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“HOh, 1 know that!"

“There can't ever be—there mustn't
be—you've thought of that?" he sald,
uncertainly, In the curlons, unreal
lght that flooded the world, he saw
her turn, and caught the gleam of her
surprised eyes.

“You mean children—a child?" she
sald, surprisedly, “Why not, Peter?”
she ndded, tightening her fingers,
‘what could be more wonderful than
that we should have a child? Can
you Imagine n happler environment
for o child than that little sunshiny,
woodsy bench cottage; ean't you see
the little figure—the two or three little
figures |—scampering ahead of us
through the country roads, or around
the fire? Oh, I ean,” sald Cherry, her
extrunordingry volee rich and sweet
with longing, *I can! That wonld be
motherhiood, Peter, that wouldn't be
like having a baby whose father one
didn't—one couldn’t love, marriage or
no morringe!"

And as he watched, amazod at the
change that love had brought to quiet,
little Inarticulpte Cherry, she added,
earnestly:

“Alix will forglve us; you'll see she
will!  Alix—] know her!l—wlill only
be sdarry for me, She'll only think me
mail to disgrnee the good name of
Strickland; she'll . think we're botli
crazy. Perhops she'll plunge into the
orphanage work, or perhaps she'll go
on here, gardening, playing with Buck,
ralsing ducks—she says herself that
she has never kuown whnt love means
—siiys It renlly meaning It, yer as Iif
the whole subject was o joke—a weak-

T
Hess

“T belleve

will

generons

forgive us, for
woman in
the world," Perter sald, slowly. “Any
can't stop now! We can't
stop now! There ls the steamer line
that goes to Los Angeles,” he mused,
Yes—I helieve that 1s the solution,”
he added, with o brightening face. “No-

she

shie s Imaost

way—we

body you know goes there op it; It
leaves d v at eleven, and gets into
Los Angeles the followlng morning,
From there we con get a drawing-
room to New Orleans; that's only a
gay and a half wore; and we can
keep to ourselves If by any unlucky
chanee there shonld bhe any opne we
Enow on the train

"“Which Isn't llkely!”

“Which isn't likely! Then at New
Orleans we go elther to the Zone, or
to Sonth Americg, or to any one of
the thousand places—New York, if
we like, by water, DBy that time we
will he lopst ag coupfetely as if we hagd
|"li">:.|-"1 he sen I'll see about

reservations—the thiug is, you're too

pretty to go quite unnotleed ! he add-
ed ruefully.

He saw g smile flicker on her face
in the moonlight. but when she spoke,
it was with almuosy tearful gravity:

“You arrange it. Peter, and
how I'll go, I'll write Alix—I'll
her that where s gane, I'm
and where glie's stroug, I'm
And we'll wearher b, dear, and we'll
find ourselves spmewhere, nlone, with
all the golden, I-.-.-u".. ul future hefore
ue.  Bur, Peter, untll this part of it's
over we mustn't be alone agaln—you
agulo ! WIill you prom-

BOIe-

tell
mad,
weil !

mustn't kiss e
iz me?”

As stirred o8 slie was, he gathered
her Httle Huogers together, and kissed
them,

“I'Il promise anything! Only trust
me for o fow days more, and we will
be away from it ail  And now you
put it all out of your mind, and run
in and go to bed. You're exhausted,
and if Allx gety the elght o'clock traln
glie will be bere In a few minutes,”

“Good night!" she breathed, and he
saw the whitesgown flicker aguinst
the soft on lnwn, and saw
the bluck shadow I‘I'--l‘lr!h',,' ln_\' it, he-
fore mounted the porch steps,
and was gone,

the

1ght

she

CHAPTER XV.

Swept along by a passlonate excite-
ment that seemed actually to consume

her, Cherry lived through the next
three days. Alix noticed her mood,
and asked her more than once what

Cherry woulll press a hot
cheek to hers, smile with eyes full of
paln, and flutter nway, She wns well,
she was quite all right, only she—she
wus afmid Martin would summon her

caused it.

soon—and she dldn’t want to go to
him—1!

