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IIEG IN RHADING HERE TODAY
WHO'S WIIO IN STORY

JILL ATHERTON, who Uvea in Acacia Terrace, sur-

rtunded by poverty. Near her home, she stops to listen to
l)jf exhortations of a Salvationist, and accidentally bumps
m to a man. The man, a stranger to her, is immaculately
»;tir«l. She wonders who he is as she begs his pardon,
»nd hurries homo to pot supper for

DON. her invalid brother. Don lies alone, propped up on
, couch all day, impatiently awaiting the arrival of Jill
?nd of

KATHY, another sister. Kathy is betrothed to
RAI-rii HILLYARD. Don. made irritable by illness,

with disfavor upon the match, but Kathy is girlishly
happy- Jl " 15 «'niP loyc<l as a stenographer in the law of-

'f<HKNRY STURGESS. There. while alone in a room,

iht faints. When she opens hehr eyes, the man she had
ihe faints. When she opens her eyes, the man she had
L. j,as revived her. he introduces himself as

CYRUS TALLENTYRE. She recalls the nan:e as that
p{« man to whom she had written letter for her em-
ployer. The letter indicated that Ta lien tyre wua in financial

NOW GO ON WITH THE STOHY
mm JUr

*

Bi,ir*c;w h,»

to* tnd called «° J ul -
» h ' **» » u

yj Her han.la m her lap. ahe

-uned up «u»iuiy-
"l ? sn t you to take down a letter

\u25ba»»«???"
w, frit absurdly nervous as »he

h'"V imo his room, she
got raise her eye* »« she went

IJJJ, lo the chair he Indicated; tho

did not look at him »h« knew

rtji T»!b' n, > r* y,Aji standing bark

? Use fireplace; ber bands shook aa

0, began to writ*

It tu perfectly rtdicvloua. ahe
angrtly. aa If It waa any

mtibK concern of her* who »**

,Vf« in the room; of course he

not even |ttrn her a (luice-

tkr sbouM ho' She ralved her ayea
*od m,t Tallentyre "a.

A little faint smile crossed his

b«t he looked away at once

ltd vent on talking to Mr. Stur

?

Jill «at sflert ?after a moment
\u25a0That will do. Mix* Athertoo?-

trwf that to me to sign a* quickly

n you ran ?I wait a mo

tmt \u25a0 ?
?

"

Horcew crossed the room, and

the door leading Into the

cari « office; be stood with him bark

IgMd?tale.ng to someone there.

]Mrat> r* moved a ilrp nearer to
ykrr* Jill sat ?

'*lllyou come and h»va tea with

D thie afternoon .*" he asked In an

Jgfcrlone
M! Mt very *1111: *h« thought alie

tu dreamini; she waa afraid to

Ml OP
"TOd you hear what | a.itO he

[y»d. a trifle Impatiently.

[fib* forced herself lo rai«e her

her, he had «hrnw»attla clfar away;
Jill a»iw a r»ff(ed*urvtnn mnamble
for It tu> the t**t mov«] off.

"Wtiera would you Ilka to ro to
tear* he aitkad.

-| don't know . , I don't «o
an* where aa a rule,"

Her hand* were claaped together
'o hide their trembling; her chfek*

| burned Tallentyre aeemed unaware
of her discomfort

"It a very r*wvl of you to. come
j out with me." he maid

She looked at him quickly: ahe
j thoushl be wa* Utißlung at her;
nhe did not know what to anxwer.

'\»h not at all." ahe weld ntlffly.
Mhe knew It waa not the tluht thin#
jlo say looked down at her
hands for Inaplratlon; to her horror
?the saw that there waa a large hole

i in the finger of one glove.
She covered It up .hastily with the

I other band; ahe raised her eve* In
; in agony of nhame; but Tnllentyre
was looking at her. not at her worn

; gloves.

I "t am wandering If | mav a«h
! your name?" he anid. "I have told
! *ou mine; and If we are to he

j friends. .
.

.

