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Blake Lilly, 23, High School
Graduate of 1911, Slain

in Europe.

of the defendant to carry out his
rart of the agreement, hy which the
defendant was to provide for the
plaintiff in comfort as long as he
lived, it is averred.

Henry J. and Kphriam Culp.
father and son, were in the under-
taking burners in Goshen under the
name of H. J. Culp and Son. The
fin was the active member. th
eomplaint alle res. and the father
only the fnar..ial backer of the un-
dertaking. It was in this capacity
that lie became a creditor of the
linn, it is alleged. The partnershi p
was dissolved, the son continuing the
business. The father went to live
with him. under the agreement that
he should be made comforfahlc as
Ions as he lived, but. it is alleged,
the son and his family soon made
things so disagreeable th;It the
father was obliged to leave and
came to Llkhati to reside with a
daughter. Attorneys W. B. Hilc of
this city, and I,. V. Vail of (;oh,;i,
have been retained by the

a.UITS are eroinff down XVyman's Weekly

"Ad'Mtorial$2.00 a day. MondayFlat Rate Water
Consumers Saturday, .Inno 17. t'MC.

It's Time
for

Bathing
Suits

We are featuring well

litting, attractive one-piec- e

Suits which have
the appearance of 2-pi- ece

suits and are far more
comfortable.

Colors black, b 1 u e,

cadet grey, Kelly, orange,
purple, brown, scarlets
and Vale; contrasting
stripes,

$1 to $4.50.

SPIRQ'S

price is $9.00 for the
choice of any suit in the
store.

Add an Extra Room to
Your Home By Using

Nn Tin) v;-'i- il rv i :

ILLKHAKY. Ind.. Jim" IT. Blake
who was Kra1iiatod from the

i:i!.hart hiu'h rh-'l in wuh
killed in ,. 1 1 1 while a sol-

dier 'f th' 1 1 r 1 1 i ! i '.'iipirc.
"( 'a bled eni'nt of IJl.tke's

r!'a") rtt front r- - -- ivd by mother,"
..i thf 1? if t ! 'rar.i rf,r-iv- l on

'i'hnrxl.iy morning by William I.
Lilly. '.:, Viri" M., a brother. The
iiHss.it: a.Mif from Kotiert Lilly,
who. with another brother, How-:-- nl

Lilly, is at Seattle. Mrs. Lliz-a:.t- )i

Lilly, ih" wjiloUfi mother,
n ! !'! ;ilon- - at Vancouver, I!. C

She h.is ciU'ii thieo sons to hr
country'.- - er;-f- Tli'-- y arp IMake,
the oil'- - who l:as now mao the hih-.-- t

4a riK his lifo; KnnaM Lilly,
w tin riiiM"l in thn -- .im r giment
v ith Lla'h-- . and leoru'f Lilly, who
tvi months ;il;o went to the front
as a m tnl r of 7l'l rw.

Kl.'kf a no! Konahl enlisted in
Jim, l'.'l.".. in th famous 'rim ers

Flat rate water contracts for the coming
year are payable at the City Water Works Of-
fice on or before June 30.

All customers of the Water Department de-

siring service after June 30 on the annual flat
rate basis should give this matter their prompt
attention as all flat rate service not paid in ad-

vance of July 1 will be promptly discontinued.

For the convenience of its customers the
Water Department Office will be open during
the noon hour and until 8 P. M. from June 26
to June 30 inclusive. Closed Saturday After

V DOR Shades

Being Certain
o matter which n a cat

fulls it always 1 j 1 1 1 fiv?
first.0

This reference has mniiy
times Imtii made in dcsTil;iit;
some particularly fortunate ven-
ture of a Imtmmi or ooiuvrn.
Himnrr consider those wlii
take a chance occasionally
they win hut HKre often those
who leae natch to rhancc hate
little mhviss.