Suspecting something gravely amiss,
Allx tried to win her confidence re-

garding Martin, Buat briefly, gquickly,
and with a sort of affectionate and
apelogetie Impatience, Cherry refused
to discuss him,

“I shall not go back to him!" ghe
sald, breathing hard, and with the alr
of being more absorbed In what she
wag dolng than what she was saying.

“But you mean that you are
really golng to leave him?” the older
sister guestioned,

‘T don't kyow what
do!" Cherry half sohhed.

“Dut, dearest—dearest, you're only
twenty-four: don't you think wyon
might feel better about It as time goes

do

I'm going to

on? Allx wurged “Now that the
money Is all yours, Cherry, and you
ean have this nice bome (o come to

now and then, tsn't It different?”
Cherry was looking at her steadily.

“Yon don't understand, Sis!" she
said,

“T understand that ron don't love
Martin," Alix =aid, perplesed.  “But

can't peeple who don't love each other
live together in peace?' she added,
with a half smile,

“N-n-ot as man and wife!” Cherry
Btammered.

Alix sat back on her heels, in the un.
graceful fashlon of her girlhood, and
shrugged her shoulders.

“Think of the people who are wor.
rying themselves sick over bills, or
sick wives, or children to bring ap!™
she snggested hopefully. "My Lord, if
g o s e

B |

you have enough money, and food,
and are young, and well—!"

“Yes, but, Alix,” CHerry argued
engerly, "I'm not well when I'm un-
happy. My heart Is 1dte lead all the
time; I can't seem to hreathe! Peo-
ple=isn't it possible that people are
Mfferent about that?' she nskedl
timidly,

“1 suppoge they are!" Allx conceded
thoughtfully. “Anyway, look ar al
the fusses {n history.” she added care.
lessly, “of grande passions, and mr-
ders, and elopements, and the fate of
natlons—resting on just the juet that
a man and woman hated each other

ton much, or loved each obhep too
much! There must he something In
It all that T don't understand, But

what I do understand,” she added, nf-
ter a moment, when Cherry, chioke!
with emotion, was sllent, “ig that Dad
wonld die of grief if he knew vou were
unhappy. that your lfe was all broken
up In disappointment and bitterness !"

“Bot Is that my fault?' Cherry ex-
olalmed, with sudden tears,

Allx, after watching her for a trou-
bled minute, went to her and put her
arm about her. “Dou't ery, Cherry!"
she pleaded sorrowfuily.

Cherry, regnining  =elf-control, re-
sumed her work silently, with an oe-
casional, sudden sigh, She had opened
the subfect with relnctance; now she
renllzed thnt they had again reached
n blank wall.

* - - L] * . . -

Three ¢nys after their tlk In the
maooplit Peter found chance

Ty -|rl'.1]\ alone to :ll'll"-'.

',,.:ll‘l!"ll

YAre vou ready?" he asked.

“ut she sald, ng biue eyes
Lo his,

“It's temorrow, then, Cherry!” he
sald.

“Tomarrow ! He zaw the color ehh
from her foce as she echoed him, This
alrendy late artertioom: perhaps
et e roced abepdl to tomorrow
afternoon at this time whed they two
would leaning the rall of the
little steamer, cazing out over the
smooth, boundless Dlue of the aclfie,

the waorld

Wis

thiom

Ligs L

and alone In

*“Tomorrow you will be mine!" he
srdd,
“That's all I think of," she an-

swered. And now the color came up
in a splendld wave of {lame, and the
face that turned toward his was
radiant with proud surrender,

He told her the number of the dock:
they discussed trains,

“We sail at eleven.” sald Peter, "but
I shinll be there shortly after ten, T
have the baggage on board, everything
you only have to cross the

she

ready ;

I

Her Shining Eyes Were Close.

gangplunk. Yon have your baggnge
check; give it to me"

They wersa waiting in the ear while
Alix marketed., Cherry opened her
purse and gnve him the punched ecard-
hoard,

“I'It tell Alix that I have a last
dentist appointment at half-past ten,”
she sald.  “If she goes In with me,
we'll go to the very door. But she
says she can't eome in tomorrow, any-
way. I'll write her tonlght, and drop
the letter on the way to the bout. To-
morrow, then!” was Cherry's only an-

swer. “I'm gind it's so soon."

