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| CHAPTKH XVII ,

\u25a0 I.lks a great many mors of her
\u25a0?ex. Hrenda Mysrs was Inordinately
\u25a0curious.
' There had not been much excite
Iment In her lif* elite* that moment {
| when th* rivalry between Kdminvl
IKergeraon and Kuetace M) ere «w
P nettled ono* and tor all by hsr mar- j
Etrlag*. and Mi* was a woman who 1
L loved excitement.

It was odd how completsly she had
jturned from her first attitude with

I regard to Roaalle with the discovery \u25a0
of the wedding ring The m>*t*ryj

' and romance had awakened her curl
(oelty far more than her sympathise

and. aa ah* told the doctor, she did
1 not mean to reel until she had un
earthed th* true *tory

It rather upset her calculation
i whan sh* heard that Four Wlnda had
autMenly awakene-1 to life agstn and
Bit Roderick Hrlti.n wa* expected
home

"I don't believe It," ahe *ald. flat-
ly, when Myera told her "Why.
?urely he wouldn't dare come here
If * Rhe broke off. r»meml>erlng
ahe had not told him of her *u*pl
cioauk

"Wouldn't dare?" echoed th* doc
tor. blankly "What on eartk do
>ou mean? 1 think It'a a good thing
tie la coming back, myself 1 met
him In London the other day and It
»'rock me that he'd Improved con-
siderably."

j Hrenda laughed rather disdainfully

J, She deliberately walked past Four
Wlnda when ahe went down to the
village that morning on her way to
Bedmund.

The laat time ahe had passed tha
old house all the blind* had been
drawn, and the carriage gates cloeed

p Now there was an air of cheerfulneea
j everywhere, windowa were open, and

I one could see lac* curtain* fluttering
In the autumn breeae. One of th*

\u25a0?tag gatea wa* faatened back, and arM||l motor-car *tood at th* door of

f the big bouse ?

Hrenda fait disappointed Ratie'a
' appearance In the village *o soon

I seemed to dispose very finally of her
suspicions Rhe told herself that It
waa the laat thing he would do. were
he In any way responsible for that
little wadding ring. It meant read
Justing alt her kleaa. which she ac-
cordingly proceeded to do aa ahe

.walked along the country road.
Now her one frail clew had proved

as extremely unlikely, sh* did not
know where to March for another,
and a vivid Imagination hsd not
helped her at all by the time she
reached Mrs. Fowler's little rot tag*

at Bedmund. .

Roaalle. tying apathetically en bar
aofa by the Are. aaw Hrenda coming
up tha path, and a little pucker of
weariness croeeed her face. Rhe did
M like tha doctor"* wtf* She tn
gtlnctlvety guessed that there waa
aone undeilying reason fotAtr eon
tinned, thinly-veiled cro«|Mtam>na-
tloa. and In her weak w»fW* fierce-
ly resented It.

But ahe tried ta amfle when Hrenda
\u25a0\u25a0tared the room. She aald ahe wa*

a*t ta aa much pain?that ahe had
M«*e« g<x>4 night Aa a matter
?f hot aba had lata awake listening

_t» every hour chimed by the church
stock away on tha other elds of the

F village: hut It aeem»d less trouble to
gay what waa obviously expected of

« har.
Biudi «t down bold* th» aofa

Ml UtMUntd her «*l. She ap-
pealed to Mr*. Fowler In her sharp
Managing way U to whether It
wert true that Roaalla had had a
good night.

Mrs. fowler said It waa quite

true. She understood the gtrl bet
ter than either the doctor or hie
wife. (the road aright the little
pucker between the blue eyea

"It'i quite warn out." lire Myers

dec le red "And thle room la eo
?tuffy Don't you think we might

hare a window open?"
\u25a0he did not wait for as answer;

?tie opened mm "Ida. totting the
Jkump air blow thru.

l Roaalla ahlrered a Uttla. but she
Rpade no remark.

