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SHippinG BOARD

mudflats!

on mudflats at Benecia, Californja; in Lake Union at

|

g

p in idleness—and, as yet, no one knows how much

than half a billion dollars.

whe paid $40 income tax last year,
paid for keeping this fleet on the
mudfiats for TWO SCEONDS—
and his money was gona

A continunous expense, dxy and

figures are startfing. nizht for a merchant marine mar
United States shipping "
writing off its books sa [ eeding
depreciation of five per  OQur Children
this four billion dollar o 40y how to feed our
stock, but when It comes to feed

ing our children many of us are

each TWO HUN- R S——
Jeas are 2 Fred S. Stimson has done a fine
MILLION DOLLARS of . ' 0 ihing quarters on

his estate for trestment of undes-
weight youngsters this summer,
fe wil, in addition, furnish
from his Hollywood farm all dairy
products necessary to bring these

160 million dollars  chjidren up to standard and to full

million dollars In two  peqyeh, e
& Hundreds of thousands of chi}
. eost of guarding this flcet  grep, in the United States are suf-
ghost ships, kecping them in  fering from mainutrition and they
supporting an army of 80 g, not all come from familles of the
inspectors, and other- ,..r by any means. Malnutrition
providing that the fleet mAY g,y not necessarily mean lack of
the slime in style, is, 86 ;4o 90 much as it means

to a recent statement of improper nutrition.

Lasker, newly named chair Thus, many who are encouraged
of the board, dralning the 4, i,4,1gent but mistaken parents
treasury at the rate of 22 3, (411 themselves with rich foods
dollars & month, 264 mil .., yngerweight and backward
dollars in two years. And qu, reason s that they are filling
fleet has been lying idle or g, yyytems with food which
The “reclaiming” of undernour
added to this Is the loss ;4 4 chijdren has developed into
on the losses by rust . . .00 taught to university
rot each year, the loss of in- 0 40040 They will watch the de
on the cost of upkeep each vt of the 40 kiddies who
and, experienced shipping ... 14 by gelected this summer to

partake of Mr, Stimson’s hospital
ity.

Butter, fresh from the churn,
and quantities of fresh milk and
eggs will be the foundation of the
diet, There will be no candy, prob-
ably, and little cake.

Sounds simple, d 't iL?

Have you a little fairy in your
home?

will get better.” And while Try it on him—or her!

are waiting and hoping, and
rust and rot go on, it is
H the American people $1,-
1704 3 minute—$71,222.60 an
hours a day, and has
for more than two years—and
merchant marine lies rusting
‘@nd rotting on the mudfiats.
sh figures daze the human
They m nothing but a
of ciphers. But translated into
we can understand here is
they mean—these figures of
s0 staggering.
The corporation which paid $75,
income tax last year paid for
g this fleet on the mudfiats
slightly longer than ONE
: its money was gone,

' ‘The business man who paid $1,.
income tax last year paid for

Tacoma isn’t the only city, & would
seem, whose leaders are sometimes
claimed by ncighbor cities, or so
assigned by outsiders. The Blar to-
day has a letter from a Hoquiam
man prolesting because (Governor
Hart enumerated Alex Polson, just
appointed to the tazation commis-
sion, as from Aberdeen. “IHis mills
are here, his home is here and the
new Polson block is here and Ho-
qguiam is the headquarters for all
the Polson Logging & FLumbering
Co.s operations,” writes our in-
Jormant. The governor stands cor=
rected.

Movies are to be shown n the
PBhakespeare Memorial theatre at
Btratford-on-Avon. Bhades of Julius
Caesar—or Charlie Chaplin?