L L - - - - L] L
“Good-ly ™ sald  Cherry, leaning

over the side of the car to kiss her

sister, AlX recelved the kiss, smiled.
and stretched in the sun,

“Heavenly day to waste In the clty !
said Allx,

“I know!" Cherry sald nervously.
She had been so strangely nervous
and distracted In manner :17! morning
that Alix had more than ,once asked
her if there was anything wrong. Now
she questioned her again.

“You mustn't mind me!” Cherry
sald with a laugh, “I'm desperately
unhappy,” she sald, her éyves waterhg.

“I'd do anything In the world to help
you, Cerise!” Allx sald sympathet-
leally,

“I know you would, Sis! I belleve,"”
Cherry said, trembling, *“that there's
nothing you wouldn't glve mel”

“That's easily sald," Allx answered
carelessly, “for 1 don't get fond of
things, ns you do! My dear, I'd go off
with Martin to Mexico in a minute.
I mean it! I don't enre a whoop
where I live, If only people are happy.”

“How ahout Buck?" Cherry sald, as
the dog leaped to his place on the front
seat and licked his mistress’ ear.

Allx embraced him lovingly.

“Well—if he wanted to go with
you!" she conceded unwillingly. “But
he wouldn't!” sghe added quickly.
Cherry, going to the train, gnve her
an April smile, and as she took her

seat and the traln drew on Its way, It
seemed to her suddenly that shie might
Indead meet Petor, but It would only
be to tell him that what they Had
plnnned was impegsible,

But on the deck of the Sausalito
stenmer, dreaming in the sunshine of
the soft, lazy autumn day, her heart
turned slck with longing once more,
Allx was forgotten, everything wns
forgotten except Peter. His volee, his
tall figure, ereect, yet moving with the
Ittde Hmp she knew so well, enme to
her thoughts, She thought of herself
on the other steamer, only an hour
from now, safe In his care, Martin for-
gotten, and all the perplexities and
dlgappointments of the old life for-
gotten, in the flood of new security
abd joy. Los Angeles—Now Opleans—
France—it mattered not where they
wihindered; they might well lose the
world, and the world theny from today
on.

“So that is to be my life—one of
the blamed and Ignored wornen?”
Cherry mused, leaning on the rail
and watehing the plunge of the re-
ceding water, “Like the heroines of
half the books—only It always seemed

bold and frightful in books!
But to me it Just seems the mest nat-
ural thing in all the world, I love
Peter, aad he loves me, and the earth
Is big e¢nough to hide us. and that's
nll there I3 it, Anyway, right or
wrong, 1 can't help 1t," she finlshed,
rejoiclng to find herself suddenly
serene and confident, .

It was twenty minutes past ten, a
warm, sweet morning, with great hur-
rying back and forth at the ferry,
woinen. elimhbing to the open seats of
the ecable ears, plnning on thelr violets
Cherry sped

LI} L1

o

or roses as they elimhed.
throngh It all, beside herself now with
excitement and straln, only anxious to
have the great hands of ‘the clock drop

wgore speedily from minute to min-
ute, and so round out the terrible hour
that Joined the aold life to the new.

She was hurrying blindly toward the
dock of the Los Aneeles line, ahsorbed
in her one whirlinz thaneht, when
somebody  touched Ler ind a

U,

-

In Utter Confusion She Lookeda Up.

It Was Martin!
volee, terrifyingly unexpeeted anil yet
fomiliar, addressed her, and a hand
was lald on her arm.
In utter confuston she looked up.

It was Martin who stopped her.

For a fTew dreadful seconds a sort
of vertigo selzed Cherry and she was
unallé to colleet her thoughts or to
spenk even the most easual words of
She had been so full of her
slie was he.

rrecting,
extroorlinary errand that
wildered and sick at its interruption;
her heart thundered, her throat was
choked, and her knees shook beneath
her. Where  was  she—what  was
known—how much had she Dbe.
trnyed—

Gasping, trying to smlle, she looked
up at him,* while the ferry place
whirled ubout her and pulses drummed
in her eurs. She had automatically
glven Nl her hand; now he kissed
her,

“Hello, Cherry; where you going?”
for the third time,

“T eame Into town to shop,” she
faltered.
“You what?' She had not really

heen Intelligihle, and she felt it, with
a pang of fright. He must not suspect
—the steamer was there, only a short
block awny; Peter might pass them;
a chanee word might be fatal—he must
not suspect—

“I'm shopping!" she sald distinetly,
And she managed to

with dry lps,
smile,

*Well,” Martin sald, “surprised to
see me?"

