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©rays
llicvc Nothing You Hear, and Only Half of What
'ou Sec," Is Cynthia's Advice to Woman Whose
lomr Is on Verge of Being Broken Up.

Pear Miss Grey: I would like your opinion, nlso of your
Iders. for a case like this. A few months ago 1 was very
.with influenza and was taken to my mother's homo.
lA much-protended friend offered to take can" of my homo
til I would be able to return. Her husband was employed
the time on a tug owned by my husband, so her offer was
epted, and she "moved in." She had two small children
1 a very kitfci and considerate husband who trusted her
adly.
Shortly after my return home I was told she had remarked
hat she was going to break up my home."
To make a long story short, they owned up that they had
th been untrue to their marriage vows. My husband wants
» to "forget and forgive" and come back as though it
Ire not.
What course would you suggest?
BST Sincerely, v MRS. E. R. S.

to wf-ahon irhether there

KKfb children in your heme If
IV are. you shouLl hesitate to
\u25a0t hi! H your h n.iNi nj unln a

B is no other poiaiMc x./uli»n to
B prohle h». and that is for you
B to de<Ute
\u25a0 |!(<iir Auttand Kim ot'tunity ad-
Hrd his guilt, them, of course, you
\u25a0idftM in wlmK a sep-iration

m him. But yon ikmU take no

ek tn the prattle of gossiping

fwt nothing yon hear.
I only half that you tee." is al-
ys ? safe and sane icay to meet
mo Rumor.
hat Is one of the thtngs I (to not
r do: To adtiae men or iromen

Urorce their respective mates.
I must he guided wholly tn |M«

iaton by your heart «nd your
er Judgment. Surely one or the
tr will uictate your course. It in
Iotter that concerns you alone,

»<f if you make your ou-n choice,

tfdlnrr
the future may held, you

ft then place the Win< only upon
? ? ?

Us Or»r I am the daujrh-
unmrirn'd woman and am
my father** nam It U a
itlonahty, ao I want to
to a naiao similar, but of
naUon&llty.

1 my frtenda already know

MISS ORKT rwltf ran*

rrm of thk> department H
The Siar oftk» on TtiffiUj*from
9 to 4, uxl at oUkt tiro*" by

CMnnUiMttL. I'kaer (b not (W*

am ether than Tuenday un
Iran >mi an aMMliiUnrnl
wUh Mtan aa un«*prcird
rkitorn ksUrler* with her writ-

In*.

me under the new name. What I
'/ant to know la: Would I be legally
married by uaine that name?

I'lniM anawer at once. It menna
ao auch to me. TWKNTY.

Your marn.qce would tut lokhl aa
fur aa the nutAe la concerned a*

there la nothing In the marrlafte
biwa relative to nwriaire under un

iMUDinI name.
e ? e

Let*cr From
Shut-ins

Dear Cynthia; We. the rtrla of
Ward B at tlie Klrlanda, were dl«-
COnaln* tcrnim widow* a woman that
haM a divorce from her hoahand. or
a woman that la aeparated from her
husband and haa no dlvorre, or If
either la called a rraaa widow. We
could not aettle the argument with-
out your help. WARD R.

A divorced woman whrnn hualwnd
Is llvtn* U commonly called "(nua

widow."

FTHE UPHILL ROAD"
He4der A ByRUBY M.AYRES

\u25a0ttatiniKd Fran TowqM
Hrrtw laid a hand on til« oom
Hm'i shoulder.
Bot so fast, ray hoy; I ha rent
Hid my Ma less yet. Wonder what
nu they cave ma 7"
HDevll*,~ stud young Hastings
ftaly. "Wen, ttU ba our turn
In." Ha sieinsrt confident of su»
kr, ha sras tike a bloodhound who
\u25a0a foand ttM mcmnt and strains at

\u25a0urlcr Mtt|M Ma breath hard.
[*|BOt cay (halt?dot my fault:

you'll understand and ba

soanml ringing with the
err?the aoft night breeas
to whisper It?the sensuous

HtP of the slimy river-water
Hiut the stone wall seemed to

Eitlngi creased the road to the
box; he left Ferrler waiting

on the opposite curb.
\u25a0 poor derelict of manhood alunk
H htm clone to the wall, aa If anx-
B to escape notice; hta feet ahuf

apologetically over the pave-
and he disappeared like a

\u25a0r Into the dusk.
Hastings came back and the two
\u25a0l retraced their steps slowly.

the yellow glare of a street
the younger man saw the
fatigue of Ferrier'a strong

K He asked him an anxious
-

knrvr at lut why Krmfr had taken
so .one to writ* that letter.