Members of the National Woman’s
party will feed congressmen. Hop-
ing, no doubt, to jam their measures

ng this fleet on the mudfiats 45,
for LESS THAN ONE MINUTE— e —
#nd his money was spent. Germans are getting  tired of
movies. No wonder. All during the

" The laborer, trudging to work St oo

gn they had g b
the mistg of the early morn, ghcir eycs, d 4 4% Suiom

It is costing the taxpayers of America ONE THOUSAND, EIGHTY SEVEN DOL-
8 FOUR CENTS A MINUTE to maintain an “American Merchant Marine”—on

"It cost these same taxpayers FOUR BILLIONS of dollars to build a fleet of ships,
rimarily for war purposes, secondarily for an American merchant marine.
Today great fleets of these ships are opening their seams and rusting out

their
Seattle, in the marshes at

xs Point, Long Island Sound, and on the murky boscln of Chesapeake Bay at

In two years it has cost the taxpayers of the United States ONE BILLION, TWO
JUNDRED FORTY-EIGHT MILLION DOLLARS to support this fleet of ships—most

more in operating losses,

bills, ete., for those operated. And the loss goes on at the rate of $624,000,000

¥he ships are lnid up; export business Is ahrinking to a shadow of s previous pro-

ooned on (he mudfiata, of $I0.78
A SECOND-— every tick of the
watich—{faster than the meaey can
be minted

What are we going to 8o with
the American merchant marine?

Management

The salary of Warren S. Stone,
president of the Brotherhood of
Locomotive Engineers, has been
raised to $25,000 per year.

This means that labor s be
ginning to see the valus of man-
agement fo the extent of re
warding it

Under Stone’s leadessblp his or
ganization has built one of the
finest office structures in Cleve
land, on land purchased from one
of the largest employers of its
membership, the New York Cen-
tral railroad, and in which the
same railroad is its largest in-

e \evtrhont s resmsty

acquired another site for the pur
pose of erecting at once s 20-
story office structure.

It has also recently opened a
cooperative national bank In
Cleveland, which has grown in
resources from $620,000 to $7,824,
000 in just seven months,

These and many other enter
prises for the prosperity of the
body and the economy of the in- -
dividual members have been con
ceived and put thru by President
Stone,

And all of them are the re
sults of management,

Ability seeks its reward st
a8 water seeks its level

And the reward that it seeks
is material,

There is just one way for labor
to develop ability within its own
ranks, and that is by materially
rewarding it :

The best money s labor organt-
zation can spend, the best invest-
ment each individual member can
make, is in honest, capable, con-
servative management.

Admiral Bims appears to de re-
markably like the famous British
admiral, the late Lord Charles
Beresford, who was famous for his
indiscretions.  Following one of
Lord Deresford’s outbursts, Win-
aton Churchil®, then first lord of
the admirally, said in the howse of
commons: “The gallant admiral is
@ person who when he gets up to
spcak, does mot know what he is
yplnu to say. While he is speaking
he does not know what he is say-
$ng. When he sits down he_does
1ot know what he has said.”

Apparently the only proup that'

:vu %o lobby at congress is the pubd-
i,

The brightest boy in school may
not turn out best, but he has a fly-
ing start,

Judging from vepeated price
drops, Ford is the new price level

How long since you've secn a §5
gold piccer

e

&
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You sang a Itfle song,
Just a silly little wong,
Just a preity little ditty
With a lot of Uit and “go™y
Put it made my pulses dance
To the rhythm of romance;
[And it guve to life & shimmer
And a glimmer
And a glow;
And I walk my way a«inging
Since that time you came along
With your silly little,
Merry lttle,
Thrilly little song?

