It said her
husband But why skip Much water had
flowed under bridges during those months of
spring

Oh I want to get to tho endthe end
Clara whispered excitedly Quick qulckI
cant walt

Well hero It Is April 8th We went a
walk along the beach she and I We talked
I told her that unless something was going to
cone of this I must go away

What sho said for altogether And
I said Yes Then sho walked a good while
silent and when I looked I could see

No you didnt said Clara I could never
have been so silly

Tear after big tear rolling slowly down
her cheek Harry continued Imperturbably

I I needed no more than thatwho would
You dont want me to go I cried
She shook her head still weeping and

not caring now whether I saw or not
So I stayed

Thoy sat long silent that night In their own
hone tear each other and happy Harrys
heart was softened Ho was In the mood for
concessions-

Dear ho said If you would like Aunt
Laetttln to como and stay with us n month

Oh Uothor Aunt Lnetltla exclaimed MrsHenry Moore I only want you
And thus dill Clara MurrnyLlnklator deny

her fathers house and cleavo tb her husband

i
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Come lads Ill tell you what woll

do well drop Into time Reindeer and
order hot punch and cigars What do R R 5-

CHILD

you say All Infnvor sing out aye
f I

Ayo I aye shouted half n dozen
youthful voices but Harry Hilton r

stood silent I

Ills comrades turned upon him si l
nntltmieouslys t iinonUiH i

Whats up old fellow Why dont Loiter Jo-

fcrvlcos

you speak out Youve made two dol ¬ jst Satur
lars clear of your wages youre not wjtoo miserly to have a glass of punch IIland n social muoko are you ttoemiI 1 t Hc-

j
Not I Im no moro miserly than i

and Histhe rest of you I tako It nnswertd jt

tho young man stoutly jpoke ten
Then why do you hold hack 1 phiopd to

say comrades come on tho evenings Ill VIS
chill nnd weve had n lard days inson Wish

work and n glass of hot punch wont anks to
go bad1 Hero wo go all of us to a io generoij
maulI 1Sickness

No we long rcspoudcd Harry hUr-

HIVERSJ

Ho Vila a tall handsome young fel-

low
I ¬ v

n head nnd shoulders above tho A

tallest of his fellow workmen and I

foreman In the Iron manufactory of a
l j

Messrs Kirby Keith where tho b

amitfirwhole party found employment
the twoThey gathered about him In tho

chill twilight ficir weddf

Whats got Into tho chap they wife e

cried I say Harry whats como i
1I nnd join

over you Why dont you como on dinner
Woro In for a carouse and maybe a Sonic oi
dance to wind up with Arnt you go-

ing
¬ jhs 1ell

along 1 1 Lewis
No I ofcr< 1aj-

aThen glvo us your reason Aro stationyou going to turn parson all of a sud
The 1-

IlicKs
don or do you hate to spend your ex-

tra
¬ Itearnings Como on lads well r

club together and let him drink free t
So we will answered half n dozen r

voices
Harrys swarthy cheek begun to

1

1E Tot1

gush 3

You know mo too well to talk like r 5 school b
that lads ho said Im not close liringville-

Puviltonfisted with my money as you shall d
see If youll mention anything else
but tho public house and drink I ne

cant agree to that much n-

And to fill tehcyour reasons lets have em
bo intoretAre you turning parson

No but Ive miulo a promise to my playing
mother End shes a widow and I her lied to cii

only sonlvo given her my word All o-

conclitioinever to drink In a public house nnd Ip
I shant break It Flints my reason t practice
lads and goodnight to you I

Between so
And the worst of them was not bad

1 time Ihigh-

rcsultct
i

enough to advise the breaking of such t P

a promise ns that
A year went by and a dozen of tho fjh school

picked hands were up for promotion I
Messrs Kirby Keith had a posi-

tion
4 vcralip

of great responsibility to award t the long
and one that brought excellent pay
When the minor promotions were nil why

nude just lIve young men were left Eu
and to one of these tho lucrative po ¬

sition was to go Stalwart honest ht
upright young fellows tho whole five of tau
of them will be-

ibccondThe senior partner of the firm Ij
pushed up his spectacles and looked 30 p m
about him In some Indecision and mittReally my good fellows ho said
Im sorely puzzled how to proceed G

ay come

Ive only the one position to bestow t of the c
and hero your are five In number
nnd equal In deserving merit How i jne Srcrel
am I to decide

n ===
Cast lots boss suggested one

Tho boss smiled and seemed for a
mlnuto or two to favor the Idea then
all of a sudden his eye sparkled

A better thought than that has
struck me ho said See here my
lads which one of you now can say
ho never tools n dram In n public j
house Ah heros a test for youl
Speak out now like men-

I
IT-

AVI

can say it sir spoke out Harry
Hilton In his ringing voice I never
took n drink In a public house in my
life

Como Mr lIllton honor bright
youre sure of what you say asked II

Kirby
Im sure sir or I should not have IBM

said so replied the young man
proudly ju Ihave

Aye boss and we can back him go rm-
ccountIn what he says chimed In his com

rades Weve no more to say thq to the
place Is his

And so it was
Harry Hilton was appointed to this NT-

i

trustworthy situation and It trans
pired that In n few years more he was j

taken Into the firm ns a partner and terms
ho won and wedded for his wife pret-
ty

Ured
Lizzie the only child and heiress ol i affairs

Mr Kirby And all this great good eons of
fortune came of his keeping his prom

bti mess
Ise

Ij of any
Sandown and Poker

There are two games which at the applntss
present moment are absorbing ntten
tlon In those places where two or
three or moro beings gathered to-

gether
i

fool that time can only lie
Stilled by playing something at which I

you can either lose your money or i

your temper This being so they have i

found two Ideal games at which It Is t
1

possible to squander both these ni¬ Pi
sets The one Is sandown the other-
Is poker Neither Is now of courts J

but both threaten to havo the vogue i I T 0of bridge One can gamblo at them J
to any extent and what moro can any
one want for this means excitement
which Is tho verltnblo breath of mod-
ern nostrils Ladys Pictorial

f PrOSiS

sjce I rest
Considerate-

Did
sit Cnsl

that pretty Miss Peachem say
ho would darn your socks for you

No but sho was kind one ir to
recommend a brand that we Ildnt
need darning r

Npp iy 4ys