"

"Oh. but you can't antnt to l>e
friends with n»e.'' Mid Jill, breath

j leasly. "It's?-oh, it's too silly."

| Tallentyrw'a eyes wrinkled up into
a smile; for Ihe moment hi* fare no

j longer looked worn; be dropped his
, monocle,

"Why la It silly?" he aak-d. Tou
Interwt me ynu imiix me, ami Co«i
rtlone know* how b>»g It Is since
Anyone or anythin* «muH m#

'

iflokM mit of ih# widflow with
a little frown "So if ymj will allow
me to take voq out to tea sometimes
I shall ?I shall he profoundly grale ,

\u25a0ftil." ha added after a moment "And
now may I not know your name""

"Ifa Jin
. . Jill Atherton "

"JHP Is Jill a nickname*" he ht '
quired.

"No? f don't think so- I've alwayr
been called Jfll "

The taal stopped, Tallentyre got
out, turolng lo offer bis hand to
JIU. Abe put out her own to take
It. then drew It ha. k awirtly the
bole In the trlovn Imd caught her
eye; «he stood beside him In misery
while puld und dlomlsaed Ibe tail
[she followed bun Urnldly Into the
tea rooms.

They were very grand, she thought i
shrlnklngly; every nomnn In the
room exiapt hers. If was well dressed, j
*he kept as close aa she could i
to Tallentyre; she tried to s.7cen her !
self behind hl« tall figure.

He seemed unconscious of her em
harraastnerit; he pul her Into the
nto«t comfortable chair he muld find
und ordered tea and hot caliea; he (
'ook off his big coat and the Horn !
hurg hat and sat down healde her
leaning a little forward, his hands

? laspe<| loosely between bis kneea
Jill looked at hia bands, beautl

fully kept Uiey were, with nunl
e,ured nails: she iiihmhl up rapidly !
in ber nund to detUde whether «lovea i
wlih a hole in thepi. or work worn
hands were the Ine'er of two evil*, I
when the tea was brought, she
dragged off her gk>ve» desperutely.
ahe wished for the twentieth time
that she had not come ahe realise.) )
that It was no use trying to creep
out of Ibe harbor to the open sea. j
If one was not properly equipped
for the voyage: this expert* nee |efi

her dazed and breathless: she hail
never felt so shabby and unhappy
in all her life.

"Tou are not eating anything
said Tallentyre ""Would you ralher
have some cake? ..."

"No?no thank yoo ..." she
hegan to «it her toast hurriedly; she)
wl.hed she had not come' Oh. how j
ahe wished that ahe had not come'

(? tfceo.
T*T« " ahe aald 10 a whljprr
«r«?will you come- ?

lira.- aha said sgaln.
|> moved away instantly. ani j

ps Mr. Sturgess came bark. Jill !
n, Itum'.-W She went hark to I
br desk hardly knowto* w**t ahe .
|» iMltf! her cheeka burned, her

|»rt «*» beatlnir up In her throat
jt>e vac coins out 'o tea wfth tht« 1
ton .

. She looked dm«n a' (
W shabby sent* frock, and sudden

kin >nm Into her eye«

i'Ob, he eoutd not really mean It'i

Ht »«"' J"*t have hoen a aort of

Itt How could su«-h a man aa he |
Ml to be neen arlth her'
s lb* would not go?even mirvposlnr

V had asked her wertouety. «h»
?wild not an she returned to her

tart: she tried not to listen for th»

feratnr of Mr. Sturgess' door; ahe :
IrM to helleve that Tallentyre>

INM xo oat 'he other war
9«t he did not: he came thrtl lb" .

iton. he paused for a fnu
taul nerond besMe hor . .. .

"Tlt» o'clock V he a*ked coolly.
131 tried to «av "Tea." but her

fak* neeme.! to die In her fhmaf;

A* enuld not ralae her eyee; when
(be did. he had kdd«.

