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could oniy look at him fix- |
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'ﬂ:lp me" she breathed In her

sgod help me!"

sald Richard with wenary

| -
w'ﬂl. wge did not eall you down
'!ptll with this! 1 gsked to see

pecause Mr. Blondin has
{he statement o me, Just now,
4 you were heartily in accord with
’”m Nina and that you ap-
o of the affalr "
in Harrlet's heart did
Ly top 85 she moved her wretched
1o Blondin.
pelleved that you and
o wen each other since December,
*,,m«d him. “I lost no chance
puirise her agalnst the engagement !
[ 1oeuptt it was all over!”
el " Richard sald, with a breath
gnlief. He had been watching her
y, gow he settled back In his
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«(pe moment I" Royal Blondin snid,
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e that 1 would make Nina a good
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2e was not looking at him.
gu were on Richard Carter.
o helieve you would ruin her life!”
e sald, deliberately.
ark you," Richard said. “I think
o s oll, Mr. Blondin. I was aware
#a you had—misunderstood Mrs.
(utr when you made that state-
wat®
St quite all” Blondin persisted.
#og belleve that Nina would be wiser
it o marry me?" he asked Harriet.
Tu—" Rhe cleared her throat.
*1m know that 1 think so!" she sald.
Bondin lsughed.
*iod now, Ms, Blondin, you will
Iadly leave my house !" said Richard.
The other man was watching Har-
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By KATHLEEN NORRIS

anxfously upon her. Ie had
trusted, he was beginning to admire
her, and like his wife and his daugh-
ter and hils mother, she had failed him.

“Harriet? he sald in quick uneasl- |
She ralsed her head now, and |
lowked at him with weury eves devold |

Nness,

aml pain,

“Yes,” she gald,
all—quite true.
ftated, and

slmply.

It sounds—"
groped  for words—"it
as f—" ehe began and
stopped again, “"Buot It iIs all quite
true finlshed, In the troubled |
tone of a child who !s misunderstood. |

“That 18 |

shi hes- |
gounds —

she

CHAPTER XIV.
The curtalns at the French windows
in the lhrary at Crownlands stirred
in the breeze of the warm summer

tehind Richard Carter moved to and
fro, but for a long time there was no
other sound In the llbrary. Richard
had dropped hig eyes, was 1dly staring
at the blank sheet of paper before |
him. Royal Blondin, who had folded
hig arms, for a moment studied Har- |
riet between half-closed lids, but pres- |
ently his eyes fell, too, and with a

the pattern of the great orlental rug.

Harrlet stood motionless, turmed to
stone. If there was anything to be
gald In her behalf, she could not say
it now, For the first time the full
measure of her responsibility and the |
full measure of her deceit smote her,
and in utter sickness of splrit she
could advance no excuse. It was not
that she had falled Blondin, or that
she had failed Richard, but the extent
of her fallure toward herself appalled
her. She was not the good, brave, cul-
tivated woman she had liked to think
herself : she was one more egotlst,
with Nina, and Isabelle, and Ida, un-
serupulously playing her own game
for her own ends.

“I'm extremely gorry,” Richard said,
presently, In a somewhat lifeless tone,
“I {magine that iIf my daughter had
known this, she might have been
spared some suffering and some hu-
millatlon. But we peedn’t consider
that now.” He was sllent, frowning
faintly. He put up a fine hand and
adjusted his eyeglasses with a little
tmpatient muscular twitching of his
whole face that Harrlet knew to be
characteristic of his worrled moods.
“Mr, Blondin,” he sald, wearlly and
politely, “I have had a great deal on
my mind, lately, and have perhaps
been hasty In my condemnation of you.
However, this does not particularly
help your cause with my daughter.
There are a great many aspects to the
matter, and I—I must take time to con-
glder them. Nina must be my first
consideration, poor child! Her mother
falled her—we have all failed her!
She has a right to know of this con-
versation—"

Harrlet stirred, and his eyes moved
to her. Without a word, and with a
stricken look In her beautiful, ashen
face, she turned, and went slowly
toward the door. When she reached
it, she steadled herself a second by
pressing one fine hand against the
dark wood, then she opened It and was
gone.

“I'm very sorry—" Blondin sald hesl-
tatingly, when the men were alone,

“Mrs, Carter,” Richard sald, get-
ting to his feet, and very definitely
indicating an end to the conversation,
“hefore she consented to the—arrange-
ment into which we entered, of course
took me Into her confidence in this
matter!”

“She—she dld?" Royal stammered.