Yon sang a Nitle song,
Just a tender little song,
Just a tingly little, jingly 1tfla,
Joyous little lay;
But it put my gloom to fNight,
And it filled my eyes with lght,
And my troubleg
Were but bubbles
That are wafted all away;
Oh, my blood's a quicker ichor
And my spirit'y glad and strong
With the magic of that thrilly lttle,
Silly little song!
(Copyright, 1321, hy BSeattle Btar)

LETTERS

TO EDITOR

Fditor The Star: Is it not fust as
|ousy to examine a boy at six years
(0ld, when he is ready to enter the
|publie school and tell of his mental
deficlency as it Is to examine him
when 19 years old, when he is about
to enter the pen for murder?
{ Why not line them all up at »ix
{years old and claseify them so the
[public will at least be warned-—some
of then might be sent to an asylum
instead of the public schoola

Why not establish by law that all
mentally defective shall be sterilized
as well ag all persons found gullty
of a felony? This would end the
breed and as a curative measure
would go a long way toward ecaus
ing some men and women to hesl.
tate about committing erimes,

The trouble about a life term ta R

years along comes someone with a
pardon and when all the circum

BEditor The Star: I was always un
der the Impyeasion that when an
alien commits a erime against this
nation, he was liable to deportation
to the Jand whence he came, for if he
eannot learn to obey the laws, he ia
not needed here, and especially did I
hold to the opinjon that the unassim-
{lable allen, such an the Jap and Chi
nese, wias llable to deportation as

stances of the murder have fadedmortals bel

Would Sterilize the Unfit

away, & thoughtless governor will
pardon him and the weak minded
simpleton and murderer goes freo—
marries, and brings more simpletons
and murderers into the world.

We should not forget the Juke
ease, where with a simpleton for a

father and a fool for a mother, aix |

girls have produced 1,200 of the same
kind, who in the Inst 200 years have
perved 2,200 years in the state penal
institutiong of New York and cost

is not In ®ght. They Increase like
{tbo Canada thistle and grow worse
‘as the years go by.

Sterilization ts the only remedy.
{1t has served the stock grower and
will help put the human race back
where It should pa. At the present
mte of increase in erime, and weak
minded, the people outside the penal

does not mean life, After a few ! Institutions and asylums will not be|

[able to pay rufficient taxes to sup
iport those inside. Oh, what fools we
0, L. MILLER.

Urges Deportation of Aliens

unlawful activitien, Since they are
committing a crime against the na
tion's laws, are they not subject to
deportation? Who Is satisfied to see
these culprity turned looss to renew

and undermining our morals and
teaching us to break our laws?

It makes one’s blood boll with an-
ger to read of the doings of the big
rings and the risks one takes to show
them up, yet they are continually on
the job. When [ read of the Japs
captured In the house on 324 ave,
with one of the largest stilly ever

soores of Japaness and Chiness ped- | found, I made up my mind to wait
dlers of dope, as well as brewery of | and see what disposition the grand
moonshine, and what is done to them | jury will make of this case Every
after they are convicted? They are|ono knows what should be dona
fined, perhaps serve a sentence in ¥. C. WHITTLEY,
jull, and then are free to renew their 107 First Ave, M.

Why the 17th Hole Was
Not Used

BY DR. WILLIAM E. BARTON

Golf is a fascinating gama

It affords exercise, and beside that
1s & cheerful subject of conversation.

People who are addicted to it and
who really eare for [t, are not eanily
dissuaded from the regular employ-
ment of their powers of intallect and
language in ita pugsuit.

When we read of a golf eourse
that has shut off some portion of
the links from the players, we as
sume that repairs are under way, or
that flood or storm have temporarily
|u¢:hntw'.0tthoeonmoud
commiassion.

The English sparrow is not a fa
vorite among the birda I do not
remember to have heard any one
spoak well of the sparrow.

And yet, about a month age, 1
read in the daily press that a certain

one of its 18 holes to permit an
English sparrow to finish the busk
ness of hatching some eggs which
she had laid in a nest built in the
17th hole,

Of course, the old-fashioned and
maybe sensible thing to do would be

golf club had deliberately abandoned |

to break up the nest and wring the
necks of the baby sparrows, and
thank the Lord that there were a
few lesa.

But the members of that golf ctud
did nothing of the kind. They simply
abandoned the 17th hole till the
mother bird got thru. By this tUme
she probably has done her work, and
the birds are out of the way, and
the golf club has returned to nor-
malcy.

