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CHAPTER XIII

jlll'i wonderful ifMin OM'll
|«[ into nollutign***u ah*

looked into TalWnUr*'* ey*a; th*

?,v*ri»h *ert of haprlnaaa th*

Ikeugh of It tad given h»r a mo

-IPt before waa but * ruahllght

tn (omptrlwn with the wild

that »udd*nly thrilled h*r b*tng

gfc, fell a» If »h» had b**n walk

iu Oi a gray. \u25a0?nlaaa atraat. ud

S com* out with \u25a0wWan una*-
into brilliant ? uuahtna.

\u25a0yuntyrt waa holding har han*l.

?j oa jy euw hack to London to-

i waa on \u25a0»* "** 10 \u25a0**

Ham ar* j-ou"-
jin trt*d to but no

~n hi ooitv *h* want*d to cry.

«nt*d to cry d*»l>*rnt*ly badly lh*

-,j (e bit* har bp hard to control

i \u25a0!?lf **\u25a0* could not kwk at htm.

ruJtnt'.T th*y w*r* walking on

iiarthft' »h* did not know wh*th*r

It. or If they had Juat
wov*d t) mutual conaant.

She had navar fait ao happy In

her Iff*. <r *° mtaerabla; aha had

Mattan all about tha future and

H*nry ftturgeeo -aha could only

ijirty F.trtca H*wtog Rh*

laoal heraelf wondering If Tn?n
, Kb(4 imii her alnoa hla rttum?

?the bad kt«Ml her?lf?oh. a thoo
"

|j Mle -tf*~ that tor* her heart

?Mb * thousand (MlWl*

Xtor «POk* *?"' ttu,# ** U **7

Miked thru the park; onoa TaHe»

m told her that ho had be*n

on business. Sho knew that

wtooked At h«r and away

M he Ipoke, ho added, dryly.

itb, h,a not been succeenful In

tba thin* fw "htrh ho had hoped

lis waited a momont for her to

g^( aome comment, but Jill f«lt

?auue-oed and stupid.

U waa nothing to her where ha

wa been and what he had been do
ST aha told herwlf fiercely If he

kad wt*h*d her to know?If h* had

?fad in the very least for her opln

M. b* wouM haxe written to her at

MMt one* daring this interminable

*£"ey left the par* behind: they

aloes the road thru the *ray

"Shopped When Ihey roaohed the

antter of the afreet.
-jmwt go horn* I only came ©tit

tor a ttttl* while."
"Well hare a taxi, then?l want

t*apeak to you."
She ahook her bead.
Tour* too extravagant; and I

a walk?l cam* ni for a walk.

I*m tired of sitting all day ."

"Vary well: then I will walk with

She wanted to argue. bit It seemed

lao much effort She !*»? tn »*conl

"lath* and. Obey want the toot ha*-

ad on a halfpenny tram; they Ml

Ma by aide oa one of the top MU.

mi a namry to the seat duuetly to

tmt of then Wow cheap »hu
\u25a0\u25a0eke to both thatr «\u25a0«?*_

.
.

JBI was conscious at ? *®7 limi'«
to burst out laughing.

gb# «ti ?tir« that TtH«tirW \u25a0*

\u25a0ill had a halfpenny rid* a* a
Mm before aha waa aura that he
toted it

\u25a0m looked at htm erltleaUy.

Ha waa wearing a tight «my milt,

md th« Inevitable Homburg bat; ha
anted (lorw which looked aa U

tkey bad n»wr been worn.
Whan they reached *he corner *

Ik*road near the groan railings. Jin

?mm tried to diamine him.
?j trill aay good-olght?you oon i

MM t« come aay farther."
Be Ignored her hand.
1 am coming: I can see that yon

«a determtoed sot V> «»*? «? *

cfeaace to *P*ak to yaa. ?*» » »

determined that row W
tot tried to laugh.