CHAPTER XXI
There waa no doubt about It that

Richard Ferrler was going to be
very HI Indeed, and after a little
panle-elrlckea hesitation. youn*
Hastings went downstairs pell-mell
for the housekeeper.

He explained locoheranOr.
There's a man up In my rocma.

in. Bend for a doctor. No. 1 can't
go myself and leave yotfwlth him,
unlet* you want to ba killed?he's a
giant. Hurry up. my good woman"

When he got back to the bedroom.
Ferrter waa lying back on the pil-
lows. His eyes wandered round the
room vacantly, and there was a cu-
rious glaze over them; he appeared
not to see Hustings

It was nearly an hour before the
doctor dime; he waa keen and pro-
fessional. but Inclined to be unsym
pathetic. He said "Humphr* at regu-
lar Intervals, and rubbed his chin
thoughtfully; finally he turned to
Hastings?-

"You must have s nurse; he's got
a touch of brain fever, it m.iy not
be anything serious?he's got the
strength of a giant. Has be hsd any
trouble?shock?

"No." Hastings did not awe that
he waa called upon to make explana-
tions; he waa perfectly well aware
aj, the aame that the doctor did not
believe him.

"There's no room for a nurse
here," ha said, "unless I turn oat.
I suppose he can't be moved' -"

The suggestion was not made un-
kindly, but he was worried and up
set, and Illness always unnerved
him.

The doctor looked at hltn qulzzl
cally.

"He could be moved, certainly, but
it would be rather a definite step
toward the cemetery In his present
condition."

"Of course, he must stay then."
"I think It advisable. I'll send

you a nurse."
Young Hastings had an Inspira-

tion.
"My shster Is trained. She was at

Bart's. A wire would fetch her
she's only dowD In Hurrey with the
mater."

"As you like, of course. He must
not be left."

"I'm not likely tn leave him." said
Hustings grumpily.

The doctor slipped on his glove#
and buttoned them with Irrlt.itlng
precision.

"I shall look In again at midday."
He made a dignified departure.
Young Hastings went back to

h errier and looked at him ruefully;
there was something pathetic In the
big man's restlessness. He turned
bis hejul from side to side wearily,
muttering without ceasing.

Young Hastings shivered; he
slipped from the room and dis-
patched a wire to the sister whom
Micky out in Canada had described
to Kerrler as a "Jolly pretty girl."

Young Hasting* had great faith
In his sister. '

Bt*ee| rotten?"
|No, only my head. I'll be all
bit ftj the morning "

JYs'i look quite knocked"

pta they turned into the Ad"lpW.
\u25a0woman came along the pathway

ln a long coat, her bare
golden In the starlight.

then she nn a step or two
ahe (topped and looked over

half fearfully.
War"-] ? glanced at her curloualy.
L slackened her si>e»d ax ahe
ftred them, and for a moment It
Kned as If ahe waa going to speak

jLFerrler. then ahe drew away
Hn kingly.
\u25a0tastings looked after her.
rDid you see that girl?" he asked.
'"No." Kerrler'a voice waa list leas.

So. I didn't look at. her."
"I thought ahe waa going to apeak

ftpou,"' said Hastings. be laughed

Ker awkwardly. "Wonder why
I waa running?"
\u25a0 didn't s*«- her."
fhey entered the houM and began

[climb the stairs; KerrIt stopped
tlly more than once, leaning
klnat the Iron balustrade.
Tou're dead beat," said Hastings;

thruat a kindly hand thru hla

1 and helped him up the remain-
ataira to hla own bedroom.