But the members of that chd are
gentiemen, and I like them.

I wish the English sparrow had
never come to our shores: but if |t
Were put up to me as a member of
a golf club to choose whether to
omit one hole from the game for a
few wecks, or break up a sparrow’s
nest, | should do just what those
other gentlemen have done

Two sparrows were pold for a
|farthing 1900 years ago, but they
| were too valuable to be treated ruth-
| leasly,

1 should Nike to meet the members
of that club at the 19th hola, and
drink their health in lemonade or
| lced tea.

>

From the
Congressional
Record

HEROIC CAPTAIN

1 want to tell you about C. Ta Mo
Nabb. He was one of five men who
volunteered to take a treatment of
serum to see if the effect of influ-
enza might not be alleviated there
by. They ipjected it into five men,
into their spinal cords. In Jess than
30 days two of the five were dead
and the other three are permanently
paralyzed, and MecNabb from his
waist down i= paralyzed, yet today
he 18 as cheerful and as true and as
genuine an American as ever lived.
—Rep. McSwain (D.) 8. Car,

o o 0

THEN FAMILIARITY DOESN'T
Upon this floor friendship looms
largs. Members learn to know the
worth of their fellows and to hold
them In highest esteem. == Repre.
sentative French (R.), Idaho.
. » .
THE REAL TEST OF SINCERITY
I hear members on the floor of
the house saying that certaln al
lowances given the boys for this
and that disability is too much; that
the money given them by way of
compensation and insurance is more
than they should have. But I would
ask any of them who make these
eriticisms if they would be deprived
of even one of their fingers for one
bundred times the compensation al
lowed any of the boys?—Representa
tive Bixler (R.), Pa.
o . L ]

A HUGHES HANDICAP
Tt is hard to make me believe that
Mr. Becretary Hughes is lacking in
ability to deal with the big things
of the world, even tho he be handi
capped by a Harvey and perhaps
humiliated by a Sinfs.-—Represcnta-

tve Garrett (D.), Tenncssee

(REMARKABLE
| REMARKS |

The great business of the college
is to Inspire ideals and to inspire
confidence tn fideals—Dr. A. B.
Storms, president, Baldwin Wallace
collega.

e o o
The Mexlcan people are looking to
the United States with good will and
friendliness for the ald their country
needs.—PBrigandier General Alfred
Ceefl Critehley, Canadian army.

( SETH TANNER

if
|
e
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|
|

Repeatin® a thing don't make it
true, but it does make a lot o
people believe it. Torbaccer is
Y poor man's disinfectant,

the state over §100,000. And the end

the crime of polsoning our children.

Ewpyrigt, Hedder & Moughten)

“THE UPHILL ROAD”

By RUBY M. AYRES

(Continned From Yesterday)

“That's jJust the sort of thing my
boy would have done,” gshe sald trem-
ulously. “Alwaym so kind hearted.”

Bhe stroked the head of the thin
oent;
seared, frightened eyes,

“What am 1 to do with It?™ asked
Ferrier awkwardly,

“We do want another eat tn the

kitchen,” sald the woman hesitat
ingly. *If you'd like to leave It
hers, sir”™

Ferrier put 1t Into her arma

*Tell them to be kind to L™ he
sald  “Can | have some breakfast,
ar in It too early?™

“You shall have some at once,
wir.”

Ferrier walked into the dining
room. His head ached furiously. He
shivered as he mat there in the de
serted room. When his breakfast was
brought he had no appetite for it
but he drank three cups of strong
tea,

Presently he inquired which was
Major's room, He pent a card up to
him. The reply eame back that Mr
Major would be down in ten min-
utes. :

Fefrier wandered up and down the
room. He was conscious of & desire
to get Major out of London. He
dreaded that Hastings should meet
him aganin, and yet he could not
make up his. mind whether or not to
go back to Eastsea. He was in a
state of miserable indecision.