CHAPTEK 111
: k tu II minute* pajit S when Jill
\u25baw il out Into ihe gmr evening

TVrf wan a fin* drnui* of rain
tent the utreet l«"k-d very dreary j
?Hi lepreaalng

fian-.»<l hurriedly op and
tli» utreet; be *»< not tbare \u25a0 i

? «oiit» he waa not:?aha had not
»*pecte4 that he would he

fconVd on. Rhe felt ashamed
b»cau(!» ah# had lingered to do

hfhxir »freah: because aha h»d bor
fc**! «m» powder from a typlat In
?» «ffV-» below Mr 8t urges*'? T*J-
PWjie 4ui not mean to i»m»?her
??rr f»ft hot and an®ry.

AM »t that moment aha aaw him '

ew* let«Tjr»ty towarda her. In a
??\u25a0'?Tfoat with an upturned collar,

jjjthe Inevitable dfar between hi*

fell fcnta «tep bealde her?-
"I h»t» he« n waiting IS ftrtnutea

"

\u25a0*A "I thought you were not
It'a rattling rather f«Jrt?

better have a taxi."
walt»d h»«:de him mutely:

"*?1 he opened tha door of the taxi
JM«tiyv| u|,i* tn T her to enter flrat.

J tMnWi) and neirly fell over
the wrm horribly nervous?-

»he rm noi come. Tal
\u25a0"?hTa aat on tha aeat opposite to !

Hha waa aura that tfie waltreae
waa eyeing her aup*rcillou»ly; at

a labia opposite, a gtrl with won
derfully drained hair and e.*pen*lve

clothe* had looked at her, and mad"
some laughing remark to the man
at har aide; Jill* cheek* burned.

"Have you been In Mr Hlurgejui'
office long?" Tallentyre waa asking

her "I don't rcmen»l>er aeejng you
before."

"I haven't been there long?only

three week*. I had to leave my laxt
pi.ice because my brother waa 111,

and I atayed away to nur*« him for
two day* . .

~

"Tour brother la an Invalid'"
"A cripple; he never haa been

able to Wiilk?he (aui't do anything

for hlmwlf. Kathy and I look
after him

"Kathy"" a little reminiscent amlle

lit Tallentyrr'* rlrepy eyea. 'That's

the necond time thla week 1 have
henrd that iflieer little name. la
Kathy yotir *l*ter."

"Tea . . and *he"#~oh. aha'* Juat
beautiful"" *ald Jill her aye* spark-
ling. She had forgotten to be ner
votja now; unconsciously he had put

her at her ea»e by talking of her
family ln*te«d of hi*

"I have a friend who la engaged

to a girl named Kathy"'?Tallentyr*

went on. He took JlH'a nip and
refilled tt; ha had done all tha pour

|ng out himself Jill wondered If

he were wfmld that she would m;ike
u muddle of it "If* nolle a ro

I ASPIRIN
tone "Bayer" on Genuine

(

i
Unleaa you n« tn«

R*y«r" on jaaokage or on tab

taiff0J *r * nr' l **'tlng genuine
f.n pr«*crib*il by phyrlctana for

b ' ' y«ar» «,iiil proved aafe
. Take Aapir In only ?« ,

'r' ,h* Bayer package for Cold*.
'C!k'"' N'uralg'a, Itheumatieni
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ma rice . . a (genuine love atory . .
"

he looked at her "Do you like love

atorle' T" he naked.

"Yea." aaid Jill Her eve* were
Rhlnlng her fare nm fluahed: *he

looked verv voung and eager -like a
child about to enter a room where

there U a wonderful aurpriae watt-

noiKas of the duffs Home, Street Ifowe BY AUMAN

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

THE CRAZY QUILT

EVERETT TRUE BY CO\lX)

W'lin Knows Hut That She Dots?

ADVEHTURE-S
OP- THfr TWINS

V div* RubiW Barton

WALLY'S PLAN

"We're all parked to take a t itration and / rame to ask you
to niakr the ueatker nirc. Mr. Sprinl;le-Blow

"Yes, air** npdded WaJly Wood-

chuck. "We're all packed to take

our vacation and I came to a.«*k you
tn make the weather nice, Mr.
Hprinkle Blow."

"What'* the difference to you,
Wally?" asked Hprinkle Blow, "when
you can ti*a%*el by subway as easily

as you ran a)<ov« ground."