"Haathe doctor been orer today?"

aaked Brenda. briskly "No? Well,

he to sure to coma: but I know he
to rery busy. Pour Wind* la open
?gain." Hhe spoke aa if there were

| Rorle

? n ipMmte up it th» W* houM
which engaged her hushand'a time

Mr*. Fowler looked bIImMMI
"Indeed! I»*ar. dear, what a long

time It nmni *lnc* th* old gentle

iiuin IN"
"It'i only thre* week*," **ld Mr*

Myera, quickly. "But I muil ad
mlt that I never thought Roderick
Hrlton would com* bark her* to*

live" Hhe «a> watching Roaalle
closely aa alia *poke Tha girl waa
lying with her eye* cloeed. dark
laahe* *w*eptng tha aoft cheek*; but

If Mr* Myara had expected film
\u25a0how of amotion aha waa disappoint-
*d Perhapa tha lip* folded a little
mora eloeely, but that waa all.

"When you'r* wall enough. Hoaa

lla." Hrenda went on. "I'll tak* you

f<y a drlv* |>aat Four Wind*. You
really ought to »e* It. It'a a lovely

old plac* Roderick llrlton'* wlf*
will b« a moat fortunate woman "

Hoaalle'* *y*a ooancd alowly. Tha
| faint color In her cheek* seemed
' suddenly drained, but Mra My era

! wa* not looking at her now
"ltls wWe?" **k*«l Mra Fowler.

Interestedly. "|g h* going to I*
m*rrle<l. th*n?"

"Wall?" Hrend* heeltuted - "I
know there waa aomeon* tn l.ondnn
ha waa very much Infatuated with,
but ah* threw him over, and got
engaged to an American Hut 1 saw
In on* of tha papera that ha wag
killed two daya ago In a motor ac-
cident. *o 1 dare say *h*'ll make It
up with Roderick again now "

"Surely Mr. Rrlton wouldn't alio*
hlm*elf to be whlatled back Ilk*
that!" aald Mr*. Fowler contemp-
tuously. but Hrehda ahrugged her
ahouldera.

"Men are so foolish where a wom-
an I* concerned!" aha replied. Im-
portantly

She ross. fastening h*r coat She
glanced at Roealle. but It almost
seemed aa If th* girl had not been
listening. Her blue eyes wsre fixed
with a sort of strained weariness on
th* remaining yellow leaves which
shivered on the tall trees outsMe
th* window

When Mr* Myers ipoit* to her
\u25a0h* aiarted. aa If *h* had been
roused from aleep.

"I>r. Iddlar will b* down on Frl-
day. you know." Brenla aald. with
h«r rather old maldlsh air of tin
portance "1 hop* you realise what
? fortunate girl you are to be able
to hav* auch excellent advice "

The words sounded patronising,
tho probably they w*r* only meant
In kindliness A flush crept Into
Rosalie's cheek, but ah* answered,

patiently
"Everyone la eery kind **

Mr* Fowler went to the door with
her vtaltor. but when shs came
back to tha little room the tears
were running down Roaalle'a face. :
her alender body shook with aob*.

"Oh! my daula what la th* mat-
tar r*

Mra. Fowler knelt down by tha
sofa, her kind face full of tender
sympathy.

Roaalle lifted her w*ak arms and.
clasped them around th* good worn
an'* nack.

"Ohl Mra. Fowler, If they would
only tat ma alone?only let aa* die
?lt would be so much hinder to'
everybody?eo much kinder. They
don't know what 'hey are doing."!
she sobbed, broken-heartedly

Mra Mrera waa nearly home when
ehe met Roderick Briton In hie lit-
tle car. He waa driving slowly, and
the big sheepdog. ftcott. we* nit
tffcg up bestda him with a great air
of Importance.

Roderick glanced at Mre. Myey»
casually, and ehe treated him to
a frigid bow. ?? if ehe considered
herself Infinitely hie superior: but
her dienaturied heart contracted
with envy sa the looked at the
dainty little rar. How many tlmee
bad ehe not tried to persuade Ku-
stace to change the elow cob. end
the stuffy broughem, ae ehe was
pleased to call it. for s motor!

Rorle acknowledged the bow hur-
riedly He hsd not recognised the
doctor's wife at first. He thought
ehe was looking much older than
he had remembered her. He ewung
out of the village and down the
Bedmund road.

