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By RUBY M. AYRES

“ANl right™ Te openad the door.
‘ *Where to, sir?™
Roderick did mot answer for a
moment, then he flyng up hia head
A sort of reckledgnes gave
address in a loud, defiar
Forty-five 1ldersley
West
The

night

(Continued From Saturday)

Mr. Fergerson dropped back into
nte hig deep chalr: he looked rather {
arim. Rorle paced the coxy room |
with agitated steps; from time to! With
time he glanced at the lawyer, al | 'he
L mMest suspiciously it seemed. Pres
ently he came to an abrupt stand in
front of him.

*Have you heard anything down
A% Bedmund?™ he asked suddenly
Wmlﬂ‘ freah, I mean.” He did not know what impulse had

Old Fergerson met his gaze oom: | made him give Lillan Fane's ad
g | dress. Heo knew It was uniikely that
you believe I am keeping any. she would be at home. he wa
i from you why not go down ing moraing dress, and great
make your own inguiries?™ he mony was always observed at |

deliberately, ley Gardena

- Briton turned away with an But somehow he did not care
gesture nothing seemed to matter very much

| He foit as he had done the day when
Rever “““‘ to go near the | his father's will had teen read, when
P8 again” he sald, impulsively he had dashed off to find Rosalle, in
R .poﬂfbh to sell Four Winds his selfish desire to secure to him
do so, and buy a place In 5." oe Criend
b i When he found himself on the
t s not possible, unfortunately, I'nnrs' doorstep a sudden unaccount
ened Mr. Fergerson smoothly nervousness selzed him
estate is entalled™ FHis voloe|
d all at once; he rose fo his
Y ahd lald a hand on the young
A's arm.  “Roderick, when are
going to make something out of
life? When are yvou going to
flinging your youth and money
¥, and do somethg in the world
is worth while?

he
L volee

Gardens

taxi sped off thru the warm
1lorle leaned back in Ris seat
stared out of the window with
Ng eyes

aind
unseel

fex
wear

cere

ders

able
He
night she Kissed him good bye when
old Fergersan's wire had summoned
him down th Four Winds to his
father's deathbed He had not an
swered her letter of dlsmissal; had
not even told her of his renewed for
tunes
You told me| pomorse and respect
the poor little girl - your wife had kept him away, when perhaps
you ashamed because you g..ice might have driven him; bul
to her: and I tell you NOW | yo nhad oftén plotured thelr meeting
such mnfluence as hers is the her abandon of delight when he
you need. You want & WOmAN ' (14 her that there was no longer
brave, truehearted woman—to| ynuthing to prevent thelr marriage
W you the way--not a dolll-not| Marriage! Memory was at lor
i, with no mind above the thiIngs | tricks aguin; had forced him back
money can buy her. Your juto the little out-of-theway church,
are fillad with opportunities, whare the autumn leaves blew about
m are you going to let them ., graves outside, and the chill rain
1o the ground™ {drops pattered dowan on the tomb-
Young Briton had flushed & Httle, | giones like tears. He could feel the
he stood staring In front of him | (rembling of Rosalie's little hand In
i hard eyes. He had never sup  his hear her timid volee, and the
3 that old Fergerson would wheesy responses of the verger from
™ at him—he resented It hehind. That had been his mar
it hit hard, too, that riage, all binding; how could he even
reminder of Rosalle. Rorie contemplate another, with the mem
under the blow, {ory of that tragedy fresh In his
vividiy that night in the god- heart?
field outside the huge canvas He rang the bell with a furious
came back to him, and Rosalie hand. Fe felt somehow afrald of the
.Lﬂ‘.l&‘" l“lomﬂ'ud UElY night and the silent street. When
paper roses: | the door was opened he stepped Into
She had shamed him then with her the hall without walting to gep‘ukui
ivery and pluck -~ he wondered| The servant knew hilm. 8he
she would think of him now,|looked at him doubtfully. She ad-
d she know! | mitted that Miss Fane was In, but
was conscious of a sudden would Mr. Briton please walt unt{l —
! In his throat, as In & But Roderick would not walt; he |
the scene of his memories | crossed the hall towards the drawing. |
He was out in the coun  room. As he neared it the door
road leading from Bedmund, opened and Lilllan Fane herself
ﬂ::h Rosalle at the cross stood en the threshold.
. he had set her down v
their marviage. He could see ”:',’:'f;:.:’;k ;hT;:.h:"l;t;,:'
timid eyes raised to his—she T o0 L i
.'x:::" M:f‘::'::::":;i He tollowed her into the room, and
totuch shutting the door stood with his