“Certalnly she did,” Richard sald,
harshly. And looking at him the other
man saw that his face looked haggard
and colorless. “She did not mentlon
your name, I presume out of a sense
of generosity to you. 1 could have
wished,” he added, “that you had been
slmilarly generous, and had seen fit
to leave her, and leave my daughter
alone. I think 1 must ask you to ex-
cuse me,” sald Richard at the door.
His tone was one of absolute suffoca-
tion. “I can see no object in your
frankness tonight, unless to distress
and humillate Mrs. Carter. My daugh-
ter, and not myself, 18 the one¢ entitled
to your confidence, and you are well
aware of my feeling where she is con-
cerned! 1 would to God” sald Rich-
ard, with bitterness, “that I had never
seen your face! Mrs. Carter has been
a useful—and Indispensable !—member
of this family for many years; if there
was in her past some unpleasant and
painful event, that 18 her own af-
falr—1"

“Not when she marries a man who
is unaware of it,” Blondin suggested,
in his pleasant, soft tones.

“That is mine " Richard sald, stern-
ly. And he opened the library door.
“Good evening!™ he said.

“Good evening!” Blondin, with his
light, loltering step, crossed the thresh-
old, and Richard closed the door. He
took his chair agaln and reached
toward the bell that would have
brought Bottomley to summon Nina
in turn. But halfway to the bell his
resolution wavered, disappeared. In-
stead, he rested his elbows on the
table, and his head In his hands, and
there sounded from his chest a great
sigh that was almost a groan.

Oh, he was tired—he was tired—he
was tired! It was all a mess—the boy,
the girl, their mother, his own ar-
rangements for their protection and
safety. All & mess,

She had been beautiful, that girl,
with her golden hair in the lamplight,
and her white arms a little raised to
rest her locked hands on the chalr.
Like some superb actress of tragedy,
some splendid and sullen prisoner a
the bar. The slender figure in
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wrapping of satin, the white
), had lepkad so young, 80 YUE

| low those ot

ened and ashamed,
that hounder's wife—in his arms! Di-
vorced! Harriet Field? Poor girl,
cornered by this unserupulous scoun-
drel, this bully, with all the ugly past
dragged up ke the muddy bottom of
a river, staining and clouding the
clear waters, And what a look she

had given hkm, there under the lamp! |

“It's 4 funny code.” he mused. “Bar-
barians, that’s what we are, when It
comes to women, Nina, Ida, Isabelle,

| Harriet—all of them pay for the man-

made rule! 1 shouldn't have forced
her hand in rhis business marriage;
it was taking #n advantage of her. No
woman wants to marry for anything
but love, and if she had marrled for
love, she would huive made a clean
breast of this old affair, of course. I
didn't exact that. We've wade a nice
mess of it, all around!

*“l mustn't let her work herself into
& fever over all this!" he found him-
self thinking.

But Nina must be the first consider-
atlon, He must plan for Nina. He
brought his thoughts back resolutely—

| his duughter must break her engage-

ment now, there was that much galned.
And for the journey to Rio—

“But why didn't she tell me!" he |

interrupted himself, suddenly. The
reference was not to Nina. Again he
saw the superb white shoulders In the

| Bome,

| ry, with the eyes of the man she loved | the blue eyes were so honestly fright- | ligence pleading for her, one problem
And she had been |

more in his life, It 15 true, but only
e among many, anid not the greatest,
She 4id not see him as he saw himself,
his famlly as the somewhat trouble-
and quite understandable,
group of selfish human helngs
perplexities he had alwuys played the
part of arbiter.

To Harrlet the thin

yot

in whose

loomed momen-
It ns-

tous, unforgiving, incaleulable,

| sumed to her the prog ns of a mur-
| der. Richard, In her es tion, was
not what he thought himself, a some-
what ordipary man In the forties

| M=appointment,

soft flood of lamplight, and the flash |

of the blue eyes that turned toward

| Blondin.

“She could have killed him!™ Rich-
ard said. “My God! how she will love
when she does love!”

- - - -

Meanwhile, to Harrlet had come the
bitterest hour of her life. She had
reached a crossroads, and with steady
fingers and an angulshed heart she
prepared for the only step that to her
whirling brain end shamed soul
seemed possible, She must disappear.
There was no alternative,

She had harmed them all, they could
only think of her now as an unscrupu-
lous and mischievous woman who had
by chance entered their lives when
they were all in desperate need of wis-
dom and guldance, who had played
her own contemptible game, and added
one more hurt to the hurt reputation
of the house of Carter.