It has Ik'cii said and truly
to "Half baked or hasty
judgment in husiness aftairs
leads to policies
that sooner or later brln ruin
hi their wake imohiiu the I it

nwoiii puhlle as well.
This store "looks carefully be-

fore it lea !.Merchandise, policies and im-
provement receive more than
ordinary thoucht in this orpan-iAatio- n.

leforc they are brought
Ik fore the public.

;i:o. wymax ä co.

Four of Llkhart's railroad em-
ploye orders, the Brotherhood of
Locomotive Engineers, the Hrother-hoo- d

of Iicomotive Firemen and
Ln'ineers. the Brotherhood of Rail-
way Trainmen, and the Order of
h nil way Conductors and the ladies'
auxiliaries, will hold joint memorial
service.s at the First LvanKelical
church at 2 o'clock Sunday after-
noon. Rev. ;. W. Fraetorius will
deliver a special sermon on the: oc-
casion.

The musical part of the program
w'l be given hy the church choir:
Mrs. Kate H. Schwin. Mrs. Peter-
son and Miss Cna Kepler.

One of the features of the services
will be an impressive ceremonial, in
which flowers will be deposited in
designs of the various orders as the
names of the dead are called. Mem-
bers of the Engineers' and Train-
men's orders will place their flow-
ers in stars; the Firemen and Ln-uinee- rs

in a heart, and the Conduc-
tors in a triangle within a circle.

noons.

They keep out the glare of the sun, yet do not
obstruct your view.

Made of light flexible, wooden strips lock-stitche- d

with heavy seine twine, they are practically
indestructible.

The Vudor safety wind device prevents flapping.
See these shades now in our North Window.

Priced $2.25 to $5.50

I'.urn a re'inient. on' whose hi.-to- rv

fr irrilir inc valor is un-j-ata- l!

le.j (l;irin the present war.
Illit-.- Lilly would ha e leen .i

u;irs old Saturday, having been horn
June 17. at St. Thorna?. Out.
II. arents and their children mov-- d

to Llkh.it f in r.o,r, and the family
lft here five yi ,irs ;ig. soon after
LJake linished the high school
tin I ye,

Th', family ua-- nl.viys noted for
i's intense pa t riot i.-- m. On the
o'i' , n'.s birthday and other ration;!
holidays of the Hiitish empire, they
lisp!a at their Llkhnrt home the

li.u-- of the empire. This intense re-

gard for their native land was man-ii'te- d.

not with any disrespect to
Am, riea and her institutions, hut in
entire uood faith and commedalde
Mite t ity.

Your prompt attention to this will prevent
unpleasant duties for the Department and in-

convenience to yourself.

CITY WATER WORKS
JOHN W. TOYNE,

Superintendent.

pkiisiints
INDIANAPOLIS, Ind.. June 17.

(?ov. Lalston presented to Thomas
Taggart. jr.. son of Sen. Taggart.
the pen with which he made out
the commission for the former's fa-

ther when he appointed him to the
senate.

MYERS BROS.
"South Bend's only Custom

Shirt makers.''
Summer Shirts in the sea-

son's most exclusive
patterns.

"MYERS MADE"
Our salesman will call on

request.
Room 8, Myers BUg., Mich-iga- n

and Wayne SU.
Phone Bell 2718.

HARRY LYERRICK2)1 iL
A. L. HOLLOWELL

Dentist
Orthodontist Funeral tS fcWhen you tklnk of HomefurB-ifthinif- s

think of Sfcilors." Director

1 1 1 1 r J. Clip of this city, has
f.I.d suit in the superior court
against Kphriam 'ulp. in one para-
graph asking for a judgment for
5 .'.'.hmi ftr money alh-e- to he due.
and in mother paragraph asking
tliat an agreement entered Into ly
iiim with the defendant he' reform-
ed and that he he uen judgment
for .?.'. oiii f,,r th" alleged failure

tP'x rhpfl

NEW SPRING SHOES

at

Guarantee Shoe Co.

Suits for Men and Women
$15, $18 and $20.