| back to it

for Romalie

vt

P A n -
. *Whatever happens, T gshall always |

!
b N K dycd married me—whatever , . _ .1 breathlessly.

His heart was racing--he was pale
to the lips.
She looked at him acrome

had not seen Lillian sinece that

! penentfully.
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

’

Their First

Meal at Home

BY ALLMAN

"M GOING TO
LEAVE IN FIVE

MINOTES MHONEY

A
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WELL DEAR ) WISH
yOU'D STOP AY TupP
MARKET AND GFY
SOME MEAT AND
THINGS AND Vi
COOM OUR
DINNER F(_)W

FIRAT

ue “
M‘N T THATY

) BE PON?
iy

]

DORS DOES
THIS SPEFLL
BANQUETY P

4
OH HONEY
THIS WilL BE
WONDERFUL'

3

LOOK, SWEETHEART'
| FOUND A
FRVING PAN

Nr;ut\v DO You l
LIKE YvouRr
STEAK RARETY

OH GEE

I~Rh(,1\14bb 11\1) lllb FRIENDS

| FORGOT

TO HAVE THE
GAS TURNED

ON !

Answer me! Are you engaged
Querne or not™

He looked very flerce and master
ful: and yet there was something al
most pathetically boyish about him,
too LilliaA Fane was years older
than he In things of worldly wis
dom; but for all her self possession a
sudden splash of color dyed her face

“Rorfe, you mustn't.” Her volce
shook a Nttle—there s always some
thing In & masterful man that ap
peals to the strongest woman, “You
know you mustu't. GO away-—-go
away.”

*1 will go when you Yave answered
me. Are you engaged to Querne or
M~

She looked past him towards thr
door, almost timidly it seemed; then
she ralsed her eyes to his face.

*Yes—1 am.™

There was & tragie sflence. Then
torfe loosenasd his grasp of her
wrista, He looked a little daxed, an
if he had not quite understood. e«
foreed a lnugh

Lilllan looked down at her wrists
There was a red mark
on the white fleah whero his fingers
bad grasped her.

“You've hurt me,” she sald, cou

“You did not expect to see m.".umn.ry

Horie made no answer. Ile turnod
towards the door,

She watcled him from under hcr!
she |

long iashes, and suddenly

ln'

‘ y

himeelf; “I think

Briton went off down. the
ot & furious pace,
a mild evening—Adamp and

z-nm in the distance a
was playing. It remind
rie of the aftermoon when the

ire of the circus band had drawn
) on to follow in the steps of the

od ¢ i he shivered as if with
pld at the memory. e wondered
‘& kind of desperation if
mn allow him to for- |

mad folly of that one week.

ereeping up the road over.

