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disquieting rumoars were react

wife. On the morning on wi T
story apens, Mrs. Fall had seen him
through the window, talking to a
pretty soclety bud, and had sent

maid to cull him back There )
been a scene and he had left for b
office in a huff,
1]
“'Lo Miss Foster.
fine moruing? 1 hope your father is
better?" It was Norris talking to his
stenographer
“Good morning, Mr.
some better, thank you™
ing to be brave,
attempt at checrfulness that set her
head pounding viclently, and de hier
grasp at her desk for He

Norris. He's

SUpy

had thrown off his light top coat, and |

without looking at her sat down, anid
was in a moment deep in his morn-
ing's mail. Some communication eof
more than ordinary importance caused
him to stop in his envelope slitting,
and he rose to confer with her upon its
contents. Then for the first time he
looked at her, and knew from her
flushed checks and unnaturally bright
eyes that something was wrong.

“Why, Miss Foster!" he exclaimed
in genuine concern, “"whatever's the
trouble? You look like the very dick-
ens. What's up?”

“0h, nothing,” she answered, trying
to make light of his conce “least-
wise, nothing that matters., Just a
bothersome cold, and a little headache,
By the way, is that that Smith & Hod-
son letter? What's the latest develop-
ment this morning? What did they say
te your proposal to—"

“"Never mind that for a moment.
Don’t please try to turn the conversa-
tion off iuto that chaunel. You're ill.”

“l assure you, M\r——" He made a
quick gesture indicative of his nten-
tion net to be put off in his nquiry,
and crossing quickly to where she
stood, took her pale, thin hands in both
of his, and noted with quick concern
that they were burning.

“This will never do,” he said grave-
1y, and with emphatic earnestness.
And he repeated half aloud, half to
himself, ‘never, never do. 1'm afraid
I've been a bit of a brute lately, what
with the night work, Sundays, skimped
lunch bhours.” He disregarded her at-
tempt to assuage his self-reproach,
and went om, “Hut I'll ses to that.
You're slated for a vacation, and that
in short order. I'll make arrange-
ments.” He turned thoughtfully away,
and went back to his letters.

Willard Fall, across the court in his
office, had seen Norris cross to where
Myra stood at her desk beside the
broad window, and an evil smile light-
ed his coarse features as he noted Nor-
s take Myra's hunds in his and hold
them the while he spoke soliclitously to
her. Devoid of concern for the welfare
of his own help, he had not the finesse
to attribute another's coucern to any-
thing other than a personal motive,
and he feit a miserable elation at what
be considered “Norris' little game.”
His reflections were disturbed by the
slight, recurrent creaking of his door,
as of somecne trying cautiously, inch
by inch, to open it unnoticed. TMe
sprang from his chair, strode with
swift soft steps to the door, pulled it
suddenly open, and confronted—his
‘wife.

He bowed with mock courtesy at
Ber startled surprise at being appre-
bended. and spoke with more than his
usual unction.

*Bo, my dear, spylng on me, ¢h?
Had I divined your coming, 1 might
Bave made preparations so's not to

- disappoint your expectations "

Bbe turnad. and had started to go,
when his vilee agaln arrested her

“Your Mol seema to have ol
You mdnigs In tue
of Iagining that siery
B Jetimala sorqualnta
m af et 1 iy

SOGEAWIad WA yrie re
WA A7 aontaty
a=TwANIE ey
Py 1w.-;-."’. P

ey

Nealiava 7709 ' e a

e Y & shodt via agn e
m Aty e o : w»
M Aedsas T e rsw .

RPN 8 e e b

EHMBHS 0ty

e P 8 age
T [ P T
L
f F Frrvnanise sofa
R R S P
Aot M s

SETIONS

e

O - P e ——

A mas gy
PFFimAs

" it to 1

| seem

his alling health on your mind?