He hated Major, and yet he
{longed to ses Joan. It seamed a life-
{time gince he had left her. He could
inot bear to think of her, unprotected
as she was,

He wondered miserably how nmmch
truth there was In the story young
Hastings had told him. He gritted
his teeth and swore that there was
nome, but then, when Major came
into the room, smiling and immacu
ate, Ferrier's heart slowed to a
sickening pulse of suspicion.

Major was undenlably a handsome
ifellow;, & woman might find him
attructive; there was torture in the
{thought,
| *"Karly bird as, ever,™ sald Major.
“Couldn't you sleep? Where's your
{friend —nice chap—eh?™

*“Yes.™

“Had your breakfast, too™ AMajor
glanced at the table rather suspl
clously, “What's Lthe program?” he
asked,

Ferrier 4ld not answer for a mo-
|mvht.
| There s ne stronger passion iIn
life than a man'y love for a woman,
jand Ferrier answered the voice in
'his heart that was Joan's voice.

“I've had enough of London,” he
sald. His eyes met those of Edward
Major unflinchingly. “I'm going
back to Eastsea.™

PRI,
CHAI'TER XITL

There was unfelgned deflight i
Major's dark face; he echoed Fer-
rier's halting words eagerly.

“Back to Eastsea
morning?™ He lald an almost affeo
tionate hand on Ferrier's arm. “My
dear boy, only too delighted Lon-
don’s impossible this weather. I'Il
look up a train at once.”

He called to a walter for a Brad-

shaw; he handed his cigaretcase to
Ferrier. He looked as pleased as If
' some one had unexpectedly presented
|bim a fortune.
“They'll be delighted down at the
L cottage,” he went on. “I'll just send
them a wire. Bennett must stay on
—we'll make a night of it, eh? I
told Hastings you—" He broke off,
and forced a rather uneasy laugh. “I
bet o!d Ralph that you'd soon be fed-
up with town,” he added quickly.

He took the Bradshaw from the
waiter, and flicked over the pages
quickly; there was & suppressed ex.
citement about him. Ferrier stood,
hands in pockets, smoking his cig-
aret, watching him with steely eyes.

“There's a train at 10:45; we can
just cateh 1t.* Major glanced at his
watch. “Get me sgome breakfast,
walter-—no, toast and coffce will do.
You'll join me, Ferrier?™

“No. I've had mine, thanks®

Ferrier sauntered over to the
mantelshelf, and stared at a ship-
ping ecalendar standing there; omce
or twice he glanced at Major thru
the mirror above the shelf.

Major sat down to his toast and
coffee whistling.

“By the way,” he mald, as he but.
tered a slice, “how about that friend
of yours we met last night? Won't
you have to go and tell him we've
decided to go back?®

*“He knows.,”

“Oh™

The eyes of the two men met In
the mirror: Major laughed.

“He was very gone on that little

dancer al the Frivolity, eh?”
[ wyes™ °
| *=Great pity! Those sort of wom
|en are no good to a young fellow like
that. Pretty and taking, I grant-—
but as wives™ he shrugged his
shoulders,

“Yes,” rald Ferrier slowly. “As
wives one would feel rather sorry
for them, I should think.” ‘

“Sorry? ¥or them? For the hus-
bands, you mean!™

*Why?"

“Oh, well, they never setfle down:
they can't live without excitgment
-—the call of the footlights, you
know.”

“Humph®™ Ferrier turned, leaning
his square shoulders against the
marble mantelshelf. *I don't pro.
fess to understand women,” he said
casually.

“Lucky man® Major sugared his
coffee with the air of & man who
makes a study of what he eats and
drinks, “I've met all sorts myself
but I must say that/of the whole
lot there is not one to hold a candle
to our little Joan-—bless her™ He
raised his cup as If giving a toast.
Ferrier's eyes never left his face.