Harrlet got out of her evening gown
and into a loose wrapper. She went
ahout somewhat almlessly, yet the
sultcases, spread open on the bed,
were gradually filled, and her per-
sonal possessions gradually disap-
peared from tables and walls. Now
and then she stopped short, heartsick
and trembling; once her lips quivered

and her eyes filled, but for the most |

part she dld not pause.

Nina, at about eleven, had come to
the door between their rooms, and
opened It. The girl was undressed,
and for a few moments she watched
Harriet scowlingly, with narrowed
eyes,

“Are you going away?" she sald,
presently. Harrlet brought heavy
eyes to meet hers, and stood conslder-
ing & minute, as If bringing her
thoughts back a long distance.

“I—golng away? Yes," she sald,
slowly. “Yes, I may."

Nina stood watching, which seemed
vaguely to trouble Harriet, who gave
her a restless glance now and then as
she went to and fro. Presently she
spoke to Nina again.

“GGood-night, Nina!™

“Good-night!" snapped
the door slammed.

Harriet continued to move about for
perhaps half an hour before Nina's
odd manner recurred to her, on & wa™e
of memory, end she seemed to hear
again Nina's ungraclous tone. v

“He told her!” she said, sudden\y.
“She saw Royal, and he told her! Poor
child—"

And she went to Nina's room, with
a vague idea that she would sit beside
the weeping girl for awhile, one heavy
heart close to the other, even if no
words could pass between them.

But Nina lay sleeping peacefully,
and Harrlet, after watching her for a
few minutes, went back to her own
room. She went to the open window,
and stood staring absently out at the
dark summer night, the great branches
of the trees moving In the restless
wind, and the oblong of dull light that
still fell from the library window.

She could not see the horror as
Richard saw it: she could not see her-
self as only a mistaken woman, A
woman with youth, beauty, and Intel-

Nina, and
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whose life had already held poverty
and distllusienment and I
whose

Wil

nature had

been tempered to huwor and generes-
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“Where Said

Been?"
Richard, Sharply, Then, “You Look
e

Have You

ity and philosophy; to Harrlet, he was
the richest, the finest, the most deserv-
ing of men, and she the adventuress
who had brought his name down to
shame and dishonor,

Until two o'clock she was wretched-
ly busy In soul and body. When the
last of her personal possessions was
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the thick, soft sleeve of her cont. Buat
<he did not cry d when Jen-
sen, the boantmnt, ut on the dock

1
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at seven, the lady » knew to be his
new mistress wis omposedly
enough on her ben tng the now
glittering and spa river with
quiet eyes,

Harriet nodded to him, and rose
somewhat st , o go up to the honse,
She mounted the brick steps with a
thoughtfully  dropped b — the
stralght shafts of the suo it were

king it impossible to faece the house,
i so wus within three
wrd Curter before she saw

any cas
feet of Rid
hlm.

He looked fresh, hard, even young,
tn his white flannels, They stood looks
ing nt each other for a moment with-
out speaking,

“Where have you been?”
ard, sharply, then, *You look ill!"

Teurs, despite her desperate resolu-
tion, suddenly stung Harriet's eves.
And yet her heart lenped with hope,

“I wanted to see you, Mr. Carter,”
she faltered, *1 eouldn’t sleep very
well. I've been down at the shore. But
later—any time will do!™

“You couldn't sleep!™ he exclaimed
with quick sympathy, He looked from

sald Rich-

| her about him, as If for a shelter for

| her
| down

packed, and when she was aching from |

head to foot, she took a hot bath, and
erept Into bed.

But not to sleep. The feverish
agonles of shame and reproach held
her. She was pleading with Richard,
ghe was talking to Nina—she was mak-
Ing little of it—making much of it—
she was saving a reluctant “yes—yes—
yes!" to their questloning.

At four o'clock she dressed herself
again, half-mad with headache and
fatigue,
that was just beginning to brighten In-
to faint shapes and colors,

A stenmer moved majestically up
the river, the smoothly widening wake
spread from shore to shore: pink light
showed at one cabin window ; and into
Harrlet's somber thoughts came unbld-
den the picture of a yawning cook,
stumbling about amid his soot-black-
ened pots and pans.