Tt gave him a curious feeling as

ADVENTURE'S
Of* THfr TWINS

V OWn Futftx Birkn
SPIKE STARFISH

Pretty soon the fairyman and the twin* were swimming
mfter Tub Terrapin.

[ On* day N*ncy and Nick brought

Tub Terrapin to Cap'n P*nnywlnkle.

read? to ihow u«." th*y ex-
plained.

Cap'n Pennjrwlnkl* *cratch»d hie

he«d. "Blea* my aoul! Hhow u*T" he

cried. "Hhow ue what?"
"I thought you would forit't what

I told you." replied Tub stiffly, "but

that doeen't alter matter*. If you
wish to come a lon* I'll ehow you

fuat why Mr Flelierman doeen't like
Cplk* Htarflah."

Cap'n Pennywlnkle *l*i.ped hi*

fcnee and rrlnned. "That'* rljjbt.

Tubby, you're hcme*t. *ren't you?

JTuet wait Until I fet Mark Mackerel

to mind the cr*>«* road* for me and
H'!l *> at once "

pretty *oon th* falrrman *nd the

Twin* were awlnimtnn *fter Tub Ter-
rapin to nee Why It wae thai Mr.

Pleherman didn't Ilk* Spike Star-

fl*h. On they ewam. on and on, un-

til ihey came to the bay, not far

from th* place whrr* th* M» net

liunir. Tubby led them to a **aw»ed
(tot* whir* they could *** but

could not b* *ecn. right b**ld* * lot
of smooth *and wh*r* a numb*r of
oywter* were peacefully sleeping.

"My!" *ald Cap'n Pennywlnkle,
"don't they take life enay? Nothing
to do but eat and elc«p, the lu*y
creature*!"

"Oh, but Juet wait and ***r' Tub
told him. "Ju*t you wait and ke«p
very quiet."

Ho they waited and kept quiet.
Pretty *non, who *hou!d peer out

of the weed* on th* other aide of
the oy*t*r t>ed but Hplke Htarflah.
Hplke had five *yee, one at the »rid
of each point, but h* couldn't **«

very well. Rut *m*U! Oh. how h*
could smell! Uncle Tom'* blood-
hound* weren't a circumstance to
Hplke And Hplke'* mouth
wai right In the mlddl* of htm and
h* could lust* all of*r.

Itlffht after Hplk* cam* another
?ta rflah.

"It'* hi* twin?' *» plained Tub.

"When I brok* him, two of him
grew."

(To Be Continued)
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

h« drova along tha narrow Unm ba
lw»i tha high h*dg*a Ha fall aa
If ha w*ra ravtaltlng \u25a0 qiol ba had
known jraara and yaara ago II
aaamad Itnpoaalhla thai it »u enl>
thraa «f*lu alnca ha parlad from
Roaalla thai windy morning al thf
croaaroatla.

Ilia young fara waa grava and
aarloua. ll* r*all»ad all In a mo
mant that thrra wrra ao man»
thlnga ha would Uka to know about
lha dMth of Hi# girl who had barn
hla wife for ao ahort a Uma.

Ha would hava given ? gr*at deal
now to hear what It «u aha had
\u25a0aid to Hhern*y before aha died. Ha
longad aalflahly to know that It waa
aome maaaaga of forglveneae for
hlma*lf, but It araa ao unMlirly thai
hr would eyar haar

Ha wond*r*d whrra lha draggled
olrcua had plodded to now tba pa
Uanl elephanta, and lha allltrd down

gona out of hla llfa furarar,

tramping on from village to all
lag*, with no hop* of anything bat
tar. only ever Increaalng ehahbinaa*
and wearlneaa Wall, Ituaalla aw
out of It. anyway. Bha had told
him mora than oaoa how aha hat*d
tha llfa; and ha?what fin* promisee
ha had ma<l* har. what a golden fu
tura ha had hald out to har In hla
arrogance!

Ha waa paaatng tba erwaa reada
now. and lha thin aplra of Iledmund
pariah otoarrh waa IB light abova
tha traaa.