“Oh, Martin—" sald her futtered
voice. Even In the utter panie of

heart and soul she knew that for
safety’s snke she must find his vanity.

“I'm going to tell yon something
that will surprise you,” he said. “I'm
through with the Red Creek people!”

“Martin!" Cherry enunclated almost
volcelessly, She looked from a flower
vendor to a newshoy, looked at the
cars; the people—she must not falnt.
She must not faint,

“Well—but where
Home 7

“l1 was golng to the dentist a min-
ute, but It's not Important.” They
had turned and were walking across
to the ferry, She knew that there was
no way In which she might escape
him. *“What did you say?" she sald.

“T asked you when the next boat
left for Mill Valley?'

“We can—go—fnd out.” Cherry's
thoughts were spinoning. £he must
warn Peter somehow. It was twenty

are you golng?

mrinutes of cleven by the ferry clock. |
& -

-t

Twemy minutes of eleven. In twenty

minutes the boat would sail,  She
thought desperately of the women's
waltlng  room upstalrs; she might
plead the necessity of telephoning

from It, Bur Ityhad but one door, and
Martin would walt at that door.
Suddenly she reallzed that her only
hope of warning Peter was to send
a messenger,  Bur If Martin should
chance to connect her nefghborhood
with the boat, when he met her, and

her sending of & message to Peter
here—

“l think there's a hoat at eleven
something,” she sald, colleetively.

“Suppose you go and find out?

'She glaneed toward the entrance
of the Sansalito waiting-room, a hun-
dred yards away, and a mad hope
leaped in her heart, If he turned his

back on her—

“What are you golng to do?' he
aslked. somewhat surprised.

I ought to telephione Alix!" Her
lespilr lent her wit, If he went to

the ticket oflice, pnd she into a tele-
phione booth, she might escape him
yer!l While he dawdled here, minutes

were Mying, and Peter was watching
every and every passer-by, torn
with the same agony that was tearing
her. “If vou'll go flud out the exact
time and tickets,” sald, “I'll
teélephone Alix.*

“Tlekoets ¥ he echoed, with all Mar.
tin's old, maddening slowness,
“Haven't return ticket?

“I have mileage!" she blundered.

“Oh, then I'll use your milegge!
Martin sald. “Telephone," he added.

nodding toward a row of booths, “no

oy

get she

you got u

hurry; we've got piles of time!"
She  remembered that he llked a
masculine assutnption  of  easiness

where all tralns, tickets, rallroad con-
pections, and trane husiness of any
st were concerned, He lked to loi-
ter dburately  while other people
were runnlug, lked to pull out lls
big watch and asgsure her that they had
iull the time
to call a number, left the hooth,
a sturing glrl, and rejoined him.

“Busy !" she reported.
“1 was just thinking,'

In the world., She tried

padd

Martin =ald,

“rhat we might stay in town and go
to the Orpheum; how ahbout i1t? Do
W » 1o have Peter aml Allx?"

8. flushed, angered agaln, in
the welliremembered way, under all
her fright and stir, Her volee lind
its uld bored note,

*Well, Martin, I've been thelr guest
for two months!”

“I'd just oz soon have them ™ Mar-
tin conceded, i{ndiferently,

But the diverted thought had helped
Cherry, Irritation had nerved her, and
the reminfer of Martin’s old, trylng
stupidities had lessened her fear of
him.

“I've got
Allx," she sald.

“What about?"

to send a telegram—for

he wasked, less ocurl

ous than ill-bred.