A scheme had been slowly growing
and maturing in his brain as he
stood watching his companion's face
in the glass.

“By the way,” he maid suddenly,
“I don't know if it's a presumptiop
on my part, but do you think Hast.
ings would have any ohjection to my
friend dropping down to BEastsea for
a couple of days later on? He's quite
a sport—nplays cards and all that, 1
thought I'd mention it to you first.
Say so if you think it won't do to
ask.”

“My dear chap. Ralph keeps open
houss, and I am sure that any
friend of yours———: Why not ask
him to come along with us today?"

“No, he couldn't do that., He's
busy, but later on I'm sure he'd be
delighted.” .

“Good: weT fix It up; T Iked
him. DBy the way, what was his
name? TI've an awful memory for

nunu.\Navu forget a face, but

it was Jooking about it with |

names—~ he laughed,

Ferrier flushed dully. Hes eould
have bitten his tongue out with
vexation, For the moment he, too,
| had forgotten what name he had
glven to young Hastings when he
introduced him to Major,

for the name.
bered it

“Hibbert,® he mald  “Yes,
quite a good chap.*

Major left the table, He lit an-
other cigaret; he was hardly without
one for more than a few minutes at
a time,

“Well, we'll have the bill, and be
off, ¢eh? I'll send a wire to Joan.”
He sauntered from the room, hum-
ming gally under his breath,

Ferrier had not moved from where
he gtood. Thru the glass he could
see Major at the desk in the hall,

Suddenly he remem.

he's

writing; presently he moved away
out of sight.

Ferrier threw his half.smoked
clgaret into the empty grate and

stretched his big limba,

Some one entered the room. Fer
rier roused himself hastily, thinking
It might be Major, but it was the
walter,

“Pleass, eir, there is a lady—" he
broke off. *I beg pardon, str, I
thought you was the other gentle
man, There's a lady to see the other
gentlernan, sir.”

"Oh, well, he'll be back in a mo-
ment;, you'd better ask her in to
walt.” He stopped as a girlish fig-
ure pushed open the door and en-
tered. She wore a large hat and a
black vell, which she flung back
nervously; she made an eager step
forward, then-——

“Oh! she sald with a IMttle fright.
| ened’ catch in her votee. *I thought
you were—thought you were—*

Fervier stood up straight, There
Wias a curious gleam in his eyes, The
girl was Kitty Inglls, the dancer
| from the Frivolity,

Bhe was very white, tn spite of
the rouge and powder which disfig'
ured her pert face; there were dark
lineg of tears or sleeplessness be-
neath her eyes, The walter looked
at her curlously as he creaked from
the room in shabby shoes.

Ferrier drew forward a chale.

“Won't you sit down?. Major will
be back directly, He's only gone to
send a wire. Ah, there he is™

Major came Into the room briskly.
He wore a smart, light overcoat,
with a flower in the buttonhole.

“I've setued up,” he sald. “There’s
A taxicab at the door: we've just
time—" He broke off, staring at the
girl who had risen from the chalr
and was looking at him with wide,
piteous eyes,

He turned white even to the lips:
his eyes took an ugly expression.
The ginl spoke first—timidly—fal)
teringly.

“Edward, }—I—" ghe broke down,
bursting into tears

Major turmned to Ferrfer,

*Will you leave us together? 3—
this—I'm very morry. It's a most
unfortimate business—* He spoke
between his teeth. Ferrier left the
room without a word, without a
glance at the mobbing girl

He went out into the hall. The
stout managereas eyed him uneasily
from the small office, The door
stood open, and he walked towards
it laconically.

“How's the cat™ he.asked He
spoke for the suke of something to
say. His words sounded vague,

The woman looked plcased. BShe
smiled nervously,

“Quite at home, sir; she was sit-
ting by the fire just now, poor
thing! I'm always sorry for stray
cats.™

IGY‘.