A auddan d*alra to go th*ra again
a*ta*d upon him With h»e»y lm
pula* ha atopped tha car al lha old
tlch gate and Jumped out

Roott followad wllh alacrity, and
ator>d wagging hla tall, araltlng for
ordara

"flood dog: atay that* **

Rorle went on np the little sloping
churchyard snd In at the open door
The damp depression of the church
struck him afre«h. a single red ltght

burned l>efore the altar, the an me
wheety old verger was sorting pray
er hooks In line of the pews

Rorle looked round with rather
wistful eyes. This wsa where he
hsd been married: that was the roee
window thru which t weak ray of
sunshine had stolen Inquisitively to
look at them a moment before the
sudden, sharp shower of rain had
deluged the earth

I.e*» tlian three weeka ago It
seemed a year!

The verger had turned his head
stiffly, hearing young Briton's step,
ths eyea of the two men met serosa
the church. Roderick swung round
hastily and went out.

Hcott greeted him with a Joyous
hark: he had not moved from the
spot where Rorle had left him. hut
now he aprang back Into the eeat by
the wheel.

Roderick drove away. feeling
rather la If he had heen to a funeral;
and yef It seemed Impossible that It
waa i}oealle whom he had buried
Impossible tl»nt The car swung

round a bend In the lane---Rorie
half rose from the sest. Jamming in
Ihe brakes; he shouted a warning

"Ix>ok out there""

EVERETT TRUE

A man dodged suddenly to the aide
of the road, narrowly escaping being
struck by the bonnet of the car.
Roderick turned In his seat as he
passed, swearing angrily; but the
Words died on his lips, for the man
whom he had so nearly knocked
down was a hunchback, long of
limb, and ugly, with a thick, atuhhy
growth of hair, and sullen, resentful
eyes beneath beetling brows

Me wore a shiny corduroy coat,
much soiled and patched, and he
carried a huge bunch of beautiful
rosea in hla big, claw-llke handa.

Rorle recognised him with some-
thing of a shock; It was Bunch, the
hunchback from the circus.

For an Instant the email car
swerved violently beneath young
Rrllon'i agitated hand: It almost
Beamed as If they were bound to Isnd
In the ditch which bordered the nar-
row road, but, with a superhuman

effort, he wrenched at the wheel,

stopping the engine: then he flung
sslde the rug, leaped out. and rsn
back to the bench round which the
hunchback had vanished

Hut there was no sign of him any-
where; he had vanished aa complete,
ly ae If the earth had opened and
(wallowed him up.

Itorle ran up the hank, and peered
across the bleak flelda, but nowhere
could he see the ugly, deformed
figure carrying Its Incongruous
bunch of flaming rosea.

It almost seemed as If It must
have heen a dream, thought young
Briton, as he went slowly hsck to
the car. and once more started for
home

The following morning he drove
the same way again, keeping a ahsrp
lookout on either side of the road,
but he saw nothing of the hunch-
back, altho he met Brenda Myers al-
most In the same spot where they

had panned one another the previous
day. Vor a moment be wondered Idly

Pa«c 483
THE HACK

"Tou must r«m«mt*r," grand

mother went on with the story of
th* Indian horn* race, "that ther*
wer* no fair grounds with care-
fully made *nd tended tracks for
race*, tiefore the whit* man came.
*o they had to find * place which
was already level enough for a
course

"Word had gon* out from tribe

to ttirie and It la said that It waa
the greiiieat gathering of Indians
this country haa ever seen,

"Thousands of men and horse*
were ther* and hundreds snd hun
dreds of Canoe Indians were th*r*
and th* I'lalns Indians made them
drag or carry their cano*s to th*
plac* of meeting, for If th* Klick-
itat* won. everything would be
their*. Yes, even the blankets the
Canoe Indians had worn and the
canoes which had brought them

"On on* side there were piled

ranoes, paddle*, fishing outfits,
trinkets, blankets, guns, hows and
arrows, spears. I>aakets and beiids
?every tiling th* Canoe Indians
owned.

"On th* other stood the fine
horses of th* i'laln* Indians.

"Th* Cano* Indians risked
everything, th* Plains Indians
only their horse*.