How're you this

She was try- |
and answered with an |

| of my life!

| hery hia

-
o

A EDWIN

lache left
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“It's been
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such a
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“That's a shocki
certainly. Te!ll me, dovs vour father
ton great a care, lately? Do
you find it diffieult to give your work
Your best attention, with the worry of
You
know,"” — whimsically — “vou're too
great a necessity here for me to allow
anything to distract you from ¥your

tate of aflairs,

work.”
Her face, flushed with fever as it
| was, beamed eoftly as he mentioned

her father, and connected that word
with “too great a care.” Her father
too great a care,
“Father a care?
interrogatively

she answered half
“You don't know
father, Mr, Norris, He is the one joy
of my life, For years before | was
old encugh or able to work, he was
father and mother to me. Up with
the sun each morning, he saw to 1t
that my clothes were brushed, my
pencils sharpened for school—made a
warm fire and prepared my breakfast.
Then,
tory where he got his cough, and at
work all day, and sometimes part of
the night, that [ might have a pretty
hair-ribbon, ar 2 pair of new slippers.
All my vouthful hopes, desires, trou-
bles were poured into his willing ears
at night, and he was ever sympathetic
with the extravagant fancies of my
fiighty, childish imagination, and al-
ways gentle in his reproaches for my
many faults, No, father's mo care to
me. It gives me pleasure each morn-

work,—that I am responsible for tis |
comfort,—and It lightens my wearl-
ness each night that 1 may go home
and try to anticipate his every un-
spoken wish.”
V.

“You love me, Ray?™

Mrs, Norris asked the question of
her husband He had come
hig step light, his face expectant,
met a cold and unresponsive

He
wife.

Nerris Met a Cold and Unresponsive
Wife.

The seed of suspiclon planted by Mrs.

Fall had

taken

root on fertile soil.
And g0 she asked the question.
“Lov why what a question!

I pas v atdore you. You are the
Bulding #pirit, the holiest Inspiration
Without you all the rest
jumble,  But,"—and
volea took on a tone of he-
wilderment I didn’t think you need-
o] assurances'’

w tenfold difficult for her
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1 TVES are quicter.”

“No, wa will talk of it now Will
ou’

No.

=he turned, despairing-eyed and

ip, and walked dazedly from the |
room

The next mor:
room. Hay
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| 8pring gone m his ga his face
grave with the anxiety of the previou:

| evening. He arrived in the city, and
procecded  immediately to his w

Myra Foster was there, and her en
vited movements as she went about
her work showed only too plainly that
her “bothersome cold and slight head-
ache” bad not improved overnight
He decided quickly upon his course
with regard to Myra's case, and spoke
to her:

“Miss Foster. you are {ll. You're in
no condition for work at the present
time in this or any office, and I'm go-
ing to send you and vour father away.
1 have a place down on the ocean,
where you can get a breath of fresh
salt air, and win baeck some of your
old time strength and snap. So make
ready, please. We can start just as
as yYou can get your things to-
gether.”

“¥ery well, Mr. Norris, and thank
you. l—er—'thank you'—any words
seem so inadeguate, so inexpressive,
in acknowledgment of such kinduness
I'm afraid”—her voice grew soft and
tender—"you'll have to take my
thanks for granted.”

“Forget it,” he said,
turned to get his coat.

‘Ha, ha!—Oh my!" He looked
quickly over his shoulder at the sound
of her mirth. “Gracious!” she said.
half sadly, half amusedly, “we forgot
the most importact thing. It can’t be
done! How about old man (Conven-
tion, his wife Scandal, and their
daughter Gossip? What will people
say?"

“Oh, that's all right—don't let that
concern ¥you. Your father will be

S0

inelegantly, and

| there, and 1I'll tell my wife tonight.”
ing that I have strength to go out to |

Together they left the office.
| climbed into his machine, picked up

|1nr father, and in lesa than three

hours were
ocean.