Easy Payment.
GtTELY'S

321 Sonth Michigan St.

i.ir.wi; nm south.
XF.WPnltT, 11. I., June 17. Two

companies of the coast artillery
corps, the 102nd and the UOth. left
here Friday for I'agle Pass, Texas,
for border patrol duty. A hos-
pital corps detachment accompanied
them.

T7P1TIV E. niLU Alft
Dr. Paxson has removed his dental

odice from 120 S. Michigan ?t. to
Room 4 20 Farmers Trut bldg.
Advt.

Try NEWS-TIME- S Want Ads Try NEWS-TIME- S Want Ads

OF HE PASOUT
Tv;siPO: '.iinafi to hr

m nit they
tar:e iTorin lh passage and Sil

out passionately. "I h.av never
ceased to lov you, Georg.
Piqued pride made me marry
Max, but when I found your letter
asking me to be true to you,, all
the old love came back to me like
a river that breaks sway fron. a.

dam. I never loved my husband,
and now that I know how h
cheated me of my happiness I could
hate him!"

IIC BECOME t'RAPTT.
As he listened to her low but

passionate vows the man's face lost
its listening look and bcam cal-
culating and crafty.

"You talk like this because 70a
re excited and angry." h said

slowly. "In th morning- - you will
laugh and think how foolish yoa
were to prefer a poor man to a
rich one Ilk your husband. In a
few minutes I shall b gone," h
went on, "but you must go first. I
can slip out as I came through th
window!"

Sh flung o'jt hr hands and
caught his arm.

"You are going like this, never t
se m again? Oh, it's impossible.
After all the trouble you took to

"1 see. I Am sorry I asked" you to
give up your quest How long do
you Intend to keep that advertise-
ment in the papers?"

"Till after Christmas," she re-
plied. "We are spending Christmas
at the Wllloughbys' place, you
know; but I could motor up to town
should I hear from him."

.1 TOUC1IINU TABLEAU.
"Or probably he would motor to

you," he said sarcastically. "It
would be a pretty Chrl3tmas re-

union, with the despised husband in
th background quite a touching
tableau."

His wife did not reply; but when
she was alone again great tears
stood In her eyts.

"He can sneer!" she whispered.
"But I don't care I don't care. On
day I shall prove which is the better
man, and it will not be my hus-
band."

On Christmas Eve there was a big
ball, and the gay house party tha.
their friends, Mr. and Mrs. Wll-loughb- y,

had gathered round thein
kept the fun up till late; and, !

spite of her anger against her hus-
band. Mrs Denlson could not resist
a feeling f compunction as she
caught sight of his stern face
watching her from a doorway. Fer-ha- ps

she had been too hasty, and
yet there was the evidence jf th
letter before her.

was spendlna
let you go out

find out where I
Christmas, I won't

this J- - -- I-of my life like

to h-- r wittSh beckoned birr.
her fan.

"I think I have a dance
Would you like It?" he said

ft

hur- -

mltted under another nam.
Tfe was sentenced to flv year

penal servitude ehortly after. I
purposely kept back his hypocriti-
cal letter beeaus I did not Intend
to let yoa wast your llf on a man
like h was."

"It's not true," h cried sharply.
"How dsre you say such a thing?
Then sh turned to the other man.
who had remained motionless sine
her husband's entrance.

"Georg, tsy It's not true. I
will believe you before him!"

Before he could answer her Den-
lson brok In:

"I will glv you bttr proof If
you ilk. Ask Mr. Dallas to return
your nckla which h took from
your neck when you wer in his
arms a moment ago."

Mr. Denlson raised her hand to
her throat Her cloak had again
fallen open and a littl strangled
cry burst from her Hps.

"It's) gone!" she gasped. I mut
have dropped it. How dar you in-sinu- ats

that h stol It?'
Her words trailed away indis-

tinctly bs Dallas flung- - at her feet
the necklace sh had been wearing
that evening.

"Therr he cried, harshly. "It'a
all true. I took It I wanted It
because it meant money to n.e. I
meant to slip away with it. but Ilk
a fool I lingered."