N‘. The driver, with an eye
possible fare, leaned forward

his seat and hailed him. “Taxi, |

Briton hesitated—then he

the width of the rgom: there was n thought of Bartlett Querne, who was |
little frown between her brows. “You maither young, nor tall, nor good to
ought not to have come here. I ex- look at, as Morfe was, but—only a
piained in my letter” | milllonafre! and for a second her
“I know. It's not that I've come worldly heart contracted with an |
for, but to ask you a question. Are unusual pain,
you engaged to Querne™ “Rorie™ She spoke his name'
There was a little silence. LiRlan 'softly. She rose to her fest and
{ Fane let the silken wrap fall from crossed the room rapidly, catching
| her shoulders. It slipped tp the thick his arm as he was about to open the
-1 earpet with a pleasant little soughing door. “Rorie, don't go like that! l\
{sound. She stood there with the oouldn't Lhear to be poor—but 4 dn
.nhzdvd tamplight playing on her love you-—you know 1 do™ !
;:t;l‘xo bare throat and beautiful | Noung Briten stood quite still
. “If you dsd--ynu would not mind
She wore a clinging dress of palest [ p,n0 ‘noor” he said. Old Ferger
:mbcf silk and a cluster of yellow ..o worde were coming back to
"‘::‘"“"‘ roses at her b'"‘:' there »im, with their sting of truth,-
| mae ‘:‘M“' °""""“"‘;h"‘m':; ";:’ “I should” Lillian's soft fingers |
. od lamlhm‘heem“ ¢h (stole down to his hand. “And s
;lmm o . of her low FOWE. | would you! You wouldn't love me if
o::“o'l mmm:am that star: it Was ' 1.0 to wear the same frock all
R y ’h‘"““"‘:""‘ B® day and every duy, and cheap shoes
upon her in the early jand ugly hats. Oh, I know you
days of his Infatuation. |think you would—that iy what all
|, She answered him & little hAUED- 1he men suy: .
| tily: You're just as eelfieh as I
I know how you must bave
. hated it when you knew abou our |
What is it to do with father's wiy Oh, poor RO"‘IQ) 14
was so sorry for you. I cried myselt|
sick with disappointment. | know !
what poverty Is. I've had to live in
it all my life. Mother and [ are in
debt for the very clothes we wear |

| “I don't know what you mean by | reaily!

| coming here, and questioning me in
this manner.
you Iif "
He strode across the room, and
seized her wrists,
“It's everything to do with me. I
love you, and yon mald you loved me.

iand the food we eat. We couldn't

FLATFISH

&DV!NT'U!!I-S
oIHE TYWINS

live at all if the horrid people didn't
belleve | was going to marry Querne,
It was Just the same before your
father died. Rorle: they only trusted
us because they believed 1 should

rry yon, and they knew you
wotild be a rich man., When that
dregdful will was known they came

FLOUNDER

down on us like a lot of sharks, 1
had to encourage Qufl’ne In sheer
self defense. It'y Impossible, utterly
impossible, for me to marry a poor
man.*” !
“But, supposing I was not a poor !
man?" |
Norie asked this question In an
odd volee. He remembered that Lil
lian had not yet heard of the finding
of the second will,
She dropped his hand, and]
shrugged her white shoulders, ‘
“What is the use of ‘supposing? *|
she asked, with a touch of Irritabil
ity. “We're not living in a fairy|
story.” Bhe glanced at him. “I|
wish we were,” she added. i
Rorie turned; he took her face be- |
tween his hands and looked down '
into her beautiful eyes with sudden
wistfulness in his own The scent

“Hey, therel” called

Away went the Twins thru the
toward the bay where Mr.

had his big net spread

to cat-h as many of the Wiggle.
peopie as he could. Nancy hadn’t

m trouble at all unhooking two of

the

S A

rners and Nick shouldered the
two and swam away as easily
ru the water as tho he were lift
the mosquito netting off the
s bed,
“Hey, there!” called out a volee,
ly. “What are 3you doing?
here are you taking us? You are
the fisherman, are you?
m Twins looked back and were
d to find that they had ever
wy ereatures prisoners in their
shrmps, prawns, crabs and |
fish of all kinds.
'ﬂu person talking was the queer-
ever, a big flat fellow with a
i of a tall and two funny eyes
top of him. Really he was so
that Nancy and Nick
1 thelr voices with aston-
nt and did not answer at once.
would you feel, my dears, it

o

of the roses she wore mounted gid
dily to his head-—real roses there,|
he told himself blindly, not' faded |
the doormat should suddenly ad. paper imitations. |
| dress youf a sort of three cornere | "“And you don’t love me well |
.km’ shaped door-mat with one long ' enough to do without the money?" |
| raveling of a tail? {he asked.