Ethel Norris eame down from her
room after her husband left, and ner
usually pay face was grave, and her
She ate no preak-
fast, and the servants had to speak to
her many times over befors she could
comprehend their meaning. She
dressed for the street about noon, and
witheut, as usual, leaving word of her
intended destination, teft the house.
She had spent a night of very hell, her
spirit tortured almost beyond endur-
ance at the thought of another com-
g between her and what was dearer
to ker than life. She would see. She
would ge to his office, and iet her
quick woman's intuition scent out the
truth for her.

She reached his office and was about
to go in when a cunning thought came
to her. Why let them be aware of her
presence? Why give them an appor-
tunity to be on their guard? She
turned back, her “cleverness” for the
moment obsessing her, and making her
fearless, clean face ugly with the
blight of subtlety. She would go to
Fall's offiee, make some slight pre-
text for her visit, and watch them
from there. She knocked softly, and.
getting no answer, pushed further

“down i his place by the

open the slightly ajar door, and looked

in. No one there. He must have
or his
ked. So much the
better. A moment would be enough,

would, without her having to eonceal

that she was watching, be worth many

minutes with his attention upon her.

The window was open, and she went
to it, keeping always in the shadow of

the wall, so that she could see with-
out being seen.

Mrs. Norris saw her husband's of-
fice was empty, What eould it mean®
She made bolder, stepped to the cen:

ter of the aperture, and bent far out |

to peer into the office opposite. The

v etood Mras, Fall

Mrs. Norris, Torn by Doubt and Fear,
Dresses to Follow Her Husband.

might a hungry sparrow who has un-
cxpectedly come upon some delectable
morsel.

“Nice place the Norriges have, don't
you think 7"

“Quite nice.”
at that moment to think of the Nor
rises,

"y the way did you pass there on
vour way down?" There was that in
ner voice that bespoke something
more than her words could be lter-

Ily held to account for. Mrs. Fall
perked up.
"“No, I came down by train—why?"

“Oh, nothing. Only I thought you
might know who that young woman
is he brought down in his machine
this afternoon—slim, brown eyes,
black hair.’

“Alone”"—eagerly.

“No"—with a combined hand wave
and shoulder shrug, as though that
didn't alter it any, “she was with what
twoked like a delightful useless chap-
eron—some superannuated incompe-
tent.™

‘583582 0000000000'  Tell me, has
his wife been down lately?"

“No; she dislikes the salt air, you
know. Savs it reddens her complexion,
or something like that, and prefers to
live inland further. She never comes
down,”

“MMMMMMMmmmmm." Mrs, Fall
faid no more then to her companion,
but as she rose and started to move
leisurely off, Mrs. Hunter's finely at-
tuned ears received an impression of
gound, that, after diligent assembling
and reassembling in her busy mind,
she was gratified to resolve into some-
thing that sounded very promisingly
like “birds of a feather.”

Mrs. Hunter was on the scent,

She called on Ethel in her country
place and was received with the cour-
tesy her “position” made necessary.,

“Good morning, Mrs, Norris.”™

“Good morning, Mrs. Hunter;
is an unexpected pleasure.”

“Well, you don't come to sea us—
Mahomet and the mountain, don't you
know,”

“That’'s very kind of you.
you sit down?"

“Thanks. 1 can’t stay very long.
Informal morning musicale at the
Ormsbys—how 1 detest them!—not
the Ormsbys, of eourse; but I'm prom-
fzed for eleven, Come down and see
ug, won't you? We have some de-
lightful times, and you can bring your
young friend along.”

“Pardon me?"

“l say we have some perfectly
charming times—and you can bring
\m.l young friend alon

“My young friend?
bewilderment,

“"Yes, the girl at your cottage, you
know. Came down with your hushand
yesterday—lovely voung thing'—the
girl, of course. Such eyes, and such
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_rhr. w the sheet on hi
| face upward, and the words

L Iz Corespondent

staring at him

hlack t‘|l' stretehed elear wer Y
page Maybe jt was someone he
knew. He tonk the sheet up and care
fully read Hn- b-headings “Mrs
Witard Fall (‘Fall!® he gasped
charges £he found Mrs. Ruy Norrls |
and Mr. Fall embracing

The shecot fell from his nerveless

fingers and he swallowed hard a few
times to moleten hig throat and mouth
which had become suddenly dry. Then
came a reaction from his nerveless un
realization: he felt a weak sh
throughont this whole body,
conscious of his heart pulsing in great,
uneven jumps The
the bold assurance of that staring 1y pe
was ineredible. It was hideous, foul
His wife and Fall! Why, they hardly
knew one another!