8h looked at him with norror-struc- k

eyes.
"Then you did not com her

e me?"
"No." h said, bluntly. "I never

thought of you. I came here to find
money or Jewels. I came, as you
eald, Ilk a thlf In th night to
Heal."

With a iittl mean th covered
her face witA her hands. Th kiss
she had preased or. his lips was now
a scorching flam of sham. ?h
had dragged her prid In th dust
and her husband knew lt. H had
tried to shield her. but h had
Kon recklessly o ber own undo-
ing.

She moved to th door. Her hus-
band opened it and sh pert si-

lently to her room. Som time af-

terward she heard him moving
'about in h'.s drestir.c room. 9he
opened th door and looked at hi-- n

"What has happened? Wrer If
he?" ahe said In a low rolct.

"He has gone." h said, quietly
Then, glancing at hr white fac. h

w r. t cm
"1 tried t ipirt you this. Mabel.

Tie chap was a wrong un' for jears
before he nti found oü t. I was
afraid that you would hear of 't
from someone, bit the case was an
insignificant or. and h!s al!a

pared him a little 'I ram o it
of prison a few rronths ago He Is
Incorrigible, b it I did ro. think h

would stel from you." he a3dd
Her far fiud.
"It was my pun'ahr-.enr.- ' h ii-wre- d.

"Oh. yu don't know all.
How rrsd I waa! I wanted to run
sway with him. I told him I loved
him rd bjr;a:d htm to tak m

with hi-r- U I (ieierv only cor.tempt
anfl scorn from you row'."

"You rav all my sympathy and
pity," he answere?: "you had put
that chap on a pedestal years ago
BJt he won't trouble you slr. w
on forgat hlr.n. As It la Chriat-n.a- s

time I wai more lenient than I

might have bn and h went away
with aorr.s money." Then, reaching
out his hand to 1. h went vr..
lerrflei lv .

"Mab!, d ou tUfOr a littl
hardly of Tie i.ow. deer? Can J

hope to wlp that dishonored irr.ag
from your memory?"

With a iittl ib ah let him 3ia
he - into hit arms.

where, with one or two flashing dia-
mond rings, he caught the gold
glam of her wedding ring.

"So you are married?" h said,
slowly. "To Denlson. I suppose?
The rich man won you at last!"

She flushed hotly. "I never knew
that you asked m. to wait; that
you were In tome trouble. Your
letter nevr reached m till th
other day." she began, swiftly. "I
thought that your silence meant
that the lov had died on your part,
and then I married Max ,nrl found
your letter only a day or two ago
and since then I have tried to find
you and tell you that I did not for-
get you thfit another man's treach-
ery had parted us both my hus-
band's treachery.

While she had been speaking In a
low, trembling voice the man's eys
bad never left her. They noticed
her exquisite beauty, that time had
only matured. The richness of her
evening gown and the flashing love-
liness of the diamonds round her
neck and in her hair brought
glesm of envy to his furtive eyes

"When a man down he I soon
forgotten." he said, bitterly. "I
didn't, expert you to remember me.
Mabel. It is Just as well that Den
ifon stopped that letter of mine."

"No, no." she an-wer- ed; "it was
cruel of him. He was staying with
us at the Um., you know. I never
dreamed that he would do sv.ch a
thlnpr, and now the knowledge has
spoilt my life."

He looked curiously at her beau-
tiful white fac.

"So you fdvertlsed for me?"
"Of course. Surely that Is why

you came hr to find me?" she an
fAvered. "But I don't understand
how you knew where I was," she
went on. "Did you meet any mu-
tual friends?"

"No. I have met no old friends."
he said, slowly. "1 hav dropped
out of everything."

"But yo'i know the Wlllugh-bys?- "

she exclaimed. "That 1

what makes It so wonderful. Mrs.
"vVllloughby töld me this afternoon
that a late guest was expected
and to think it was you, whom I
have so longed to see."

He put his hand on a chair, ana
sh" noticed for the first tlm that
it trembled.