“Goodby to some people who are
sulling ! Cherry answeroed, calmly.
Only don't mention It o Alix, hoonuse
I proviised it would go earlier!™ she

acddixd,
“I saw the offlve

hack here,” he told

her. They went to It together, umd
he was within five feet of her while
sl seribbled ‘her note,

"AMurtin miet e, Nothing wrong.
We nre returning to Mill Valley., C,
L) Blhe glaneed at ber hushapd: he
wis stamling in, the doorwnay of the
tittle office, smoking, Quickly she ail-
dressedl the envelope, “Diont  rend
that name ont loud,” she =ald, softly

¥ slowly and distinetly, to the

hiut ver
glrl at the She put a gold plece
down on the note, “Keep the chunge,
und for get that to
Harvard, sailing from Dock 67, bhefore

tlesk,

. ' 1s
God's sake

eleven!™ she sald.
The girl looked up lo surprise; but
rose lintely 1o the oceasion

1

heputy, e ngonized
epough to awaken her

Cherry's

Byes

i yoiee, were

ense of the dramatie,. A sharp rap
of the clerk's pencll summoned a hoy.
“George, there's a dollar in that for
you if yon deliver it befors even 1o
the Harvard!" sald she. The hoy
selaed it stuck It in his hat and ded.
“"And now for the boat!" Cherry
sald, rejolning Martin, and speaking
in almost her patural volee. They
went haeck to the Sausalito ferry en-

trance agaln, and this time telephoned
Allx In real eari aud presently
found themselves on the upper deck of
the houtdd i

Until now, and In ol
of stitl, she had b

in the hideons necessity

hout, for the valley.,
usionul rushes
et ahsorbed

of decelving

terror

of covering her own traces, of antiel-
pating and closing possible avenues
of betrayal. But now Cherry began

to hreathe more eastly, and to feel
ricing about her, ke a tide, the half-
lorgotten of her rela-

lonship with this man in the boldly-

COnscloysess

checked sult who was sitting beside
her. She had thought to escape the
necessity of telling | that she was
not willlng to return to Wim; she had

been wrapped in dreaws so great and
=0 wonderful that thought of lLls
anget and resentment had been as noth
But she Lad that to face

T
(4T}

ing to hLer.

now.
She had It to face Immediately, too.
She knew that every hiour of Post-

ponement would cost her fresh humlill-
utions and diMculties, und as the boat
slipped smoothly past the Island that
roughly murked the halfway point,
she gathered all her forces for the
trinl. The one distinct Impression she
had from Martin was the appalling
one that he did not dream that she
had decided to sever thelr union com-
pletely and finally.
(To be Continuea.)
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Uri Chsffee was in Burlington Thureday,

Mrs. George Burleson and Mrs, Emma
Hill were in Burlingten recently.

Walter Titus of Merrisville was in town
| Wedrnesday afternocn of last week

Miss Eleanor Chapman assisted in  the
Central 1elephone office last week.

Postmaster and Mrs, R. H. Royce were
in St. Albans Tuesday cf lsst week.

Mrs, Mattie Warner is living at the
home of Miss Anna Oakes for the present.

Mr. pnd Mre, Henry Drowne of Cady’s
Fulls visited her movher, Mrs, Lucy Dodge
recently,

Mr. and Mrs, E, W. Post from Essex
Junction are gueste of their daughter, Mrs.
B. A, Thomas,

Mr. and Mrs, H, W. Peck were callec
to Rutland Wednesday by the death of
her aged father.

Mre, Mehlmanand son, Fred, have gone
to Brockton, Mass., to live wlhere Mr.
Mehlman is employed.

Mrs. Margaret Buck has returned from
Bercher's Falls, N. H., and 18
davghter, Mre. W, F. Sinclair.

Mt, and Mrs. 8. R, Miller and Mra, M.
H. Lestie were in Waterbury Thifrsday 1o
see Mr, Leslie, who is ill at the State hes-
pital.

M. and Mrs. Magoon were in Bu
ton Monday to see Mrs, Magoon's brother,
L. G. Scribner, who is critically ill at the
Mary Fletcher hospital.