“I say,” repeated the creature| ghe tried to fres herself; she|
sharply, “you are not Mr. Fisher- found hls gaze disconcerting. Be
man, are you? And why are you  neath It lh" felt herself small and
taking his net away?” | mean. But—*You don't understand,” |

“We—we are helping Cap'n Penny- | was all she said, restlessly, “You|
winkle,” stammered Nancy, for the don't understand.” '
creature looked so fierce she was Young Briton let his hands fall to
rrszhvonc-d. "“"He wants the net.” {his side,

“8o do 1,” snapped the creature, “1 think 1 understand-—too well,™
“And you are taking my dinner with | {he gald, in a choking voles,
you. 1 eat a dozen shrimps and .I He Jlooked at her and thought of
dozen crabs and a dozen prawns for Rosalie Dean; she had been only
| my lunchh and you are preventing too wiliing to face the prospect of
tme from having them. I'm’ Mr. hardship and poverty for his sake.
Fiatfish Flounder." | For almost the first time he won.

He sald it as importantly as tho dered if she had really cared for
he were announcing that he were the him; gratitude he knew she had felt,
president. but had there been anything more

“But how do 7ou get In? asked than that in her child's heart? He|
Nancy, could not bear to think of it; but|

“Oh, that's easy!” answered the all at once it seemed as If there wasg
Flounger. “I know a way." an impassable barrier between him-

(To Be Continued) self and this woman who was to

out a voice, sharply

(Copyright, 1921, by Bealtle Star) marry bBartlett Querne, The rich
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but you wouldn't

OUR BOARDING HOU

IN A JIFFY ~ I
WANT IT IN A
GLASS!

SE

BY AHERN

THIS MAKES THC THIRD TIME I've CALLSD
T YOUR OFrFICE TO SEE YOU ON BUSINGESS, ONY
BG TOLD THATY OU WORE GUT HER e POUNDING

PiLe, Jo THIS TIMNE IWE BROWGHT YourR

fn}ma GWN! BACK
UPSTAIRS AN' WRITE
YOUR ‘FRILL A
POSTCARD,

GosH, DoT’

WAS LEFT FOR '
DENTIST BY Now, AN’
GHE'LL GIVE ME TW'

T05S FOR TWIS!

WELL, VDONT ShY+s OF ALLTHINGS=
Od SAY, T MUST TELL YOU = T GOT

A TAR OF ORIENTAL. MASSAGE -
CREAM —TODAY = THE. CLERK TOLD
ME ALL TME MOVIE STARS USE =
GIVES THAT OUTHFUL BLOOM =

UM -MUH = LETS SEE WHAT
WAS 1 GONG TO SAY 2+
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E.LMER GUFFNEY CAME DOMN TD CALL WIS SWEETIE,
M5 SIMONDS WIGGNG TE SLUG-BOX — gerlr
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David tried not to look as dis
appointed as he felt when the
father and mother of the min.
ister-man got home.

But he couldn’t, he just couldn't
help thinking how much more in-
teresting it would have been if E4

all alone that cold night.

His mind was hopskipping
along on a trall of its own and
lie was only half listening to the
voice of the ministerman as he
went on with the story, but he
came to with a start when he
realized that the danger part of
the story was still to come,

“*The river was freezed?” Peggy
had exclalmed. "“Then how could
you ride on it In the little boats?"

“That was what made it so
gertous,” the minister-man contin-
ued. “We couldn’'t ride on it in
little boats.,

“And nobody eise could come up
or down It In little boats. We were
cut off, absolutely cut off from
any other human beings,

“All night the snow fell thick
and soft, and morning dawned
cold and grey with the snow still
falling. The ground was white
and every tree wore a crest of the
beautiful snow,

-~

and little Charley had ho?n left |

e —

Ptor ook
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SUPPOSE THEY HAD!
(Chapter 4)

22 22 3

S’mﬂk’ »

LY

*The rough fences were turmed
into things of beauty and the rude
outbulidings might have served
for palaces for snow fairies,

“Father came stamping In just
as we walked, with a very serious
face.,

“ *“The sndbw Is 18 Inches deep,’
he said. 'And that makes it Im-
possible for any of the cattle to
graze. They'll have to be fed.'