"You are 111?" she asked anxious-
ly. "Oh how stupid of me; yon
must have come in her to find
something. Let me get you aom
brandy."

He caught her itm as sh turned
to the door.

"So. no. Mabl, I'm not 111; hut
It's the shock of meeting you like
this that has unnerved m. You

I have put you out of my lift
for so long that to meet yon so
suddenly has upset me."

"Wont you ro to your reem
though?" she went on. "Ih the.
morning --ny husband will know
tht we have met. I told him that
you would know from me of W
tr.-fher- r to us. He expect thlr
rotlnc"

IT did no, answer. TT feern
Jo be listening to a distant noise;
In th- - house, and she noticed that
lis hand sought his pocket as
though to reassure himself of th
presence of something there.

"Mabel." th said abruptly, "ycu
don't understand. I'm not staying
hre. I don't know thes people
who guest you are. I came br
to-nig- ht because" .

"Cecaus you wanted to see rr.."
she interrupted qulckl "Oh.
Go:ce. how l'ke you not to wait
till morning, but to com Ilk 4
thief In tl.is night."

!! looked at her with a adder
smile.

"A thief In the night"' he re-
peated. " Ys. that Is how I hav
'me to se you. This visit ha

ome something to look back
upon ft 'aHs I don't think l"l
k'.i-- . t. f rir busrand After
?!!. t j , 5 1 1s pt. our !:- - have

kept back his letter."
"Do you mean that hs Is dead?"

she cried.
"I don't know whether he Is de!

or alive, but I sincerely hop th.t
he is the ?ormr," Denlson replied
curtly.

Ills wife's short upper Hp curled.
"Yes. I expect you do; he would

know how to punish you as you de-
serve. And In th meantime." she
added, "I will leave no stone un-
turned to And him, so that I may
tell him the truth and compel you to
face him."

"I shall b ready to meet him."
he answered, "only, fcr your own
sake. I hope you won't wish to b
present at our interview."

"On the contrary, it vrill give me
great pleasure to see ycu punished
by the man whose life you have
spoilt as well as mine." she said
bitterly.

"Then these past flv years In
which I have devoted myself to you
are all to count as nothing?" Denl-
son began. "All your pity and love
Is for that other chap whom you
knew nly In the superficial way
that a girl can know a man to
whom she Is not even pub'.lcly en-
gaged. But I have been your hus-
band all this time, in daily inter-
course with you eurelv that ought
to count for something?"

"It Is nothing compared to th
fact that for five years I have mis.
Judged a man who loved me who
wrote to me when he was in sor
trouble." she replied swiftly. "All
thes yars he has thought ill of
me; and you knew that and yet
kept silent."

"Then you won't forgive?"
"No; my pity Is for that other man

whom you wronged," she retorted.
I shall not ask you to help me to

find him in case you should cheat
me a second time."

From that day the relations be-

tween Max Denlson and his wife be-
came more and more strained. Out-
wardly, they maintained before their
friends a non-committ- al attitude that
betrayed none of the bitterness that
Jay between them. The subject of
George Dallas was not referred to
again by either of them, but he
loomed between them like a shadow,
making the woman's face white and
thin, and the man's cold and stern.

Mrs. Denlson made all the in-

quiries she could about the man
whom she had once loved, but he
seemed to hare dropped out of ex-

istence, and the few people to whom
the ventured to mention his nam
shrugged their shoulders, and sug-
gested that he had gone abroad

She put an advertisement in a
dally paper, worded so that no on
but her old lover could possibly un-

derstand if, and then, with a heavy
heart, sho continued her round of

oclal duties.
One day, abo it toree weeks be-

fore Christmas, her husband came
Into her boudMr. Jjlnce that day
when he nad broken In her door he
had not asked for admittance, ind
they met only at dinner in th eve-

ning, and scmet'mes days went past
when they never met at all.

"So you have advertised for
George Dallas?" he began curtly.

She raised her brows in surprise.
"Surely you understood that I

wished to 6 hlinT she said
coldly.