-How ab*ufd.
maaklng to ma. Why ahouw I\u25a0

Tbey went together Into the hotm*

aa* upatn ir~ to the empty aituag

H*t roeeate glow from the f*<^
lag pink aad gokton aky oatald* lay"

faintly aa the floor aad shabby fur

"jflMoak off bar hat and

MM them down oa the aofa; aha

tamed u find hia ayaa on her.
"H ell." ah* tuUd reckleaaly.

to you want to apeak to ma about
Tai ten tyre took bar by bar slim

toaakleri. "Hatr* you mlaaad me.
fct

?be tried to laogh. bot On Utile

Mad broke Jarringly: shs tornad
bar lan tvagr, hwthlni unevenly.

"Have you waated me on* hun-
*(4th part UI badly " I »»*?

?anted your' he asked again.
ghe hardly knew hi* voice ww.

Hi Mini lazy ton»* had given P»ce
to ? roont unwilling p«prton

(he forced herself TO m*«t his

*H«t« yon wanted m« on* hun
«radth part u badly aa you have

\u25a0*str<l Lady Sirica?" aha asked
\u25a0aekingly.

Hi* faca changed ? Uttle; be

Itowned. -l don't know what you

Man?why do you speak of her 7"
8« let her go, and Jill moved

torkwarda beyond hie reach.
_

"Am you are engaged to h#r?-
*? began

Be Interrupted with a smothered
ttdamaUon. "Who told y»u that
nM>h? 1 em not engaged to her."
hr a moment they faced one an-

?tber silently, then Tallentyre cov

?red the space between them and
aaght her in his arm*. He held her

M that «he could not mm*?eo that

At could hardly breathe.
-*«ay that you have wanted me
? ? , I've been counting the hours

\u25a0ace we said goodby . .
. Kiss me.

IB?kiss me."
\u25a0be tried to aay no. Bhe thought

tbtt (he did nay it, (he thought that

to* rtruggled to free herself?but
titan (be raised her eye* to his, her
*UI seemed turned to water; (he

tove a long nigh and cloned her eye*

With hie lips on hers. Tallentyre

«Md feel her almost fainting in hie

He kissed her till (he w*o atlfled

-treathles*?then he raieed her and
*«ke<J at her. laughing unsteadily.

"Ton won't dare to tell me now
'tot jrou haven't wanted me," he

Id.
Jill tried to deny It. then suddenly
* swayed back to him, laughing

*4 tobblng together
"Oh, I have wanted you I haver'
She raieed her llpe to him unln-

dtog- ?>!« ki«»ed him In » whole.
Parted ah* h«d nlwayn
'*?* l him. but (he had only known
1 #te* that moment In the path

tiien (he r*l*ed her eye* and nw
"? (landing there In the »unwt;
bwythlng else had faded Into non-

PJtono- -dream*, ambition*! Hhe
P* ten all so wubeui * aiagl* (»,

gret?there of aooount
any mora but Ihla man and tha rlaap
of hla arma. and tha touch of hla
llpa on ham.

"And you leva ma?reaJly lo»»
mar* ha aaked pranently. Hla valca
waa hoaxaa with amotion: It aaamad
Irapuaalbla that ha could ba tha
bored. aalf-poaaaaaad man of whom
aha had alwaya baan a llttla afraid.
Hha fluahad all ovar har fat*.

"Ifyou lera ma?than 1 lowa you."
ah* anld in a whlaper.

"If I love you! I am afraid thara
la not much doubt of that," ha anld
with a touch of Irony.

Ha ralaad har band to hla Hps. and
held It lh*ro for a long moment; than
nddenly hla mood changed ?h»
walked away from har, and atood
looking oat Into th* atraaC

Th* aunaat glow had qulta gnn*.

everything waa gray and depreanlng.

Jill watched htm with a llttla trem-
hllng f*nr In h*r heart. Th* Tailwt
tyre whom aha had ftrat known

?eemrd to hava ooma hack?thin
no longer th* man who had h*ld h*r
to hi* haart, and ktaaad tor with auch

paaalon.
Bha waa WMd»M af * llttla chlU

foreboding, aha wMhad ha would look
at har. apaak to har ... ah* moved
raatlraaty.

Tallentyra turned at one*; to earn*

ioom to wh«ra aha atood.
??I wonder tow wad yon tow mmf

h* anld alowfy.

There wm an odd aarrwumn in
hla manner; hla vole* waa not quite

ataady.
Bhe anwwerad htm readily enough;

"1 love you batter than anyon* *la*
In all tha world **

"And 1 you." bo mid gravely. but

b* did not touch her. Ha atood
quite (till, looking down at bar with
rather aad eyaa.