Ferrier looked around the room.
Unconsciously, his ears were strain.
ing to hear what was going on
across the hall, but the door was
closed now: he could only bitterly
comecture what treatinent the poor
little dancer was receiving at the
hands of the man who had broken
his marriage vows almost as soon
as he had made them. e

“Are you leaving us today, sir?”
asked the woman hesitatingly.

“Yes. It's too hot in London. I
like some air--we're going down to
the sea. 1 only came up 6n busi-
ness "

“Yes, sir.*

Her eyes asked a question she did
not like to voice, but Ferrier would
not see it. His glance had fallen on
the grinning demon who held the
calendar on a pitchfork: it took him
back to that morning when his
dream-castle had been brought
crashing about his ears. What a
dfetime ago it seemeod!

He wondered what Major had said
in his wire to the cottage. He won-
dered how Joan would receive the
news of his return-—if she would be
glad. His pulses raced at the thought
of seeing her again, even while he
despised himself because his anger
and resentment against her never
lasted for long. She might be all
that circumstances declared her to
be, she might be even worse, and
yet he loved her—his blood turned
to fire at the thought of her-—sweet,
dainty, lovable—playing thi decoy to
coax momey from the pockets of in-
fatuated fools, laughing her merry
laugh, singing her airy songs. He
brought his clenched fist down on
the high desk against which he stood
with sudden despair; the stout man-
ageress started with a scream from
her ledgers.

“Oh, sir!™

Ferrier smiled grimly.

“Sorry, I was thinking® He
turned sharply as the door of the
room across the hall opened and
Kitty fnglis came out.

She walked slowly. Her little feet
in their absurd high-heeled shoes
seemed to drag as if they were very
weary, her face, shaded by its big
hat, was downbent; but Ferrier saw
it—the hopeless despair in the merry
eyes—the white misery of the child
mouth.

He longed to go forward and ask
if he 1d not help her-—she looked
so yourng and lonely; but across the
hall, thru the open doorway, he
could see Major watching, and the
little lonely figure passed on and out
thru the heavy swing-doors and was
lost to view,

CHAPTER XIV.

Major attempted no explanation
until they were in the speeding taxi-
cab.

There was a look of concentrated
rage and mortification abogt him. He
sat beside Ferrier, his hands clasped
together so that the knuckles stood
out hard and white, his dark brows
sullen,

He dropped his cigaret and stooped |
after it, while he racked his braius |

Fesrrier asked no questions, and it

was not untll they peared the sta
| tom that Major spoke.
i “l owe you an apology. It's dif-
fieult to explain I ought to have
'told you before; but | neéver dreamed
she would turn up and worry me,
That girl—-you recognized her, of‘
course-—she danced at the I'rivolity
last night., 1 knew her years ago.*
The words eame with a sort of snari,
“But she evidently remembers me
well enough. It upset her last night
when we went Into her dressing-

room. [ should never have gome if
I had suspected-—-you know what
these little affalrs are, I was not

serious; ghe, apparently, was. That

Is all! T am sorry for your young

friend Hibbert; but you see | was
right In what I saidl. A woman of
that class 18 no good.”

His volce was brutal. Ferriep
made no cornment; he coiuld not trust
| himself. Major l;nughu'llhﬂ_v. i

“l moon let her see 1 was not
be blackmafled,” he sald with 4
testable Inflection. *“She was ve
| subdued when she went away.
faney I've geen the last of her.” Heo'
looked around at Ferrier, his white
teeth gleamed. *“Don’t mention 8
to littie Joan,* he said.

“No."

Major leaned back. #

“I thought youw'd understan® wifg
oats have an unfortunate habit of
cropping up In a man’'s life. How-
ever, as | say, 1 fancy I've seen the
last of her.”

“S8he didn't mention Hibbert?™ iﬂ

“Good heavens, no! FPoor chagtt
Think he's serious?