He lookea at her ssarchlr.gly.
then, in a low. earnest voice, went
on :

"Mabel. I be of yod to drop this
mad search for the rran. Believe
me. he would be the firs?, to btgyou
to forget him now. Why try to rake
tip the past? It can do rio good- - and
bring only pain to you."

S'ie broke into a hard little laugh.
"Yes. you ar afraid of what he

rcht re"val when we do mft. but
matters now nothinsr. x-.- pt

tha 1 shall not rest till I hav
sen hin.!'

He shrugged his thoulWt.

i f:.cs. Oh. ou have r.o excuse!"
AdSd b:ttrly. "I remember

i;ow yxu caw.e down to stay with
u at the time that letter must
hat come, and you stole It fron
me."

lie folded his arm nd looked at
i:r with steady, defiant eyes.

"Ys, I admit everything. What 1

uln wa an unpardonable thine but
1 loved you. too. It was my only
'jbviic of winning you, for you were
düfled by the man and had lost
your sense of perspective."

"I loved him and I never loved
ru," she said, passionately. It was'
0:1 :y bin unaccountable silence that
Urove me into your arms. But now
1 know the trutn. I etill lov him
und hate you!"

His face flushed slightly.
"This Is a thing of the past now

you are my wife. Dallas has gone
out of your life. You can't, put back
the last five years. You belong to
me!"

"Xn:" he flashed. "I belong it
myself. I don't recognlxe the claim
of a man who won me with Uss and
trickery, who betrayed his friend

Jid acted like a coward! From to-
day I go my own way, and th first
thing I do will be to try to clear
rrysclf in his eyes."

Her husband broke Into a short
at-'S- h.

"All this Is very heroic, very c.

no doubt, but not practical
Hy this time I expect you have be-

come a memory to this chap. What
use will It serve htm to learn that
you never received his letter?"

"He will at least know that I was
true, that I loved him. and would
have been his wife to share all his
troubles and hard times," sh re-

torted. "In this letter he mentions
a dreadful catastrophe that had
come to him, and begjed me to wait
and trust him. and I might hav
gone to him and assured him of rhy
love had you not come between us."

"Thank heaven I did!" he an-
swered, gravely. "If all thi wer
to happen again I would not hesi-
tate to act as I did ther.. I am not

shamed of my conduct; I am only
torry thk. I was such a fool as to
keep this letter."

'1 am glad." she replied. "It ha
opened my eyes to the truth, to th
awful knowledge that between your
character and his there Is all the
difference In the world. He may
hae been a poor man. without all
your money; but h's character was
upright and honorable, while yours
was the reverse."

"If only you had had some raus
to kep this letter from me." she
went on. "it would not hav been so
bad: but you had r.o reason no
motive except Jealousy."

"You are wrong." he began quick-
ly. "I had the best reason in th
world. If you only knew."

"Well." sh r Ad scornfully. "It
I krew what? Is this another story
jo-- ! want to make up?

He shrugge ! his shoulders.
III K X PI. A XATION,

"It Is nothing. I loved you that
is all I can say. If you wish to lv
your own life apart from mine I
have no alternativ save to abld
by your wish; but you are still my
wife, and It Is my duty to protect
you from any foolish act into which
jou might be led by your Impulses."

"Oh! I shall create no scandal. If
that Is what you mean." she ans-

wered proudly. "I shall not blaze
the story of your treachery abroad;
but I shall do my best to find
George Pallas and tell him that I

never received his letter. That, at
last. I owe him a:ul myself. The

rst can he settled betwten jou and
l;lr when you met.'

M.ix p-nta- mouth grw sud-

denly hard.
1 Hon't that TT.!1 rv1 t

! vr iret ?;i," h d
slow!1; "if did I should h a'd
t a davit in.v rtasons for hiirt

irrix t,.j'.i'itÄ outside hr door
rre .iM-.- y I come In?"