"Well enough to?to gtv* up a
great deal for my anker* ha aakad
proeently. with an effort,

(lie nodded.
"Well enough to gtve ap every

thing." ah* aald la a whlepor
" everything I h»v*?lt last v*ry

much?bat ??

He put out bta hand and took her*;
he drew her down to alt bealde him
oa the aofa where Don had laJn thru
eo many weary hour* locking out
Into the ugly Ktreet. Ha kept bar
hand In hi* aa be began to apeak;

"1 am a poor man?you know that.
1111. I told you when I flmt met
you that I had no money?that I waa
up to my eye* In debt: that I ?that
I era* looking tor a wife with money
?a rtch woman "

"Tea." aald Jin. her llpa curved
tnto a little grav* em lie. A rich
woman! He knew that ahe had not

a penny In the world, (the broke
nut Impulsively -J doot mind being
poor we can bo happy area if wo
have no money "

He did not auaaw. then nddanly
he laid her hand down gently la the
lay of her black frock and rooa.

Ha want wear to tba flreplao* and
mood \u25a0 taring down at tba abavtoga
whlefe fined IL

aa I understand tt,"
a atratoad torn "Tou don't under-
etaad tba aort of pov*rt/ which la
mine. I mean: tba aort of po»arty
which haa to keep up an appearance
to aplto of everything, and lira to ?

certain amount of atyle; and go
about and baton* to oluba, and aad
?" ha broke off.

JUI aald nothing, but bar ayaa
never left him.

He went oa; "T« apoke of Lady
Elrlea Hewing flat now. Jm?you
aald that?that?"

Bhe flnUhed the broken sentence
for him: "lfr. Bturges* told mo that
you were going to marry bar."

She (oiled aa A* apoke: ah* waa
aa longer )aaJoua of Lady Klrlea.

tAad auppoMng?" aald TaDentyra.
"Hupposing that What Mr. Sturgem
\u25a0aid la?true T"

Jttl stared at htm: ber ayaa grew
wide srltb tuystlfVcaUon. (the could
not better* that Tallentyr* had really
spoken?his vole* had been so harsh
?aad unmusical. Bhe mototaaad her
Up* nervously.

"Why?why do you «ay that?" ahe
aaked tremulously. "It hurts ma?l
?I can't hear to hear you aay a
thing like that."

(the put her hands down, and
clutched at the aides of the oouch to
steady herself, ahe did not know
why, but her heart waa suddenly
filled with deadly fear?and yet.
after all. what had be aald? Noth
tog? only

.
.

.

Somewhere downstairs tbe silence
of tbe little house was broken by ?

woman's shrill laughter.
Jill started, and passed a hand

across her eyes?she wondered for
how long she had been sifting there
staring at Tallentyre'* averted face.
Bhe tried to find ber voloe, but It
seemed to have shrunk away to a
Wjiltper.

If only he would speak? Ifonly he
would Just turn and look at her!
But the mlnutea passed away and he
did not move.

She dragged herself to her feet at
last, and went across to where he
stood?her trembling lips formed ?

question:
,

"Why dent yon speak*?why
don't you ssy something?"

Tallentyre moved then. When he
spoke his usually bury roles was all
rough and disconnected; he breathed
heavily between his broken sentences
as If each one cost him an effort.

"I've tried to make you under-
?tand." he said hoarsely, "but I sup-
pose I've failed. Bver since the flret
day we met I've done my beat to try
and make yon see me as I am .

. .!
you don't seem to understand. Jill
.. . I'm s poor man?ln my way I
am probably a poorer man than?-
than the husband of the woman who
runs this house. ... He at least has
no appes ranee to keep up. whilst I
. . .

" he shrugged his shoulders.
"I've got to dress well, and get about
with the right people?lt's

. .
. It's

Impossible that I can throw up the
sponge ss men do In?ln novels and
plays, snd clear off abroad and make
a do of It somehow; I'm not built
that way?l hate roughing It?l
should loathe to sleep on the floor,

or out In the fields?those sort of
heroics don't appeal to me ... I
like comfort ?I like a valet to shave
me snd press my trosuers ..." He
laughed mirthlessly. He realized all
*t once how useless this argument
was- how unimpressed It would
leave Jill, no matter whst he said.