Mrs. Lettie Jones, who lived with her
son, Glenn, sustained a shock several davs
ago, from h she never fully recov
passing aw T'.:elsd:;;. Oct. 25. Thef
ere] was held Friday p, m. at her
Rev. V. A, Ober officiating, H. ;
field Lad ~harge of the funeral. Burial
| took place at Hyde Park, beside her hus-
band Samual Jones, who died a number of
Years ago.
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Mie. Alzina Shattuck died at her home

ridere, October 18, after a few davs

the had spent her whole life in

Felvidere, with the exception of a few win-
] k

ters in recent years, when she had gone t
v Elder Watlkins and

nore than fifty

finally the only liviog

be transflere

iodist Church when that orge

over the property of
h.

She was alwavs an en.

Ler to

tocl. the p
Christian Chur
thusiastic and efficient helper in the vari-

ous brenches of church work,

1al ability

cf unu

personal
her services
home wers hig!
will long be

“"Her worlk:

was always a

for the mi ars
have beea known to remain with her for

1 by two

East Fairfield

grandson Frederie
sister, Mrs. Wells, wife of Rev.

Underhill, two brothers, George
of Cambridge and Edward Bicki
niece, Mrs. Thomas Patten of Burlington.

Cdist Church

21, in charge of Rev. B L. Ropers, Ler

Heavy, impure hlood miakes a
pimply ¢ n, headach
digestion. Thin blood makes you
pale and sickly. For pure Liooad. sound
digestion, use Burdock dicod Hitters
£1.25 at all stores.—advertisement,
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Sea May Yet Yield Treasure.

Gold shipments which have gone
down are oceupying the attention of
scores of marine experts today. Numer.
ous devices have been ppiented and
many lives have been lost in attempts
to salvage sunken treasure, Among
hundreds of others a rich reward
awanits the man who can falvage the
treasure lost with the Lusitania,

" Immune,

Two little colored hoys ware argu-
log about religion. Finally oné negro
decided to go to a meetinz that very
night. The next morning his friend
was met by the employer “Well," sald
the emplover, smiling, “!'d von et ‘re.
ligion' last night?’ “No, hoss” wan
the reply; “I 1s de one what's done
bad 1t
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Death of Mrs. Alzina Shattuck |

Funeral sevices were held at the Meth. |
in Belvidere on Friday, O-t. |

pastor, assisted by the Rev, Amy E, Rogers,
Burialin the familylot at B.ividers Center, |

STOWE

Migs Ruth McMaohon spert last weel
with friends in Boston.

Mr. and Mrs, C. A. Riley were visitors
in sown Wednesday last.

Mr. apd Mre. F, E. Farrar were in
Stowe a few days last week,

M. C. Lovejoy and L. L. Harris repre-
sinted the Stowe branch of the Red Cross
at the meeting of the county ehapter held
at Johnson Thursday.

Donald Harris, while at work for the
Stowe Butter Package Thursday morning,
geverely cut the cords on the right hand
belew the knuckles so he weat to the hog-
pital to have it cared for.

The Rev. and Nirs. . E. Hayward,
who motored to Burlington Thursday,
were accompanied by Mre. C. E. Straw,
who visited her brother, Arthur P. Bige-
low, at the Mary Fletcher hospital,

E. M. Houston, F. J. Eolden, Albert
Raymond, Neil Ellsworth and the Misses
Florerce Canning *eatrice Gale of the
Mt. Mansfield creamery attended the but-
ter scoring contest at Milton Thursday.

Miss Grace Plouf

sreturned to Le-

banon, N. H., afte: spending ten weeks
witlh her paren Mr. and Mrs. Fred
Ploof. Mrs. John Bettis and son of

Lebapon are now visiting her parents.
e Nellie Gill players gave their farcs
for the benefit of the Domald
ahon Post, American Legion.
Legion realized abiout 525 and are grateful
to the players and townspeople {or their
lovalty,

Mre, Ilalen
Miss Katheri
Wednesd

le's, Mrs. Gale me

o
The

1w Butler and daughter,
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month at E. B.
! to Waterbury
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with them.

relatives.

The Stowe Tenchers' club met Tuesday
) g, Oct, 25, 1 on account of the
smiall attendsnce © adiouraed for two
weeks when the €] of officers will

socur and plane vear's work will
be discussed.

There wat
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evening, Uctobe
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T
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ence Perry, Ther re $17
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