“I should imagine =0.*

“Humph! Well, he's welocome te-
her.* He laughed again brutally,

“Here we are,” he leaned forw
and opened the door. Ferrier
out; there was a singing noise in his
head. He felt as if all the blood
his body had rushed to his brain,

He went to the rallway bar and
ordered a4 neat brandy. He was
consclous that Major was eyeing
him suspiciously. He  asked him
with exaggerated solicitude if he
felt il

Ferrier laughed,

“I've never had a @zy’s[Nness
my life”

He tossed oftf the brandy—
quieted . his nerves—and followed
Mujor to the train,

They had a first-class compart-
ment to themselves, but this time
Ferrier sat opposite Major; he kept
alert and awake the whole time; it
was Major who dozed.

Soon Ferrier began to
familiar bits of the tmmm R
scape; he feit like a schoolboy going
home for long-desired holidays. "

He wondered if Joan would come
to the station, how she wouid
if she would be glad to see him. He,
remembered the way they had par
ed, the stunned wild look to pr

/

train slowed
steamed into the little station.

“Wonder who'll meet: us™ said
Major. He stepped out. first and
looked up and down the platform,
“Nobody,” he said with a wy
smile, |

“They may not have got your
wire,” said Ferrier. He spoke with
an Indifference he*was far from
feeling; every second he expected to
see Joan's little figure appear. They
walked out into the sunny road to-
gether,

“Nobody,” sald Major again rus
fully. “Shall we have a cab? Vg

“No, let's walk; my legs are |
cramped.” :

They walked together down the |
winding road. On the cliff-path th
passed the bare-footed boy Peter. He' |
grinned at Ferrier, his white teeth
gleaming against his brown skin. 4

A bend in the road brought them

before the cottage; the ﬂ?um
wide |

were drawn, the windows
! m - *

open, \

‘They‘re all Gn:

Major. He open the gate and
wilked up the path rather quickly,

At sound” of their steps on the
amvel-vuk. Hastings cam# to the

0oor.,

“Hullo, hullo™ he sald cheerily,
“S8o you've goon come back, like a
pair of Momesick boys, eh?” He
held out a hand to each. *“Glad to
sec you both; we've had a slow time
since you went. How did the busi-
ness to go on, eh?” he asked Fertier.

Major answered for him.

“Oh, that's all done. We spent
the evening with a friend of Fer
rier's last night. Ferrier wants him
to come down one day, I said [ was
sure you would be pleased, eh?"

“Of course, any friend of. yours*

They entered the house together,

“Did you get my wire?" asked
Major.

“Yes, two or three hours ago; we
had a good laugh over it, Bennett !
and I. Where is he? I really don't N
know-—wandering round some
where. ™

“And Joan™ Mnjor asked the LM
question eagerly. .

Hastings answered slowly. 3

“She's been out of sorts since yom
two left—won't eat™ His eyes
twinkled. “I don't know which
Lothario it is. She doesn't know
you're coming back! she was out on
the sands all the morning, and I
didn’'t tell her about your wire at
lunch. I thought it would be a sur-
prige for her, eh?” b

He laughed, looking at Ferrier.

He took them both into the sunny
dinipg room and pressed sherry and
biscuits on them. Ferrier felt in a
frency of impatience. It was Joan
he wanted to see, Joan he wanted to
speak to; not these men with their
exaggerated hospitality, He had a
strange feeling that some crisis lay
before him; it filled him with a sort
of nervous apprehension, even while
it stimulated, and put himm on his
guard. ’

Major went off to have a bath; he'
declared that railway traveling al
ways made him filthy. He grumbled
about the carriage in which they #
had traveled: he said that if he were
a rich man he would have his o
saloon car, 4

Ferrier listened father disgusted-
ly. When the door had closed upon
him, Hastings laughed-—

“Don’t notice him—Major always
talks rubbisxh like that” He refilled
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