With the morning, the peace of a
conquered spirit fell upon her. She
had thought it all to an ending at
last. It seemed to Harrlet that never
in her life had she thought so clearly,
so truly, so bravely. Her dnty 1o
Richard, to his children, to Linda; she
had faced them without fear and with-
out deception, tasting the humiliating
trath to its bitter dregs, planning the
few short Interviews that must pre-
cede her leaving them all forever,

For Harrlet emerged from the fur-
nace the mistress of her own sonl
She had been wrong; she had been
wenak ; she had been contemptible, hut
not so wrong or weak or contemptible
as they would think her. She would go
on her way now, the braver for the
lesson and the shame. And what they
thought of her must never shake again
her own knowledge of her own In-
nocence,

Go on her way to what? She did not
know, But she neither feared what the
future might hold nor doubted it. She
could make her own way from a new
beginning. “But before I go,” sald
Harriet, resolutely, “I must tell him
that I'm sorry. And I must ask Nina
to forgive me.”

She turned, and buried her face In

e

WHY THEY WERE NOT MARRIED

Reasons Given by Seven Bachelors
for Refusing to Enter the
“Bonds of Matrimony.”

Seven bachelors, each of whom would
be considered an excellent “catch™ by
mothers with marriageable daughters,
tell in the Delineator why they have
refused to wed the modern girl. As a
whole, they think she would be a sall-
ure as a wife. More specifically:

No. 1—Age twenty-six, good-looking
and earning $8,000 a year; says she
{8 “too easy.” Hence he will con-
tinue In single blessedness.

No. 2—Twenty-nine years of Age,
with a salary of $35,000; thinks the
present<day young woman Is “lookling
for a good thing"—and doesn't intend
to be “it.”

No. 3—With an Income of $7,500,
this bachelor insists the girl of today
has no reticence and lives only for a
good time. He s thirty.

No. 4—This one is forty, with $35.-
000 a year. “They demand too much,”
he asserts, “and possess intellects be-

“' 3

No. 5—"They are selfish, superficial
and conceited,” {a the opinlon of this
bachelor, who Is an advertising sales-
man, well able to support a wife,

No. 8—This one anccuses the flapper,
and even her older sister, of “Insatl-
able romanticism,” and walls that a
man to meet her demands must pos-
sess every virtue.

No. 7—He is thirty and has kept
from the marriage altar because
“there I8 something a little ridiculous
about any woman.”

Therefore Avold Mean Actions.

One great trouble in dolng a mean
action is that you are compelled to
assoclate with yourself afterward. If
you could only have nothing to do with
a man who was gullty of such mean-
ness, it would be a rellef.

A Barmmum of Finance.

“They tell me that every minute
there is a fool born into the world,”
gald the old financler. “And," he add-
ed plously, “thank God, some of 'em
live."—Town Toples (Lemndon).

and went out into a world |

| sald.

]

emotion. “Here,” he said, “come
the steps a bit. 1 was golng
down to the court for a little tennls;
Ward umy follow me, but he wen't be
dressed for half an hour yet. Sit down
here; we can talk"

They had cowe to the marble gench
on the terrace, where Isabelle and An-
thony Pope, sheltgged by these same
towerlng trees ang low brick walls,
had had thelr talk & year ago. Har-
riet, to her own consternation, felt
that she was in danger of tears.

“I—I hardly know how to say It,”
she began. “But—but you know how
ashamed I am!”

“I know—I know how you feell™
Richard =ald with a sort of brief sym-
pathy. “I'm sorry! Dut you know
you mustn't take this all too hard. I
didn't—I was thinking of this last
night: I didn't ask you for—well, any
more than you gave me, in thls mar-
ringe of ours. Your divorce was your
own affair—"

The girl's tired eyes flashed.

“There was no diverce!"™ she sald,
quickly.

“No divoree?” he echoed with a puz-
zled frown.

“l want to tell you ahout it!" she
But the tears would come again,
“I'm tired!" Harriet s‘rl. childishly,
trying to smile. “I've been up—walk-
ing. T conldn't sleep!™

The consciousness that he had been
able to forget the whole tangle, and
sleep soundly, gave Richard's volee a
lttle compunction as he sald:

“You don't have to tell me now,
We'll find a way out of it that Is easy
for every one—"

“No, but let me talk!" Harrlet, In
her eagerness, laid her fingers on his
wrist, and he was shocked to feel that
they were ley cold. “I want to tell
you the whale thing—I want you to
understand ! she sald, eagerly. Rich-
ard looked at her In some anxlety;
there was no acting here. The rich
halr was pushed carelessly from the
troubled forehead. She was huddled
in the enveloplng coat, a different fiz-
ure Indeed from hls memory of the
superh and angry girl of last night In
the library lamplight,

“Mr, Carter, I never knew my moth- |
er—" she began. But he interrupted |
her. i

“My dear,” he sald, In a tone he |
might have nsed to Nina. He lald his
warm, fine hand on hers, and patted
it soothingly, "My dear girl, If you
feel that you would ke to go to that
motherly sister of yours—Iif you feel
that 1t would be wiser—"