"Why, that's easily explained."
answered WaJly. "We're g«»mg to

nf the world, and how can we see
it If we're under the ground all the
tiim*? Of course, at night It's dif-
ferent. We expert to aave hotel
bills by digging In when It's time to
sleep. Hut Mrs Woody and I don't
sleep much the** dayn, or nights. I
should any, as we sleep our head*
and tails nearly off ui the winter*
time. Hut daytime, we sxpect to
travel 'area rountry dleo top

country?and see the sights. I've al
ways wanted to go over and see that
blue mountain over there with the
white top. Would you tell me if it's
buckwheat t>l*? .hoiiis thai make It so
whitdT'

HprmkleHlow's eyes twinkled.
"No." be said, "It'# fronting "

"Krcwtlnj!" exclaimed Wslly.
"Thm my missus was right. Hhe'fc
alwsys said that mountains were
cake. I'll have to tell ln»r that sbe
was correct. We idmll staj-t rifdit
away on our vtralloi. You we

always wait until hnmit In over be-
fore w#» start, iMvauae we can't bear
to leave the nice, sweet wheat 'n
oats and thing*. while they're grow-
ing. Hut uheo they are gone, we
may as well live there as here, or
here a* there, whichever you plfftM."

M What kind of weather would you
like?" asked Nick.

"Pry weather!" answonHl WaJly.
"Mud's too hard to walk thru Be-
sides. we like to run In the gutters

Iteslije the road and when It's wet
we g"t all splashed up. The autorno
biles splash us.'*

(To lie Continued)

At IR month* the baby dmiKhter
of the ChiiiMo nilln London
sjmke both English and Chinese.
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TMK BASHKI L MAN Hliaptm- II.)
"All the w;iy to Helen's house,"

Paddy continued. "Will was mak-
In# up little speeches to my to
her, but no matter how he
pUnned to say it. he «»\u25a0 Just
wared stiff every lime lie thought
of unking that girl to marry
him.

"He got to the house about sup- ]
per lime, and Helen and her'
mother weteomed him nicely and i
Helen's father seemed very glad

to see him. He took his horse
out and fixed him up for the
night, brought in hia own blankets
and threw them down at the foot
of the ladder."

"ladder?" said David.
"Oh. yea," Daddy answered,

"nolmdy had stairs. The house
h.id only one room, with a sort
of loft above It; the big bed had
curtains around It for the mother
and father, I'nder that whs the
'trundle bed' for the children, and
over It a higher shelf-like lied for
Helen.

"There wss the hlg fireplace
and Ix-fore it. at either side, two
rude wooden lienches

"After supper Helen's mother
and father ant on one of these
benches and Helen sat on the
other. The firelight flickered on j
her hhlr and her face and she j
looked very lovely, and she, of ]
course, thought Will would «-ome j
and sit donn lieside her, but-he j
didn't.

"He stood first on one foot and
then on the other before the fire
and when Helen's father said.

\u25a0Hit down, friend: sit down,* poor
Will Jumped und turned red :is a

poppy and smd, Thank you, sir.

thank you, sir.' and plumped hlm-
wlf doAn on the little end of the
bench which wan left right beside
the father.

"Helen Bniffed snd tossed her
head, and Just then someone
came knocking at the door and
when the door wtu> open there
stood another young man. who
was slap In love with Helen, and
he was Jolly and thought quite

will of himself and wasn't bash-
ful a bit.

"Well, after a while the father
and mother said good night and
went to sleep in the curtained-off
bed.

"And there sat poor Win aJon«
on the bench, more emlwmissed
than ever; so he twisted around a
bit, and then, without another
word, said 'Good nightT and
stumbled up the ladder.

"Helen and her other suitor
laughed and talked merrily and
all was still in the loft.

"But Will couldn't sleep: he
kept wondering if that other man
was going to ask Helen to marry
him. 80 he crawled across the
loose boards of the loft and peep-
ed dowu at He leaned tar,
far over the edge of the trap-

door ?too far?ker slam: went the
lioiird and down went William,
but not all the way.