You just tumble In?l'll sleep on
i sofa."

ting*
waited till Kerrier wu In

en he went off with a quilt
blanket and tucked bimaelf

the big coach.
'ok<* with a mart In the early

>f tlie morning; gray daylight

the room, yet everything
jlet. He listened a moment,
imed over again.
aiming," he muttered sleepily,

d fancied he heard a voice
to him. In a moment he

t again?a man'i high-pitched
He wax off the couch In a

und Into the room where he

ft Ferrler. He switched on the
ectrlc light a* he opened the door.
Kerrier was sitting up In bed, bl*
res glared across the room unsee-
Jply, he was talking and muttering
\u25a0d laughing deliriously.
Hantings darted over to him.
What's up? Here, lie down." He

I
to force him back on the pll-
but his own strength was as

jig compared with Kernel's re

H (MM RM twice," be said
By. "twice, hut not a n..i-i

Lnfver a third time."
broke off, breathing heavily

voice changed.

Hhe had taken up nursing In the
first place for pleasure; afterwards,
since their father's death, and the
necessary relinquishing of High
Chimneys, she had taken occasional
cases to add to their small Income.

It was late afternoon when she
arrived In the Adclphl; young Hast
logs felt a load roll from his worried
shoulders when he met the soft gay.e
of her brown eyes,

"Well, old boy," she said.
Hastings explained breathlessly,
"There's a man here ill brain

fever, !t'« Micky's friend from Can
a da. Kerrier. You remember he
wrote about him He'* had a rough
time since he landed. I ean't tell
you all about It, hut the doctor
liilrika he'* pretty had. He's a great
big chap. too. Do you think you
uan manage?"

"Of course."
Khe went wl4h blm to Ferrler'*

room: It was darkened, but the hot
sunshine had forced an entrance

loan! Joan!" The name ring
ously thru the silent room. Ilaet-
i watched bun, white faced. He
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thru every available chink. Kerrler
lay on his back, breathing heavily.

The girl looked at him Interested
ly, she laid a cool hand on his burn-
log forehead. The heavy breathing
quieted for a moment.

"Joan! Joan!"
Brother and sister looked at each

other; the girl's eyes a ked a ques-
tion. and Hastings answered It
shortly.

"It's a woman he knows, she made

a fool of him; she was married all
the time."

"Oh!" The brown eyes glistened,
she looked at Hastings' averted face
with tender sympathy; she hnd heard
the tragedy of Kitty's Inglls' death,
and knew that Kerrler was not the
only man who had been fooled to
the top of his bent by a marrl<d
woman.

Later, Hastings attempted further
explanations.

It's a long story and sn odd coin
cldence. Kerrler got mixed up with
a gang who knew Micky years ago.
They played the game properly the
same woman, 100, at leant I am al-
most sure of It."

"Yea."

She asked no more questions.
Mb ky out In Canada seamed sudden-
ly to have receded to a great dis-
tance.

Ho that was why he had gone,
without a word of farewell. Khe had
ho often wond< rod and why he n»»
er spoke of coming home. Of course,
there was nothing for hlrn to come
for.

Hastings "glanced at her once or
twice. He was nol keen of per<**p-

tlon, and It had n< v«r once occurred
to him that It was because of old
Micky out In Canada that Milan had
remained single. It did not occur to
him now.

Presently he spoke to her of KlttJ
Inglls. ,

"The mater known, I suppose? It
was In all the papers. 1 dare say she
was glad; she always huted the Idea
of my having anything to <|t> with
Kitty." Hlm young voice broke. "She

w:»s the beet women In the world,"
he asserted defiantly.

Lilian made no answer
"Hut It Isn't all over yet," the boy

went on raging. "I've got the last
card to pluy, and It won't be long."

She looked at him with troubled
eyes; It was useless to answer.

As the night wore on, Kerrler
grew worse, the Incoherent Intermit-
tent muttering* rose to wild havings

Sometimes he tried to get out of bed
his one Idea seemed to be that he

must wive Joan?
When the doctor came he shook

his head gravely.

"You'd fur better tell me the
truth," he *nld to Hastings.

"wfiat has happened? Who Is
this woman he keeps calling for?
Can't you send for her? Won't she
come?"

"I don't know where *he la?and
anyway. It wouldn't be any use."
Halting* looked wretched, he did nut

"The same woman?"
Hhe echoed hi* word* breathlessly.

"What do you mean, Ralph?"
"Only that Micky cleiired out b"

cause of a woman. Didn't you know?
Well, that's what It was. She led
him on, and then threw him over
Itotten, beastly trick, he was hard
hit. Now she's done the sums to
Kerrier."

"I never rknew that Micky?(hat
there was a woman."