She would never understand why
ft should be Impossible for him to he
happy In a couple of rooms, on *

email Income even with her! Why,
He would loathe the life, and find It
Impossible?absurd!

When he stopped speaking she
msdc no comment, and be stumbled
on afaliu
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DOINGS OF TIIE PUFFS

FRECKLES AMD HIS FRIENDS

THE CRAZY QUILT

EVERETT TRUE BY CONDO

Sounds Impossible

Who Says Tag Isn't Enterprising?

ADVBMTURfrS
Ot» THt TWINS

CHRIS CROWS FRIGHT

"Yum! That's goodr he said 'with his mouth fuJL
Cliiia Craw Or* aver to the corn

IW4 i« kaaa m Lb* moon got dark.
Ho <lldot «ut* Umo "XJbtng" and

"Ahln*" Ulto Gob Cooa. Ho woo
u old hand at it aad know that

wtilto tl waa true that tea ahauld
make hay while tho aun ahlnea, It

la aqiiaUy wiaa to go aftar eorn

wt>n« tho tDorvfi'n dark. Bo off ha

on naked.

Ho knew whara tho boat oora
grew, aim tha blggeat aara, and In

about two ehafcee of a bear'a tail,
ho *»« hanging onto a targe. thick
corn atalk, tearing awur the leavee
off a nice *fat rar with hla long,
\u25a0harp bill, to get at the aweet ker-
ne la beneath.

At laat he reached the dellcloua
atuff and took a bite. 'Turn? That'a
goodr aald he with hla mouth full
and dug hla bill In again.

But what waa that? A faint ruat-
llng that came nearer and nearer.
Chria couldnt aee, but be could haar
Uka a telephone. He eat vary atlll

and waited. Tea. anre aa ha Uve«i,
aomothlng waa coming down (ha

(leld atralght toward him, ataadlly.
aurely, awlftly.

Chria atlffened. A thought came
Into hla head?a fear. Ha had told
It to Naney and Nick, you know,
when ha aant hla order fnr a dark
night up to the wakthermao'a a tar.
It waa the Scare-Crow thai he waa
afraid of, tha paraan with a gun
who etood ao ttreleaaly all day long
watching for him.

What If?Chile" heart nearly
?topped beating?what If Bcare-Crow
had aeen him annak Into tha corn
field and come after him?

Tha quiet mound name nearer atlll
and to Mr. Crow'a dlamay, etopped
right under tho very atalk ha tru
alttlng on. The neat thing he knew
aomelhlng or aomcone waa etunblng
atralght up toward him.

(To Ite Continued)
(CupyrlKht, 1931, by Ueaula BLax)

Mona mountain, near Atlanta. Oa,
la to be marked aa a memorial to the
confederacy.

BY ALLMAN

BY BLOSSER

BY AHERN

"I've got to marry for money, or
go under . . ? that'* the case in a
nutshell . . . I'm presenting myaelf

to you deliberately In the word po*

slble light. I'm no bero?l don't
pretend to be; I couldn't be If I tried
... rve never done a day'* work In

ray life, and I don't want to . . .

I'm a born drone, If you know what

that mean* ... I'm the sort of man

who ought to have been given 120,-

000 a year and no r**pon*lblllUes
... I never had nny brain* I sup-

pose?l suppose I haven't any moral

fiber, or I shouldn't be telling you

all thil now. Hut you've got to un-

derhand Wt I can't marry you. and

why! ... I care for you more than

I've ever cared for anyone In all my

life. Perhap* that isn't saying a

great deal, but If I were a rich man
..." he stopped, with a Utile In-

drawn breath, only to rtish on once

more. "But It's no u*e talking like

that . . . Tou don't understand. I
dm nee; you can't look at the situa-

tion from my point of view: you are

desplalng me for every word I am

saying?l know you are. tho I sm

not looking at you . . . Tou think I

ought to be happy Just to have you.

and let the rest of the world go

hang .. . well?ln my heart I know

you're right from your point of view

but It's a point of view I enn't see

or share ?I wish to Ood I could-"
Bhe shuddered as she looked *t

him. It slmost seemed that she wan
seeing him for the first time, shorn

of the wonder of love snd romance
with which she hsd endowed him
Homethlng *eemcd to snap in her

heart snd brain- *omethlng that
was not only wounded love and out
raged pride, but the crushing of all

her tenderest hope* snd Ideals She

struck at him with Impotent hands,

her eyes were hlaxlng. '

"How dare you! How dare yon!