The one event that distinguished
the last few days from a year of
happy, uneventful marriage was Eth-
el's insistent, hysterical demand to
send Myra Foster away from his of-
fiew In explanation she had ex-
presged an unwilling doubt (a doubt
nevertheless) that his relations with
the girl were all that they should be
He knew his relations with Myra Ius
ter were gimple, honest, business
and that thought, eombinid with his
wife's suspicion, suggested to him in-
sidiously, but certainly, that her sus-
picion of him might be but a blind
for her relations with Fall. Good God,
what a hideous thought! He picked
up his phone receiver, clicked the
hook nervously many time d after
what seemed an unusual wait, was
connected with his home

“Hello, Mrs. Norris, please.
Mr. Norris.”

“Mrs, Norris is not in, gir. She left
full an hour and a half ago, and left
word she had gone to the beach cot-
tage Yes. Good-by.”

She had gone to the beach'—a plaece
he could never prevail on her to visit!
Why? Had she heard of Myra Foster
being there? He knew gossip could
travel as fast, and faster, than that
itut, if she were using his relations
with Myra Foster as a blind to cover
her own  affairs  (this  damnable
thought kept persisting), if she wers,
was it possible that she would have
the temerity to seize on Myra's pres-
ence in the cottage as a justifieation
of a suspicion she knew to be false?
He cursed himself for his vile suspi-
cions. DNut she had gone to the beach
—if not for that, then for what?

The thought of Fall then entered
his mind and took his whole atiention,
and he glanced hastily, searchingly
across the court to see whether he

and was

This is

was in his office. If this frightful
thing were true— His lips met in a
long, hard sceam as he unlocked the

bottom drawer of his desk and with-
out looking hastily withdrew some-
thing and slipped it into his pocket
He rose, desperate, and leaving his of
fiee, crossed to Fall's

Fall was not there.
the porter.

“When will Fall be in?"

He questioned

“1 don't know, Mr. Fall left word he |

had gone to the beach, but didn't leave
no message when he'd be back again.”

Hay started, shocked at the adviee
that Fall had gone to the beach. He
£aid “all right” in a preocenpied volee
that seemed even to him not to have
emanated from his own throat, and
walked unsateadily away, “a sorta
fquiet, wild look." as the porter after-
warids toid, "on hig face.” It was all
very clear to him now—her ‘subtle
trickery under the mask of “injured
innocenee”—Fall with his unspeakable

arrive at an |+
hle th
her

brach s flying
wheels if sand in
their wake II g 1 thin a few
yvards of them. and Norris strat
wild expresszion on his 6o
| out. He had seen them
and the tit

aking |

| of terrible rage
monstrousness, | to where

fed on by gossip—and that the man
before her was a raving maniac.

and when he wheeled and ralsed his
arm there was a short sharp flash,
and

sinped fror

Hmitless
golicit

ro her of

changed his ¢ me

Wp
they hw the
frightful headline under Ethol's eyes
his face twitching in frightful contor
tions

stond thrust

“ls it true? Is it true? Is 1t—"
he gurgled chokingly.

Ethel’'s eyes took m the glaring
head ., and followed down to the

subhead. She started back, gasping,
realizing fully that what she had
dreaded had come to pass—that he had
learned from ancother source what she
had not the eourage to tell him—that
he had doubted her as she him—that
it was all a hideous misunderstanding

MNorris Kills Fall and Slimy Scandal
Claims Its Victim., |

Fall had edged off. Dut Norrls,
watching her, needed no answer, her
startled gasp as she shrank back con-
vieting her utterly.