"Hut th* winner would har*

all.
"Th* night before th* other

trlli* had come, a wise old man of

the Plains tribe had gone out with

a great dagger and loosened the

where ahe had been, and then forgot
all about her.

CHAPTER XVIII

That night the weather changed

auddenly; a ralnatorin blew up from

the Knat; the wind wa* *archlng

and cold; Korle ahivered aa he ate
hla aolitary dinner.

Blunt, aeelng tha depression on hla

young maater'a face, euggeated re-
apectfully that there wa* aome good

rabbit eliootlng to be had, and
guutloniou from London war* usually

Mufih ajul Milk

Not at All Accommmlatingl

BY CONDO

Ot«r». Swtiic .

rarth on th* aid* of the count* on
which th* Cano* Indians' hor*e

wan to run. ao that lnat»a<l of hav-
ing hard-packed ground for hla

fl >1 n k hoofs, tha faat horse would

soon grow weary becaus* his fMt

would alnk Into th* looaa earth aa
ha ran.

"All night lone ha worked and

when tha tun roue ha had fin

Ished

"Tha Canoe Indiana war* d*s

peraie, and when they realised

that If their horse lost they would

be left without any possessions,

a ni| might have to go as alaves
to the other men, they had to
think of a scheme of their own.

"Ho they selected the best
shots among their warriors, placed

them In trees along the course and
told the sharpshooters to shoot
th* rider of the rival horse If h*
got a length ahead.

"Th*re were u great many more
Canoe Indian* thnn Kllckltats,

but they were less clever.
"And when their horse began to

drop behind and they fired on the
rider of the Klickitat horse, the
I'lnlnsmen rose up In a body and
began to shoot.

"Off th* Cano* Indians ?cur-

ried. leaving everything, even the
race hor*e, and th* rider of the
winning horse never stopped till
he reached Upper Muck creek by

a trail he knew and then he hid.

For the rest of his life he was
done with horse racing."

rather partial to tha aport.

Rorla took the hint gladly. Ha
wrnta off to a half dqcen fellowa he
knrw In town, and anked them to
come down to Four Wind*. Thrae
accepted by return of po«t, and In
aplte of the fact that the weather
did not greatly Improve, Korla'a
aplrlta went up like rocket*

The three man arrived together on
the Wedneaday. A heavy ahower had
JUKt cleared off, and tha roada were
wet and *llppery. a* Itoderlck drove

tli« car to tha stutlon to meet them.

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

By RUTH AGNES ABEUNG
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BY ALLMAN

CHAPTER L?MRS. AMES SEES NEED FOR REFORM
"An* thing* quit* all right around

the house?" Mr*. Ames naked me.

"Quit*?*o far as I know," I re-
plied.

"Tou look a* If you ar* tjnt any

too 'all right' yourself, my dear!

You ar«n't troubled?" she que*

tloned.
"No." But my vole* was not con

vlnclng
Mia ran on a Utile about Vime new

things she needed, and some rather
surprising plans for her personal
aupervlalon of her household.

Then she broke off In a very serl-

ous tons.
"You saw Phil yesterday?" Her j

voice WHS low. "We talked things

over?and I've made auch a mistake. !
I haven't a mother or a sister here, |
an<l 1 must talk this over with a
woman; somehow, this morning I i
want the compunionahip of a
woman."

"When a woman seeks the com-
panionship of other women, they say
It Is a sign she Is getting old," 1 re-
minded her.

"Purhaps I am surely I need to
change my ways and that may I*
the natural change coming along '
with the rest.

"Philip talked to me yesterday, aa
he never talked lw>fore?he made me
see things seriously. I have been
trying to find happiness In the
wrong way and the wrong place;
1 have been looking Into a shallow i
vessel and hoping to see the mirror \
of God's deep. 1 have mistaken the
shallow reflection" for something big
and worth while -and I've been all |
wrong."

I couldn't say anything, when she j
stopped spenking. My brain whs

busy on my own problems, finding
them reflected In l.lla's, and I was
daubing my eyes with a hit of white
linen which 1 had wadded lightly In
my hands.

"Helga!" Mrs. Ames' voice was
very soft.

"You haven't bean?what Is the
matter?" she demanded.