“ Tod” mother exclaimed, ‘why
so they will. How much hay have
we dear?

*‘Ahout three tons' father
answered, ‘and ‘with the river
frozen over there ls no chance of
getting more even if some man
has a ton or so to spare.

“"We can only hope and trust
that this uncommon weather will
last only a few days.'

“Well, we hoped. We hoped and
we watched and still the snow
fell at intervals till it lay four feet
on the level,

“Every day or two brought a
tragedy among the cattle, too.
One after another died, frozen to
“death, till only 23 of the 50 were
left and our own food supply was
almost gone.”

(To Be Continued)

|

|

|

Persian rug at their feet seemed to

narrow down io the size and shape |

of a grave,
as if with sudden foreboding.

"l think 1'll be going,"” he sald, un.
certainly.

“But not like that, Rorie!
|go away like that! Won't
won't you just kiss me, Rorie?"

8he came a step toward him.

‘)U—'

To

his excited imagination she seemed  surprise and doubtful plrmnure

|

I)rmt She stood quite still,

*Don’'t!

“Rorie!"’

Don't!™"
There was a sort of fear

Young Briton shivered in her voice; his eyesglooked so wild,

his face so pale.

The door opened suddenly, and
| Lilllan's mother came into the room.
looking from
| one to the other.

“Roderick! You here™

Her volee was an odd mixture of

to stand on the brink of that dlvldmgl.ounded almost as if she weére not

griave., He flung out his hand as if
Lo ‘wu.rd her ofl.

4

l

sure whether she ought to be glad
to sce him or not \

'

|
| dressed woman,

| pay

| gimply hateful.
‘have Bartlett's money?”

|only very faint signs of tears on her |

»ﬂ(h

(Copyright 1921 by Geattie Star)

WHEN A WOMAN TELLS

By RUTH AGNES ABELING

CHAPTER XLV—I HEAR A SCREAM IN THE DAWN!

I had always believed that If ence
a woman had been one of the pﬂm-|
roses blossoming by the way await. !
ing the touch of any hand in the
dusk--she could not lift her face to |
the moming! l

“If you could get the stralght
story from most erring women,"” sald
Grace, philosaphizing on Mrs, Ames’
conduct, “you would find that there |
is In the past of every one of them

jesast one man who has begged |

t
L"Vwm to say that his love was the

first! }
“Some of them do le—and some

of them don't, probably because

!
fhe was a stout, rather over.

with a pucker of
| anxiety between cyes that smiled de- |

terminedly at a hostile world. She|
looked from Lilllan to young Brilon‘
as if asking for explanations.

Roderick laughed.

“Yes, I'm here, Mra, Fane; but I
was just 'ntng.
ever (‘.df“(‘

He went away without another |
word or look at Lilllan—leaving the |
two women staring at one another.

Lillan was the first to move, She
dropped into a chair,and bogan to
| sob shallowly,

“He's been saying such dreadful
{things to me, mother. He hurt my
| wrists. As if 1 could marry a man
\ho has no money, It's all very well
{10 talk about love, but love won't
Louise's bill and that herrid
BEcclestein. I think life s
Why can't Rorie

|

man

Mrs. Fane came forward into the
| eircle of firelight. 8She looked at her
dmuzhlors bowed head.

“He hasn't told you, then?” she
asked, rather sharply.

Lillian looked

|
up. There were,

“Told me what?™ she asked.

“Why, that there’s been another |
will found, leaving everything tol
him. I only heard this afternoon my-
gelf, Heavens! Lillian, you'll be a
nice sight if you ery like that,” for |
Lillian was crying in earnest now-- |
even if they were only tears of rage.

Mrs. Fane stood silent, nervously
twisting a dmmond chain which
hung from her neck. She was wen. |
dering If, after all, Lilllan had such
A thing as a heart amongst herl
various pououlonl.

