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Are You Protected from Firy.

‘Should your property burn tonight |
you an Insurance Policy that would progg
you? One that you could collect propph
without danger of litigation or bothergos
‘lmd t.ape" j’

A

“1¢ vou'd been more decent with
gpenm;u: money,” be said with a fare |
of the old effrontery, “I'd have been
all right! Ever since | came home
you've kept me strapped. 1 was |
;I!halm‘d to stick up any more of my
friends. And of course 1 conldn't bor
row from Jesslea?"

“Ashamed!” exclalmed the old man
with harsh sternness. “You are with 2 !
out the decency of shame! If you were

the Rev. Henry Banderson! You help-
ed to make him what he bhas become!
Can you undo 1t?"

Harry was looking at her with a
ictrlrken conntenance. He had no an-
| swer ready, The wave of confuslon
[m: had submerged him when he had
l restored the bandage to her eyes had
agaln welled over him.

“l am not excusing Hugh now,” she

capable of feeling it you would not
mention her name now!”

Hugh thought he saw a glimmer
through the storm cloud. Jessica was
his anchor to windward. What hurt
him would hurt her. He would pull |
through!

“Well,” he sald, “it's done,
there's no good making such a
abowst It She's my wife and she'll |
stand by me, If nobody else does!”

No one had ever seen such a look on
David Stires’ face as came to It now-

A sudden blaze of fury and righteous
scorn that burned it like a brand.

“You Impudent blackguard! You
drag my name In the gutter and then
try to trade on my self respect and
Jessica's affection. You thought yonf
would take it up yourself and 1 would

and |
row |

| secret, touching it with an almost vul-
| gar mockery.

Hugh!™ she crted. My hus
band!"

careless hand

“Hugh,
lala a upon his own

It hacdt overthrown In an

a forger, of my husband!”

derson’s famit!”
as passionate as her pain, but

went on wildly. “He has gone beyond
excuse or forgiveness. He Is as dead
to me as though | had never known
him, though the word you spoke an
hour ago made me bis wife. I shall
have that to remember all my Hfe-
that and the one moment I had walt
ed for so long, for my first sight of his
face and my bride's kiss! | must earry
it with me always. I can never wipe
that face from my brain or the sting
of that kiss from my llps—the kiss of

The old man groaned. “1 didn't
know he had seen her!” he sald help-
lessly, *Jessica, Hugh’s sin 1s not San:

In her bitter words was an tnjustice

her
life she could not help It. She was a
woman wrenched and torn, tortured |
beyond control, numb with anguish. |

.

The Policies I Issue

i

Protect you in all respects. In case of‘~

you get your money without delay. |

resenit the strongest line of companies ini 1

land. The old reliable ones that are fri

and proven

Life Insurance, |
F:re, Boile_r, Plate Glass, Builder's
Ete. The best eompgnju in each case, |
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aeoi:;)n:( SI)SOE;:::"; 01;\‘1::‘;' i;)“,vdrl:jr ':;:"‘ [ instant the barricades he had been pil
poor, «ie)llld(«l Rl;l you bave married | 18 The pressure of those lips on his
to make me condone your eriminality. | h“f’, gent coursing to (h_n rarthestmrel;
to perjure myself, to. ndmit the sig- | C°5%e8 of his Dature A grens wave whic
nature and shield you from the conse d”‘“"% nor locks might ever again f:"'b‘d-
quences. You imagine because you ‘W '"‘""" dear 8‘.)"8.9 you are!" she
are my son that you can do this thing sald. “The lfght didn’t hurt "‘"“‘"“"
and all still go on as before. Do you | 3¢ed. Indeed! Only to thlnk'. Hugh!
suppose I don't consider Jessica? Do Your wife will have her sight! Do go
you think because you have fooled and | #0d tell your father. He will be wait
ing to know!"

cheated her and me and married her i a ' " I
) 0
that 1 will give her now to a ecaught arry made some Incoherent reply

To Harry Sanderson ber words
with a wholly disproportiondte vio- |
lence. It had never occurred to him
that he himself had been individually
and actively the cause of Hugh's
downfall. The accusation plerced |
through the armor of self esteem that

he had linked and riveted with habit |
The same paln §
of mind that had
spurred him on

L

this age it is neﬁdlenﬂptrgue the necess
for Insurance. The only question is, ‘Do
it protect?’’ lfcarﬁaﬁﬁth the -¢

1 represent it does, You will make nom
take if ybu insure with me. I will appre
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thief, a common jailbird?"

In the thoughts that were darting
through Hugh's mind there was none
unow of regret or of pity for Jessiea
His fear was the fear of the trapped
spoller who discerns capture and its
consequent penalties in the patrolling
bullseye flashed upon him. He studied
his father with hunted, calcnlating
eyes as the old man turned to Harry
Sanderson.

“Sanderson,” sald David Stires once
more in his even, deadly volce, “Jessl
ca is walting in the room above this.
She will not understand the delay
Wil you go to her? Make some ex-
cuse—any you can think of-—till 1 |
come."”

Harry nodded and left the room, |
shutting the door carefully behind
him, carrying with him the cowering, !
helpleas look with which Hogh saw !
himself left alone with his implacable
Judge. What to say to her? How to
say It He mounted the stair as If a
pack swung from his shoulders. He
paused a moment at the door, then
knocked, turned the knch and entered. |

There in the middle of the blue bung
room in her wedding dress, with ber |
bandaged eyes, and her bridal bouquet
on the table, stood Jessica. Twilight
was near, but even so all the shutters
were drawn save one, through which a
last glow of refracted sunlight sifted
to fall upon his face, Her hands were
clasped beffire her, He could hear her
breathing—the full, hurried respiration
of expectancy.

Then, while his hand closed the doos
behind him, a thing unexpected, anom:
alous, happened--a thing that took him
as utterly by surprise as If the solld
floor had yawned before him. SHim
flngers tore away the broad encireling
bandage. B8he started forward. Her
grms were flung about his neck, -

“Hugh. Hugh!™ she cried. *“My hus-
band™ 3

The paleness was stricken suddenly

An odd,

{ be went furtively and slinkingly, as

He was desperately anxious to gel
away. His thought was a snar] of tat
ters threaded by one lueld purpose- tn
spare her coming self abasement this
sardonic hamiliation,

He almost ran from the room and
down the stair.

Chapter 6 i

T the foot of the stair Harry
paused, drawing a deep
breath as If to lift a
weight of air. He need-
ed to get his bearings, to

As be stood there
the library.

¥
i

K
i: ¢

|

“th

3

that long ago
night to the ad-
mission she had
beard had start-
ed to new life a
bared, a secath-
ed, a rekindling
sin.

“It 1s all true,”
he sald. It was =
lnveterate
vol of con-
sclence. that

7 volce, “to save her
Hoe
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 prompt attention.

. ate your business aud  give it my
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