"I'm Just tired and nervous. Pre
»«en up too much lately nights. 1
can't seem to rest as I should." My
voice wss unsteady.

"I haven't been working you too
hard ?have IT" in gentle surprise.

"No."
"Then what Is It? It must be some

thing."

And when I did not snswer she I
went rambling on about women and ]
the way they cry, sometimes he- j
cause they are happy, sometimes be-
cause they are unhappy and some-
times for no reason st all?Just s
sort of emotional outlet which has
a very soothing effect.

"But you'll find the I,lla Ames
yoji'U know from now on a very
different woman, Helga. And as for
John?" ahe'started.

"Po you know," ahe said at
length, "that yesterday Phlt made
me feel actually sorry for John? He
made me understand, too, that I not ]

"You can all squash In somehow,"
he said, with delightful optimism.
"And It's not far."

They arrived back at Four Winds
laughing like schoolboy* home for
the holiday*. Blunt was delighted;

he loved company, and there never
had been any In old Briton'* tlm*.

Halsham was one of the three
men Invited. Korle hsd asked him
on the spur of the moment- why,

he hardly knew, except that he was
amusing, and could tell a atory

without boring everyone to death,

lie had never been down to Four
Winds before; he looked round the
fine old house with enTlous eye*.

"Jov*. Briton!" he *ald. "No won-
der half the mama* with daughters

are after you?"
"Kot!" said notie, and h* thought

of Ulllan Fan* almo*t guiltily. It
waa surprising how littl* h* had
thought of her at all since he camn
back to the country; *h* belonged
ao esanntlally to town; h*r natural
act ting seemed to be West 'End
shops and expensive reatauranta.

On* of th* other men chipped In.
"I heard a good yarn about you

the other night, Korle?chap at the
club. He *ald you w*re married
ha! ha!" He leaned back In hi* chair,
and chuckled.

But Rorl* did not laugh. He went
a little pale about thp lips; his eye*

were distressed; to his troubled gs»e

It almost seemed as If. at the head
of the table, In the empty chair, h*
could see Rosalie's little ghost,
looking arroa* at him with eyas that
wistfully waited for hi* reply.

"Who said *o?" he asked, with an
effort; but Banshell waa not to be
drawn. "I promised not to tell," b*
declared

(Continued Monday)
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WHEN A WOMAN TELLS

only have robbed John, but hav«
robbed myself. I liave been the thief
who has been stealing my own Joysl

"And truly?l wasn't happy frit-
tering my time away. Many a night
1 lay awake and wondered where It
was all going to end. John and 1
didn't seem to vet the right start. I
think It must have been because I
married him without knowing what
It could mean. I regarded my mar-
rtnjre as the solving of my futur*
problem. I didn't plan to be a part,

a very important part, of the schema
of his living.

"I think I had been regarding
myself as bigger than the plan. In-
stead of believing the plan of Ufa
bigger than myself, and knowing
that I could find my greatest happi-

ness only aa I found my sphere of
true duty.

"Philip started It?and since, her#
alone In my room. I have been think-
ing It all out and found that I have
been playing a very small game."

"I'm glad you found out ao soon."
I said.

"I'm not sure yet of Just how
much I really love John ?that Isn't
s nice confession for a wife to
make," she added, "but I need to be

honest. And 1 have promised my-
self this?that T shall make the beat
of my opportunity."

(To Be Continued)

Men's and Boys' Clothing
HATS, SHOPS, FIRNIBHINGB

Ore Price?Cash or Credit
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GIRI*.
Wa hava mad* hundrada of othar*
nappy with thaao (rftnulnr I!\u25a0»\u25a0»»*
inlM Wrlat tVairhra. and wa want to
maka YOU iiappy, too, Olvtn Ahaa-
lut*l» fr** and arnt PaatpaM for
...Hint only <« parka«aa of DoMtiMri
sarh»t at l#c a»ch Kaay to Mil.
Hmt Paatpal.! Toar thia Ml MOW
and amor PnoMPTI.Y, aa tfcto wUI
not ippMT afaln for him Uim,
rt<iathw«at«rn Nnpply Cay tat, M,
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