1 am only sor 1
o« 54 }mnunuwd Grace,

,whom they did care, and who failed

them. And self-revelation is balm
1o their scorched souls—they do not
want to lie about it

“But women can come back, and
they do, every day thru the medium
of the wedding ring—if they will
let the truth go untold,” Grace

! added.

“Putting It that way, you have
not made it ‘quite clear whether you
think coming back is a virtue or a
vice,” 1 sapd,

“Jt is simply a condition. And it
isn't any different with men. I can’t
see that we really have a double

mer it down it is all the same,
man confesses that be has a past, he |
has created doubt. If a woman con-
fesses that she has a past, she has |
created doubt.
not believed in is just as unhappy as |

the woman who is not believed in. |

So this talk of a double moral
standard is all rot!

“The big difference, as I see It.”
“ig not in the way
the wqrld views either the man or

| woman, but in the way they consider

themselves,

“A man loses the consciousness of
his wrongdoing—while with a woman
it sticks, and that self-contempt is
worse than anything else.

“That is why 1 tried to spare Mrs,
Ames—she will have enough of it
when she does wake up.
feel that every woman is pointing

{her finger at her—when in reality |

they will have forgotten.”
“Why didn't you lie, Grace, when
you met Tom, for inatance&" 1 real

“Of course,” she said presently,
meditatively, “Rederick isn't as rich
as Bartlett Querne, but he's rich
enough, and Four Winds is a lovely
old place—the plctures alone are
worth a small fortune. Lilllan! will
you stop cofging? You Kknow we've
got to go ou&hrcctly. A nice objecl
you'll look."

But Lilllan would not be
forted.

eom-

“I have never loved anyone but]

“and 1 know I
been
Sug-

Rorie,” she sobbed,
never ahall " Spge would have
highly indignan® had it been

gested to her that her love had only |

grown to great magnitude during
the last five minutes, since she had
heard of the finding of that second

will.
(Continued Tomorrow)

|terness in her voice.

‘And a man who is!

She will |

ized the cruelty of my words; yet T
couldn't resist trying to learn more
of what had passed between m

and Grace.

“Because—he never asked me to
tell it,” she sald frankly.

I caught the pain in her volce; yet
her answer thrilled me.

*“You will find, some day, Miss lub

| ensen, that there are men with ideals
| just as there are women—and Tom

was one of them.

“Yes,” there was a trace of bits
“l tried to
vamp him, 1 tried every trick of my

|there wns someone somewhere for moral standard, for when you sim- |trade, but—he was trick-proof™ An
. If a ©dd smile curled her lips.

In the silence that followed I
!heard the front door bang shut l“
slow steps come up the stairs.

“Who is it?" asked Grace, strange
|1y afraid,

“] don't know,” I said. *But it
fsn't unusual for some one to eo‘g y
here—so why look so frightened?®

The words were ho more (h‘
spoken when I heard a scream tn.
Lila Ames' room.

(To Be Continued) i

(Copyright, 1921, by Seattle Star)

It's good, that's sure, 40c Supreme
Blend. Coffee. Hansen, 40 Economy
Market. S

Mother, bring home some of
Boldt's Milk Bread!'--Advertisement

It Is Easy to Lose An
Unsightly Complexion

Have you ever exclaimed as ¥
beheld your complexion in the m
ror, “If 1 only could tear off
old skin!" And, do you know
can do that very thing? Not to
ually remove the entire skin all
a sudden: that would be too h
a method, and painful, too. 1
worn-out cuticle comes off“m“
tiny particles, and so grad \ﬂ t
doesn’t hurt a bit. Little
the beautiful complexion
comes forth, M:r\nlou‘ r
how muddy, ough, hlotehy o er
freckled ur complexion, yo
surely discard it by this
procesa,  Just gel an ounce o
nary meércolized wax at your
glet's, apply nightly nke cold
washing it off mornings. The
will surprise and delight you.

Wrinkles can be gotten rid
.nl q‘nqually simple method,
solving an ounce pu ;
nxom.o in a half pint d"
and thln‘ your face in

ine will

tion, ever o.u’ru y
PeAT. rst the finer linea, £
‘ﬁ the deep crow's feet.

G