Hhe had turned away and was me-
chnnlnlly rearranging some things

on a table: her face was rather pale
"Well, there was?he was mad

about her"
"You knew her*"
"No; she was a thorn had lot, I he.

Ileve mixed up with a gung of
sharpers. It's odd Kerrier should
have tumbled across tlicin too,"
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J wit then there wan a mocking laugh near by
nark to hl» star went Pprlnkls

111..w again. followed by Nam y. Nltk
and the Musical Miuhroom. He was
determined to find out which on* of
the Nuisance Kairlss hud caused the
hailstorm down on the earth, thereby

htttlncr lien Hunny on the now and
nearly knocking him over.

Ben didn't reply, but went on eat
ins hark croquettes an slum us Mon
day mornln«.

Of course, the hailstorm stopped
aa suddenly aa It Isgan, and when

the cloud found that It wasn't ne--d
ed any longer for the Weathertnan

all on. It moved sway. Mr. Hun
showed hla round, bright fuce then,

to lien Bunny's disgust (for Ben
wanted the ahower to laat. altho he
didn't like hailstones), and Ben and

Blossom went Into their iiupper

iiguln. "It doean't pay to l>e too
hopeful." said llloaaom. "I knew
that something would happen ao
tlint we wouldn't have new lettuce

for our dinner a week fro«n Hun
'lay."

Mr. Sprinkle mow net hi* bag In-
Hide the door of a house marked
"Wind*." first loosening the string
so that Kind South Wind could let
the tricky Utile breezes out If she'd
a mind to. Then he-closed the door
and Ux ked It nnd put the key on hi*
key ring.

"Now who In creation has been
t/mijiering with my raln-hart-ela!" e*-
clalmed he. "Homcon* has taken
some of the stuff from the 'Bain 'n'
Hall' Itarrel and put It Into my
Iwrrel mnrked "Nice Warm Spring
Rain.' Now who do you s'pose It
wua T"

Just then there was a mock Ins
laush near hy, a laugh that they all
knew. It was Jack Frost. "I have
to do something, don't I?" he mlm
Irked "If you won't let mc be busy
down on the earth, 1 have to Ret
busy up here In the sky. don't I?
I put the hull In your Warm Hprins
Italn. What are you going to do
about It?"

know how far he wo* Justified In

speaking of Farrier's affairs.

The doctor shrugged hla shoulders.

"Wen, there It l«! You must have

night nurse. Miss Hastings can-

not do everything; besides. It he gets

violent?" He glanced toward the

bed again meaningly.
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"Of course, I want everything
done that's |«mslhle," wild Hastings.

The night wore away «lowly?lt
was a terrible time. Hastings *n

afraid to undrew*, so he wandered In

and out of the sick room, longing

for daybreak. When the first streak

of rosy light broke thru the gray

*ky. he pulled tip the blinds In Ills
sitting room end flung the window

wide with unutterable relief.

Things never seem ho bad whrti

the sun Is shining.

He made some tea on a small

stove In the sitting room and car
rled a cup to his sister.

"In he uny better?" He asked

the question In a whisper.

She shook her heud.
"No." She lifted her eyes to her

brother'* face.
"Ralph, Is there no chance at all

of finding that girl Joun? If only

she would come."
"I don't know where she I*. I

don't know how ?" He stopped, a
sudden flash lit hi* somber eyes.
"By Jove!" His whisper shook with

excitement; he had remembered sud
denly that tills was the day for
which Kerrler had made the appoint-

ment to meet .Joan'* mnld.

(To Be Continued)
I culrttilated that If l>ot waited at

the station until her parents' train
left at 8 o'clock, even George's In-
expert driving ought to bring her
home by half past that hour.

Hut they were not home by then.
I tried to console myself by remem-
bering that I had not taken Into ac
count the long walk from the sta-

tion proper to the car parked out-
side.

When 9 o'clock came and Isot had
not returned honm I was really wor-
ried. Of course. It was possible Ilmt
George hadn't been able to start the
car or that some minor mishap to
the engine had delayed them, but I
could ndt understand why she did not
phone.

Half past nine. Ten o'clock!
A thought suddenly orcurre«4 to

me. I'erhups the train had not left
on time. Such things sometimes hap-
pen. Dot and George might still be
at the station.

1 fumbled thru the book and got

the telephone number. A voice as-
sured me that No. 41 had pulled out
on schedule.