Oh, how I hale you?how I hat*
you?"

Mill for U<*U h» etufbt

her handa and held them faat. He
triad to draw her to him. but now

\u25a0he restated like a mad woman ahe

"trained her head aa far away from
htm aa aha could when ha tried to
klas her?great aoba ahook her, but
her eyea were dry. It waa like enme
terrible dream, aoma cruel Illusion
from which aha could not waken.

"Ijft me go?let ma go?let me
go?r over and over again the aama
worda.

She tore heraetf from Tallentyra'a
arm*?ahn ruahed Into the little
room where !K>n had died and abut
and locked the door. Hhe dropped
down bealda the empty bed and hid
her face In the white quilt.

Hhe waa trembling from head to

foot?ahe waa aa cold aa lea.

She heard Tallentyre come to tha
door?heard him apeak her name,
but ahe never moved: and then after
a long, long time ahe heard him go
away, and down tha atalra, and out

of the houae.
She crouched there on the floor In

the darkneaa, moaning aoftly to her-
aelf.

Life waa ended ?there waa nothing
any morfe to live for. She would
have given him of her beat, and he
had offered her ahame and Inault In
return.

And h« would come hock tomor-
row, she knew ?tomorrow and the
ne*t dav, and all the rtsya after-

wards. He would try and wenr her
down, because he knew how well she
loved him?and perhapa one dsy ha
would find her In a weak and des-
perate moment, and she would give

In? and then .. . and then .
.

"T hate him?T hate hlm{" ahe
moaned In sng'ttlnh but ahe knew

that she loved him the more pssalon-
ately now that, ahe knew all his
wesknesses and .feelings?loved him
all the better, as a woman will love
the man who has broken her heart.

And then ahe suddenly thought of
Henry tflurgQM .?*\u25a0!>« r»J»ed her

THE SEATTLE STAR

*3ffi«KrQx)l<^
BlyMftbcl ClflftiwlJ

Pace 455
M«tt*rtar «u barely started

on the beginnings of Portland

when paoplt bagan straightening

train an the way. and we ware
the first settlers to croee Bar-
low road.

"1 can ehut my eyes aad see
tluu hill now.

"It wasn't a real road, at all;

you wouldn't call It ? read now.
but It was what wo had to come
down to get to our new home.

""The cattle which had been
driven these weary hundreds of
miles wore thin and tired; the
horses were pretty well worn out
and mother was almost to the

limit of her strength when wo
came to Laurel Hill.

" 'What shall we doP aho ask-
ed. *we can't drive down that. We
should all he killed, and the
wagons would bo broken to
pieces.'

their ooais and getting brushed
up, tad Mother-dear looked out of

the aw window nod said. "Why,

her* we we nearly In. Ton will

hare to wait for the rest of that
story."

"Can't yon even tell ua "bout

Mr. Overton's home and how he

did get the town gUrtadT" Pear
WflW.

"He didn't start It, really, Pem
lore." Mother-dear answered. "He
dldnt even build a cabin. Just
tired a short while In a sort of
little shack, and later he sold out

to Mr. LoveJoy and Mr. Petty-

grove, and they were the real

owner* of the claim on which the

"But father and the boys fasten-
ed strong rotes to the big wagons,
wrapped the ropes about the
trunk of a tree and I see
them now. bracing themselves and
holding that rope to the wagon
till the wagon slipped and slid
down the rough, steep slope."

"Do you children go to school 7"*
the pioneer suddenly asked.

"David does," Peggy answered.
"Well,** the story-teller smiled,

"I'm going to tell you about a
school which was started In a
country so new that there weren't
any books."

(To Be Continued)

little new town was built."

The train was In the station

and it was not until the afternoon
of the next duy that Peggy an<l
David got the story of the little
girl who came across the plains
in IS4«.