His hand went deep in his pocket,

Fall dropped in the sund. He

rose, and with faltering steps started
man

like a drunken
overlooking the Stumbling, fal-
ing, desperately he made his
way up througzh the rocks to the cliff's
top, as Ethel wrestled frantically with
the madman befors her

He broke loose from her elutehing
fingers, and again raising his arm,

toward & cliff
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Germans  at Monso,
surrendered to French,
May 25, 1915,

Ven Mackensen took six fority
villages north of Przemysi,
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Russians won in Opatow regign,
Italians crossed Austrian frostiy
on 67-mile front,
American  steamer Nebrasus
struck by torpedo or mine,
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Austrians sank Italian destroyer
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Minor coast towns,
British battleship Triumph suk
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May 26, 1915

British made further gains
La Bassee,

Germans forced passage of o
San River.

Italians seized various towni &
the Trentino,

British submarine sank Turkl
gunboat close to Constantinople

Zeppelin  Kombarded Southent | Tndes
England, and later fell into sea | b,
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Belgians repulsed two Ge
attacks near Dixmude,

Teutons forced another cros
of the San, broke through Russ
lines near Stry and forced R
back.

Russians won fights on
Vistula and near Dniester m.

Italian invasion of Austria o
tinued: battles west of Pr
paes and at Plocken.

Allies in Gallipoli carried
lines of Turkish trenches withb
onet.

British auxiliary ship
Irene blown up; 321 killed.

British battleship sunk by
man submarine at Dardanelies

Allied aviators bombarded
wigshafen and Ostend,

May 28, 1915

Fierce fighting north of A

Russians drove Germans
across the San, but Austriast
vanced fa her.

Italians occupied Monte
and crossed Venetian Alps.

Austrians sank Italian dest
and [talians sank Austrian
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Five allied steamers sunk by ¥
man submarines.

pointed it toward the cliff's summit
where Fall tottered. Another shot —
softly
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sheer depth of the iong shaft fasecin- | lovely black hair” reputation—their discevery in a com- | & sickening splash—and the
ated her and gave her a light hollow “Yes, yes, to be sure”—quickly, and | promising position by Mrs. Fall, and | lapping, haleyon waters of the Facifie = |
feeling of nausea. She drew in her | trying to cover the very evident fact | the resultant divorce suit—and now |closed over the dead body of Willard - b4 unpead By & e pecisl b
head with a sharp jerk, and stageered | that she knew mnothing at all about | both of them together at the beach! Fall. ; bl m:
back, her giddiness overcoming her. | it. “I will, shortly, So good of you Had the insanity which now Stimy seandal, born of doubt and U7 mivs and food sprest it
Sha would have fallen but for a strong | to ask.” possessed him taken a violent form he | misunderstanding, had come into it FinEet e
arm around her waist. It was Wil “I'm afrald 1 must be going now— | might have been apprehended and pre- | own. JligiE faver
lard Fall, | oh, Heavens'" (looking at her wateh), | vented from doing any hafm; but it | Lives were ruined; Hves were ended Fortyignt
Zhe turned her head toward him, | “Mrs, Ormsby will never forgive me! | was vislble only in his erafty eyes and | Because a woman couldn’t hobl her AGH . [HIN/ 5% :
half smiling. half apologetie, to thank | Guod-by, dear.” aturally quiet bearing as he|tongue the penalty was paid pald— WHITH ! !
him for his timely ald. But the words | “Good-by, Mrs. Hunter: gorry you | jumped inte his auto and started for | paid. e -
froze on her lips, her heart contracted, : can't stay.” | the enast, WHO PAYR? ! ¥
her entire body was convulsed with .'1! Ethel sat there, mute and wonder-| Fall had seen the “extra” hefore End of Sixth Story.
shudder and an appalling fear was in | ing, trving, struge to grasp the | Norris, and his wife's drastie action The next story is: “Blue Blood and A
her eyes meaning of it all, and vaguely dread- | had made him suddenly afraid. He | Yellow.” p i .
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