“0Oh, T am going to Linda at once!™
Harrlet sald, feverishly, hurt to the
goul. “T had planned that! But—hut
won't you let me tell you?” she plead- |
ed. She had framed the sentences a
hundred times in the long night; they
falled her utterly now, and she groped
for words. *“I was only three years
old when my mother died,” she sald.
“0f course I don't remember her—I
only remember Linda, I was shy, my
father was a professor, we were tpo
poor to have very much soclal Iife. T
lived in bhooks, Nved in my father's
shabby little study really; I never had
an intlmate girl friend! Linda was
always gonod—angelieally good—talk-
ing of the Armenlan sufferers, and of
the outrages In the Congo, and of the
poor In New York's lower East side—
ghe never eared that we were poor,
and that we hadn't clothes!”

“I know—I know!" Richard’'s eyes
were smiling, as If he knew the ple-
ture, and lked it.

“Well, Linda married when I was
ten, and Josephine came, and then
Julla came. I 5till lived for books and
pbables, But, unllke Linda, I cared.”
Harriet's whole face glowed; she
looked off into space, and her volce
had a longing note. *“I cared for
clothes and good times!™ she sald, I
adored the children, but I dreamed
of carrlages—malds—glory—achleve-
ments! I knew that other women did

ft—"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Animals Have Sixth Sense.

An!mals have & welrd sixth sense
which few human beings possess.
Ants, for {liustration, will desert thelr
hbills, taking thelr babies and eggs
with them, 24 hours before the out-
break of a forest fire, while rabbits
will leave burrows made In low-lylng
land long before a flood occurs. They |
have some welrd premonition which
forces them to seek higher ground be-
fore the danger is upon them.

The sun, if it weré a hollow sphere,
would hold 1,000,000 globes as large
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Advertising
in this paper will bring
good returns on the
money invested A

The Circlet is more than & Brassiers. It's

sc"-.ldjullmg, and simply slips

the bead, clasps at the waist and under-

arm, and smooths ovat wgly lines.

If yvour dealer can't getit, sand actual
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J1.00. send the Circiat pre-

paid. Sizes 34 to 48,

Nemo Hygienic-Fashion Institute

120 East 16th 5t., New York, Dep't M,
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ABASCAL MARKET

Pelican Avenue and Verret St
Full Line of Choice

Meats—Vegetables
Fruit—Fish
Banitary in Every Respect
Courtesy—Quality—Service

Couget & Fabares
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ENJOY HARRIS’
JERSEY ICE
CREAM

MADE FROM THE FINEST
PRCDUCTS MONEY
CAN BUY

Delivered from Your Drug-
gist or Direct

1300 Dryades St.

Phone Jackson 1080-1081

We Make and Deliver the
Finest Cakes and Pastries
for All Occasions.
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' Has Your Come in and
. S !] . g0 renew i nexi
- u sc.nptlon time you are
: Expired? intun

ARE YOU
GUILTY
I

A express package from
a big mail-order house was
accosted by a local dealer,

“Why didn't you buy that bill
of goods from me? I could have
saved you the express, and besides
wou would have been patronizing a
home store, which helps pay the
taxes and builds up this lecality."”

The farmer locked al the mer-
chant a moment and then said:

“Why don’t you palrenize your
home paper and advertise? [ read it
and didn"tknow that you had the stuff
I have here.”’
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JOHN P. VEZIEN, President

CARSTENS & VEZIEN CO., Ltd.
Ship Chandlers and Grocers

Special Attention to Railroad Orders
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Prompt Delivery
Phone Algiers 211

Hay, Corn, Oats, Bran, Hardware, Groceries, Wines, Liquors, Etc.
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FRANK BRAAI, President

Repair

Phone Algiers 377
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DOUGLAS BRAAI, Secretary-Treasurer

BRAAI SHEET METAL WORKS, Inc.

Work, Gutter Spouting, Steam and Gas Fitting, Bheet
Metal Work of All Descriptions. Gas Btove

Repairing Our Specialty

WILLIAM BRAAI, Vice-President

319 Newton Street
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Marine Repair Plant With Wharf and Derrick Facllities
Situated on the Missisaippi River at Algiers, La.

Telephone Algiers 101

P. O, Drawer 840

THE JOHNSON IRON WORKS, Ltd.

NEW ORLEANS, LA.

Builders of Tugs, Barges, River Steamboats
Construction Yard, Bayou 8t John
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