: tr a thin lr..
I orry, Mx.t, but tny hiJ f

II rtU4 t.ii hAiiJl.? of ti !ocr
"It 1 i wh1e tiey s!nc H

tak:; i'.I vUb thl lad b.4." ba
want on. "a.t M t sa. !vttr
it lit htyri tlir. tÄt 1 ou, t
I mltht üo v.i gotX"

me." ah tsvrMl -- riZij.
ko away. I want to .r

There wai a nwinr ltuc
then a eudJeaj crv, a pjlnt. !

of wood, and from owl 01 tr chr'i
a man" tall flgure rarea.

?.Ir. Den Hon prune iro u
couch where he had beea lyirig
faced the Intruder wlti. fl.ft!tiy

ye

"How dare you breatc Into ni
room? If you have no respect 'or
my feelings, you might at least

that there are servants in
the house."

"You should have rem;nbered
that before you refused to open th
door," he retorted quietly, removing
a piece of splinter frorr. hi? hand
and stanching the blcod with hl
handkerchief.

"If you chooie to behave like a
petulant child and lock yourself
Into your room without rhyme or
reason, you give the servants quit
enough to chatter about downstairs,
while they will regard this little
bit of violence on my part as the
natural sequence to a domestic mis-
understanding It will clear the
atmosphere and bring down the
tension of things to a normal level."

Then, glancing at her white, quiv-
ering face, he went on. with sudden
tenderness "Poor little girl, ycu
do look 11L Tell me what's wrong.
What have. I done this time? I
thought w were getting on so well,
too. The Ice seemed to be melting."

"Yes," she said in a low. bitter
vole; "I was beginning to be-li- v

that you were a man a
woman could love; that you pos
fmJ virtues we poor, weak fools
call 'strong' and 'splendid': but
now I know you a you really are

a eneak and a liar and I hat
you for It!"

Max Tenlson's face grew paie
beneath Its usual riralthv tan

"Ah! I Rue irj It was something
more than a eftdache." he said
slolr. -- Well, go ahead- - What
have X done this tlm?"

--This." his wif replied", speaking
lr Jrky. staccato sentences: "You
)rpt brck n letter that, had I re-
ceived it efor my marriage to
you. wou'd liave changed the whole
tours tf my life. The man I
lov-- d wrote tht letter, and you,
A.ho pretended to he George Dal-la- -

trieud and mine, betrayed us
loth

"Oh' how could you ruin our lives
like that"' she cried. "Don't you
se how foul and Tiateful you have
n.iJe vurself In my ee? Can't
you u':'i?rsta.r.d thai from this day
tr.aii the soui.d of your voice,
jonr footsteps, aid th si.u of
V.r fa(.e .ill ai'i 0 loaHisoriit: to
r..p ?"

"Wl.r lul vou f.i.d the Totter?"
)t hi'?h.j i . i 1 after a paus
ii; imit i.t..

"I n j t ;riiing ovr paper
1 X'- : !.'. j $id 1 could

.1 "1 I fo-.n.- It at ihm ;Kk ;!
, r." sJ.e rp: !. 'I am

a r f . 1 to rr ip n- y m?l 1 n
sva m mjjjl 1 rmoMnlitd hi wrills"

riedly
"No; I don't tnlnk I will dance to-

night, thanks." he answered. "I am
glad you are enjoying yourself,
though."

That night, when she went up to
. her room, she did not undress. Sh
felt strangely excited and restless,
and her thoughts returned to th
man whom she had loved and would
have married had she not been
piqued by his apparent silence.
Where was he now? Would he se
her advertisement and write, or wa
he in some foreign country where
he would see no papers?

Presently sh rose, and. slipping
a cloak over her bare shoulders, she
went downstairs to th library to
find a fan she had left there that
evening. She opened the door soft-
ly, and then gave a littl cry of
amarerr.?nt.

The room was flooded with elec-
tric light, and a man stood by the
writing table turning over papers
and opening drawers, with a tiny
shining implement in his hand.