Kxcept for n man's fsnr of making

liinsclf ridiculous 1 would then have

"There's Just one chance," he said
eagerly. "Hut I can't leave you
here alone, and I must go myself. I

you couldn't even manage If T
asked Mrs. Kreer to come up she's

no good either. Walt a moment."
(Continued Tomorrow.)
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light. "My, but I wish I could

have known that Indian?'

And Peggy wild, "Mr. McGln-

nla, Clallam county Is far up on
my map; do they call those
Clallam Indiana the Northern In
dlans? Are they the fighting one*

that did be no had to pioneers?"

"They certainly were a very

war like tribe, Peggy." he told
her. "I do not know how true It

Is, but I have often heard how

greatly they alarmed and annoy,

ed the pioneers of the very early

days, and that on one occasion

they sent word to the white set
tier that they would not endure

it any longer, that land was
theirs, and they were coming

down to make a dreadful war on
Die settlers and they would leave

not a living white, neither man.
woman nor child.

"The duke of York was the go

lietween between the whites and
Indians and the settlers got to-
gether to think up some plan by

which they could keep the In-
dians from coming.

"So they took the duke of York
(you remember he wus an Indian
chief) down to the beach and
showed him the sands und told

him that it would do no good

BY AHERN

Confessions of a Husband
(CopyWjhl, IJU, by N, K. A.)

46. I WAIT AND WORRY
phoned to police headquarters to
find out whether ail automobile ac-
cident of any kind had Issen reported
Uiere.

(

Hut I might be worrying myself
into a fever for nothing. Any num-
ber of little thing* might have mude
them late

Why not phone to Kdlth? Dot
might have returned there with
George, though In that case I could
Hot understand why ahe had not let
me hear from her.

"Hello. Yes, Tom, I recognized
your voice."

"Have you heard from Dot and
George?" I tried to speak calmly.

"No," Kdith told me. "They took
Dot's parents to the station, duln'l
they7"

"Yes, but the train left at 8 o'clock
and now It's after 10."

"Well, that's still early. Isn't It?
I")o you always get home by 1(1

o'clock when you leuvo your wlfo at
night?"

"1 don't feel like Joking about
this," I told Tier rather gruffly.
"George Isn't au experienced driver
and I'm afraid they've had an ac-
cident of some sort."

"Are you sure you aren't afraid

PACK It
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"Whewee?" nlch'd David in de- even If his people killed atl the

fettlem who were there, for the

white people were as many as
(here were grains of sund, and If
those white people were killed,
why more would come and more
and more.

"So the duke of York called his
men together, and filling his

hands with wind, he lifted them,

and slowly let the grains nllp

thru his fingers.

" 'My brothers,' he cried. Van
you count the grains .as they

fall? No, no! And so it Is that
you cannot count the brothers of
the white men. for they are as

the sand* of the sea, and you but

wuxte your strength when you

destroy these few. And the In-

dians ri'turned to their homes dis-
couraged."

"That chief who rode the seal,"

Mr. McCinnls continued, "was

a wonderful fellow; he seemed to
have power and strength almost
beyond the human.

"Onie when the Neah hay In-
dians came down and made war
on the Clullams he was shot thru

the l>ody. A bullet went In at his

chest and came out under his

shoulder blade, but he didn't fall

?he turned und walked the five

miles down the beach to his
homo."

they've eloped?"
1 r.uig- off abruptly. Kdith's frivol-

ous manner wax worse than annoy-
ing. For all she knew her husband
and my wife might have met with a
serious accident. They might now
l>e badly hurl uf" even?but I didn't
want to think of that final possi-
bility.

And yet she hnd nothing to gay
except to make a silly joke about
them eloping. 1 knew she hnd pn«v
tl< ally no respect for her husband,
but I had no Idea that she was no
callous.

I would have liked to forget what
she had said, but .that was Im-
possible. It was so stupid!

And yet?well, It was possible that
a man like tleorge might have some
slight very slight attraction for
Dot.

When the four of us had gone out
together Kdlth hud alwayu attached
herself to me. and that had thrown
Mot and Cteorgo together a great
deal.

It was a sorry state of affairs. I
was angry and worried.

|To lie Conliimrdl
(Copyright, 1921, by N. 18. AJ
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