"Somehow or other he caught en a
nail ami ewunn with handa. feet and

head dangllnic like a ureal aptder
right nvfr Helen and her furat.

" 'Help!* ha called, hut the youns

folk* were 'aughlng an they couldn t
take him down.

"Tin* father cilinhed up Mid un-
honKr.t Mm after a while. and before
dayllsht (he next momtnu he utole
out of the houae and cone!"

lug.
-Wall, thla la a reU love atory,

TaJlentyre wi'd again. "My friend
la a very wealthy trutn- the eon

of wealthy paople. I don't know
where he rm t lliia girl ? he haan't j
told me. H'p he and I are great

chum*. but aiyjireiitly he fell In love |
with her at flret eight- and he* going

to marry her. 1 aaauiwa from what he

told ma thut ah* la a little Mlm No
body, and alia think* that he Ih ju*t a

uty clerk, and that when they are
married, they will live In a couple

of roomn, or ao, and be most ro-
fnanUi-ally |ioor. while all the lime

.
ha laughed, meeting .1111'* In

tereated eye* "All the time It la the

atory of King Cophelua over again

. .
. Hava you ever heard of King .

Cophctua?"
"Of douraa 1 have," oald Jill! aha j

waa too intere«t< d to he Indignant j
at the queaUon "Put how perfectly I
lovely S~ and will aha be rich and I
live In a big houae? ..."

"Not to me ... 1 shall live all my
life In?'? she stopped.

"The harbor-?" she said with a

llttlr- grimace "A* our friend t|Hd
us last Sunday ."

"Did he »a> that? I don't re mem-
ber ???

"He toirj us to turn from the trou
blesoine of the world, and find
rest io the peaceful harbor . .

she laughed a little. "That'* Jtsst
what I don't want to do," she said
eagerly. "I've been frt the harbor all
my life . ,

/?

"Fucb an eternity!" he aaid whim
slcsJly.

Bhe thook h"r head.
"It nrrmn s long time nnd t wnnt

to go out-?out to sea. and f»**\l the
winds of the world on my face . ,

."

He looked at her without speaking
for a moment

"It's out at sea that boat* iu*e

wrecked," he told her at length
"Never in tJie harbor they are saie
there."

"S;tf'' hut ho dull," ahe said quirk

l.v. "KaHiy thinks I am mad to talk
like thin?-she likes to tie quiet-
humdrum!" . . . she added impa-
tiently.

"And have diamond*. and a motor
rjirT" he Illil.ihrd for her with a truce

nf cynliiain. "Yen- -ehe'll tie able til

have all U»o»e thing* It she wan La

them."
Jill drew a long nigh

"Oh?If It were oiHy IT' «h« nald.

A curloun little expr'nalon flaxhod

Into Ma eye* and wax gone inxla.nl ly.
"You would like to b« rich?" he

wild quietly.
"Oh, I HhouliV-I nhould!-- to have

hcapn "f money, and lovely clothe*,

and to live In a beautiful hotiae, and

know everybody who Win anybody!"
Xhe broke off, xhe looked nt him
apologetically. "That"* my ambition,"
*he HO Id "Not a very noble one, la
It''" i-lie laughed "But tliat docan't
matter, a« It'e never likely to come
true."

"It I* the moil unlikely thing* thai
happen," he told her.

Hhe ahook her head.

He laughed lazily.
"You ought to be going to marry

Hlllyard," he sa.ld "How would you
lik*» to be going to marry Hlllyard?"

"Hillyard!" Jill e< hoed the name
sharply,

"Ye< my friend the mnn I have
been speaking of; Ralph Hlllyard hi*
name Is ...

" He snt up with
sudden attention, struek by some-
thing In her face. "Why?gQod
heavens!" he said toijelcssly. "It's
not . . . your sinter?"

Jill laughed hysterically; her
cheeks were crimson with excite
rnent.

"It H. M she said, "It must he-
Rat hy!"