At the sound of her voice the man
turned sharnlv. and the next iro- -

with you, dear!"
Then, as she swayed toward Mm,

the man's eyes suddenly scintillated
with an expression of desire, mot for
the woman, but for the diamonds
about her neck. They shone like so
many brilliant evil eyes Into his
own, and spelt freedom from want
of money for many a long day if
they were only his. On touch of
his finger on the clasp at th back;
of her snowy neck, and in his em-

brace she would never notice that
thev were gone.

"Mabel," he a!d hoarsely, "T

must go now, but we will meet In
town, darling. It would b brutal,
cowardly, if I were to take advan-
tage of your great love and ruin
your life. I hav been a black-
guard, God knows, but not so foul
a one as that Kiss me. dear, and
tet me go!"

He drew f.er lno h! arms, h!s
eyes dourlnir the dlarr.or.ds round
her neck, and with one rtextrou
touch of his long, slender fingers b

unfastened the clasp, and the glit-
tering ttrlng of stones fell Into his
r 9 n d.

Mr. Dri!on had closed her eyes
In th first emotional embrace of
her old lover. His IVps. as thev'
brushed her cheek even the rouga
scratching of his unshaven chin
gave her a physical sntat!on of
Joy. But as her t,yes met his sh
felt suddenly ashamed of her ex-

hibition. He seemed anxious to c

gone; h had even drawn her cloa'a-o-

round hr throat.
"I must be ofT," he began quick-

ly. "I will write when"
The next moment the woman !

his arms had uttered a cry of fear.
The door had opened noleelessiy,
and standing gating at them with
a roll smile on h!f face a her
buibind.

"Max." sh cried, "Geora-- Ka
come to see me. I hav told Mm
all about that letter you kept
Lack. Now you may explain your
conduct to him. as you aa!? you
would."

For a moment r.c on apok.
Mrs. Denlson stood between th
two men. waiting to see th an-
nihilation of her husband But
instead. Max Dnlscn drew a

out of his pocket and sail
sharply :

"Put your hands up. Dallas, r
It will be tl wort for you!"

Dallas hesitated a moment, the
tcok his hand from his pocket

Denlson turned to his wife.
Tin: hitter pnoor.

"You ask me to defend mv$;f rc
thit man. but 1 rg-- t that I (jnr.ot

tbst an irf!.. I. n..,rv
At tlc ttrne h 1 ro t v ? t 1MrJoj h" t- - drtcr f ,irrt fo
a . on id or. th-f- t hith he

for- -Mrs. Denlson stumbled
ward with outstretched hands.

"George!" sh gasped. "Oh,
wonderful to see you now. Just

Howwhen I was thinking of you!
did you find me here? I ave no ad-Cre- ss

in my advertisement."
The mans face grew white with

amazement as he stared back at her.
He wao tiil and painfully thin, snd
his dep-F- t eyes had a haggrd
gleam In them.

"Mabel!" he muttered. "Good
heavens, did you recognize me,

then? I thought I had changed a
much."

SilK IS KI'I.I. or PITY.
She looked at him with tears In

her eyes. Changed? Yes, h had
done that. Gone was lis former
smart bearing and handsome dev-
iltry of manner and appearance. Hs
was older, even shabby, and had a
furtlv? cringing In his manner that
hurt her. Hut she had loved hlia.
and had she received his letter
would have waited for him.

"Yes. you have changed, dear."
she said, softly. "Hut that makes
no dirTerence to me. I am so glad
th' we have met again; that all
my advertising nt in vsin and
XhAt 1 can t!l o'. low e v t r

.itate-- l of oir happins by a :r.an
v e hot trusted"

The scale hav fallen r

e eP a last. Max. daret.
wh'spsrei, "and I know how 1 1 i

sr. 4 how dear e j are to rr.. '

r 1 t h e ; r r p --ret n a ; r, r. a
: c l '

V y e ' ; g r J J I j y
r-..- -- 'r .h !an f a n
Chr Ithh"rfa!' sh brrk1 "Il-J- t -- t1. j- -Hi4 fcuuih hr f