"Yea,** she told them, "I wns an
early-day child. I was only 4 years
old when we crossed the plains,
but I remember It very clearly.
My mother drove a two-horse

from her, would you stay until we
are at least a little more settled
and you and I are better acquaint-
ed?"

Grace Cameron deliberated and
then, "Yes," she said.

So I set out down the hall won-
dering how I could acbompllsh the
Impossible.

It was nearly 11 when I sought
Mrs. Ames' room. Philip was ther*.
He nodded casually as I came tn
and then, when Ula for the second
turned her attention to something
else, he winked.

"I think you hare been loafing
this morning, Miss Sorenson"?Ula
Amen' voice was thistledown and
sunlight?"and to fill in the time
until you canfo I begged Phil to
stay?he's such a handy sort to
have around."

"Aren't you afralrf to recommend
me so highly?" Philip was smil-
ing.

"That Isn't a hint, U it, Phlir
I.lla was showing her claws tn spit*
of the laughter In her voice.

"Of what, Lovely Lady?" Philip
Aiuea yawned.

"Has it really come to that?" The
smile of Mrs. Ames face was robbed
suddenly of the lovely veneer and
was disclosed naked ?an ugly
grimace.

"You're too sensitive, IJ?." Philip
Ames was standing. With elaborate
car* he brushed some Invisible
thing from his ooat and then

loft us.
(To Bo ConHmw<

WHEN A WOMAN TELLS
By RUTH ACNES ABEUNG

<o»prri«bt i*ii kr iiv)

CHAPTER XXII?PHILIP AMES MAKES?A THREAT?
I wns atunned by Oiwe Cameron's

outburst. I tried to understand *ll

of the Influence# working to cause It

and I wondered Just what would be

the better thing to any:
One thin* 1 Knew, and that was

that I could not let her go out with

her preeent determination to "have

her fllnir."
I thought of all of the thing* 1

might nay about her theory being

nil wrong and that the straight way

waa the beat way and that If paid

after all. But I could not tuiy It;
1 knew It would be weightless, for
aa a matter of fact when It cornea
right down to payment. It doesn't
pay In any material way. Virtue Is
so purely Its own reward.

But there la aomethlng exhlllrat-
lng, something capable of giving a
thrill of pride and happiness, In put-
ting up a square, clean fight.

So when at lsngth I began to talk

head and stared Into tin darkness

with dilate eyes.

Hhe would marry Henry Bturgeas:

she would halse herself to the level
of Knthy nnd all those people who

had looked down upon hef and
slighted her; she would show them

that the boat of her life was not al-
ways to stay sUgnant In harbor .

.
.

She rose stiffly to her feet, un
the door, and went back Into

the other room. The feeble gaa Jet
still burned the fire had died quite

out. Jill aat down at the table; ahe

began to write. It took hi-r some
tuoiuouU 10. comvoM « tuU aba

wished to any. When aha finished,
ahe folded the paper without reading

It thru. She addrepsed an envelope:

then ahe went downstuira and out
Into the still night.

Hhe went to the corner of the
street, past the green railing. A red
letter bo* stood there In the yellow
light of a lamp. Jill stopped . . .
she raised the letter she carried, and
read ths name on Its envelope by the
light of the lamp.

A queer little laugh came to her
lips, ahe dropped the letter hurriedly
Into the red allt, and turned away.

yCootineed Tomorrow)

to Grace 1 told her of the Joy and

enthusiasm generated In Just the
standing on one's own feet and be-
ing able to face the world un-
afraid.

I had a feAlng that Just because
of Tom'a Interest In the girl I must

hold her there; that I could not let
her clip out again in dangerous
ways.

"If you leave, I shall feel that I.
too, must go," I said at length,
thinking of a plan by which I might

at least postponed her going.
"Why?" she quqrted.
"llecause the whole thing origi-

nated In my pote, and I feel that it
is all my fault.

"80 wont you stay," I plungcg
on, "for awhile at least, because 1
have no means of making my living
now aside from this? If I left here
1 wouldn't know where to go."

"But I can't stay. Ula Ames will

fife me Just aa soon aa ahe can get
some on< else?and I want to get

there first."

[ "it I could brine yoi) u apology