(Continued Tomorrow)

ST VICT HhlU; TODAY
TtrlKN Rorrnft«fi hriMiks h«»r ' nimemwt

to Tom Mmtlford liflrr purmiln« htm fnr
hi* rubrmy Mh»* find* employment a* »o-

I onrrHry of Mr* John Am** The
lAitr-r* brother In law. x rowndrr, Inter*

? Hi* hftrmrlf ill In r Al*«* ho I* moat i*f

f«« llofiatMy attentive to Mr* John Antra:
(ill O.N WITH STORY

After tea, of the fourth day of
my employment, I sought the desk
at which 1 Knew I should find tlie
letters Mrs. Ames wanted taken tare

of. l>usk found me still busy.

As the shadow.s begat) to gather In
the garden below 1 saw Mrs. Ames
and Philip, arm in arm, moving

along the path toward the latticed
seats at the end of the lilac hedge.

I stayed there In the shadows,
watching the coming of night, for
perhaps an hour or more, when I be-
came conscious of another tpem e
In the room. Hardly daring to move,
I shrunk back further into the
shadows of the corner near the win-
dow, and waited.

Ionly wait silent l> rind fearfully.

Finally Ihe lights of iin auto mo

t bile coming* up the hill toward the

house flashed for a second in the
!room.

Kvery sqnse alert. In that Instant
of light I envisioned a figure on the
bed, half pitting, and (hen the shim-
mer of LHa Anns' flimsy dressing

Kown.
I wnntfKl to slip out unseen, but !

couldn't. The door was at the other
side of the room and I should have
had to pojis U'twi i>n the windows
Mid the lied to leave, and thus
would have been discovered. So I
stuyed on. clftfkglng silently to the Ut-
ile desk chair until my shoulders
ached and my Knees frit stiff.

At length, after what seetned like
an hour, I heard a fnltit movement.
There \>,«s a stir of sifk. The figure
on. the bed was moving Vaguely I
could net the outline?* and see the
shimmering silk of the foolish gar-
ment his hands had grasped.

I couldn't see anyilunu I couldn't
hear anything. I could only feel
Intuitively that some one else was
in the room with mo. And 1 could

There was a sigh, then John Ames
straightened up. The frivolous silk-

CHAPTER XIII I OFFER SOLACE TO JOHN AMES
I en tiling was trailing on the floor in

i weird, shintnH'tinft lines. He came

to the window and% dropped down
there, his arms on the sill.

He was so close to me, 1 knew

that 1 must l»e discovered any min-
ute and wondered how I should ex-
plain having stayed and dared watch
him walk, alone, thru his Geth*

facttiane.
1 didn't wait to think it out.
Involuntarily my hands went out

and it seemed that against my own
will and my own good Judgment, I
took his Unresisting, cold fingers in
my warm ones. I think it must
have ln*en something of the same
sympathy which moved me, when 1
was just a little girl, to feeding and
nursing a sick stray dog or kitten,
which prompted mo to offer him
that silent sympathy.

John Ames didn't look tip. His
fingers tutiitened slightly around
mine. For a long time we sat so.
uhlle out there in the perfumed
night hLs wife waa spending the

Squeeze the Juice of two lemons in-
to a bottle containing three ounces
of Orchard White, which any drug

store will supply for a few cents,

shake well, and you have a quarter
pint of harmless and delightful lem
on bleach. Massage this sweetly fra-
grant lotion into the face, neck,

arms and hands each day, then
shortly note the beauty and white-
ness of your skin.

ruinous stage beauties use this
lemon lotion to bleach and bring that
soft, clear, rosy-white complexion,
also hs a freckle, sunburn and tan
bleach, because it doesn't irritate.?
Advertisement,

WHEN A WOMAN TELLS
By RUTH AGNES ABELING

(o|>yrtgHt i»*i by Star)

hours with another man.
Finally he raised his he;id.

"They are out there." he »aid.
"Yea." 1 Knew there was no use

of resortinc to subterfuge.

He peered out Into the
Then, "There inn't any us»> of tor-

turing myself? Is there? Hut 1 can't
lH'l|) It."

"People alwuys torture themsrlvmi
when they *re in lore," 1 t*ud
softly.

ri'<> Ite C*nntinue«f)
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