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A HOUSE OF CARDS,
(By Mra. B. Lurie.)

CHAPIER 1
xt or idnother which 1 /tald Ley
o give an an excape o her mother, T mly hor
wote (6o ue nb the Ol wll of that
dod a8 much as pussible conve
¢ hmthre.  Ax long as § Kept ol nen-
wnned, mhi | soomod Josk unoisy anil was
willing ta talk Auite froely, 1 galieeed that
althiough nee eoviconmaedt wian not favorabla 1o
tho dev she had wot nl
townd sweol anil
wos | passimately
and whien vexed e most

y tried b0 lown her worries o pomo elussie
Hor knowlodge of fileraturs wis o surpicise P
I B owell us o epnutant soween of delight.

Wy folluwing Mondny she (lllm! it
I nn sppoarance, 1 owas wolully
I pelipiinaml Lo her house, Dt my nll
no roply. I sar alio

shie kuew istinetivily 1 wan ringle
il ot anewer, AL fiesl this mods e dngry
Then I wpoculnted that muybe some unt

roumstance Had arisen that mede b |

in come, or even pnswer my epil. 1
of telephoning 1o her wother, but hesitan
do wo tor four qf prou g wnspioion
what patityes 1 cuilld ou nmlnl |

HeKt o
an. darly lmnr
oo Jittle bofore
shie ayswered,
ing thin.

%W hy didn't you rome yesterduy 11
withont further purloy.

) thtught it best 1o discontinog
Mr., Clombps,  Wa s W L oo
undoratanding abont
wioks  ngi,

“0n opg pre

week, |1
it of &

Ko, wlie'
This Imhlrk neseasltaed
nine, T ealled hor up;
L Knew sk ooy whe

Lt
Whon

Wik el
ankenl,

my viaits,
|1H\Url {14}
on than we wede (wo
If thitre s anything fovther o be
pong in e matter; oan L know there mast e,
plinde eonimooivite with mr mother. 1 will
wee B0 B0 Ahnt your lotters owecive tho atfentiog
thuy requirs,”

Line vaieh wan hoesh and consirair
very much wbartled,

For hesven's wake; vell o whnt lins oc
curred Lo v wo wedile Hurely, |
bave done nothing.  Don't you Hm.'k I am du
tithed. to0 an explanation |

o hve. oo explination Lo give,
ta may An that 1 am very busy at
capnot taky oy more thid (6 come (o ¥
office,  You sald mpma eould pay for Simon on
tho installment plag, fir whish wo mrh excoad
lngly geateful; but as for myself, T junt cannot
v,

“S1 mm vot sailafled with this explanation,
and if you de not esine L0 me st noon, [ will
b ur your Konse thix afternoon: I know thers
n somotling wromg and you most toll me what
i tha mubter.”

My thrent enyried.  Bhe aoswered with loss
aamirpnes:  ‘Ploane don’t goméo. I owlll be oy
your offlea at noon.’

1 know ahe would keep hor waornil.

“Whan sho oamee 1 saw  ipunedingel;
Aomething was very wrong, With o
leltndo to which she had begomo aocuyiomod, |
hosteped Lo dnguies lote  the natare of  the
tronble; Al fient she teied o pvode answering
divvel, but un being préssed ghe blurted out
‘1 tinvo, hown o your house.'

SR bomb had exploded ot our fedd, I
conld not have bean more starflod

% omy houae, Bess ! When 1*
my in aeudingaived antonisliment.

"Lt Baturdey, after 1 laft boro,”
swored, quietly enougl.

Why did yoo do that?’

U1 we selsvd willl wn ouncontrollnble desics
1o spe what your famlly wae ke When 1 got
thepe, T was told by the moid who supwered wiy
rinlr thpt if L wishod 1o see you pn husineay 1

Bethor eull pt the oftleo, T thanked hwy
nnd Jef  Bul oot hefore I had weon enough o
ke mu ferl Jower than the lowest, o w
Doautital rooem o the hell was the lovolleat
ludy I bad over seen, nod near hee stood »
| [ P bt-{. They ues youar wile and son,
are they not

HEo dompletaly tuken by omrpriie wan T othot
Lepnld do no more than ol in the sffirmptive,

L SEle lookiod ab e with eyus full of Wik, us

nho sald hugkily: “And with all that bowutiful

Iife sy from  hive, ¥ u'aublnm
i

world to maks yonr Araam
of ,5‘{ xw vﬁam- 1 i
I 0 for, ¥

LT

All' ]l Hiive
home and

that

rame from

e ah-

ihat surh ax

{ M UmH lu
whum um! Ii" have \a‘t T ake
wr.‘%i
I.TII. t ruur 1
Jnm Witk nﬁuull.u youd  And whe

R

Beeatne 1 sorvied hae aml ybur pur-
wetind an sl n wplendid foil for hore
Fo, Lave it il e

you  peid wis 1

1 hor in oA terrenl

g 1 ould vesd minglod stooe;  grivl

triod to take her hoandl (bt wh

||l|-||--t mé from o I limd péver iried to

toueh her hofora thought nothing of it now

I felt Nior rophileg My wviles Detrdvid ny
onl

Hons, for hewven's =mke, don't talo

nn wp (A1) hi!u Vo I HARILED YO0 Ty

affection for v s sin My wife fdnd [

asenrialning MO tvie o

0
I Wnow il Eho b
fuscination, - o Ineks yiour
ariidglia tompor T
wertieul, and in his L
1I'|l|l‘ Lo dogroe Witke 1 not &
fomily 'y mlitions towands
all thot dould b desive]
tlgjoet toomae oo the ol iy
I bendt Wb plieit]
Hor ienco v her husbpnd
Urmwi m[ £ hae ' longoed fiir ar

chnrn,
nilea

mllgion

yiour

RABBI SAMUEL MARKS, OF

SAN ANTONIO

Who will Address the }ewi!h Literary Saciety in Houston on Jnnu.nr)' the 18,

hava yory little In common,
wingblarly  dismimilar:. A
new guwn gre ol far asdee Gy
thun I am, . 8She would nomore tike the tme
fram the distractions. of soealoty (o Heton o me
pa you Mave done than she would ait down' to
table with her eolored eoachman Dun't s
hartl on e, wy Quoon Besk, Yoo ean’t cone
peive whist your preseneon bera hos meant to inn,
I havo never montioned it beford, but T ikl
sirpightoni) out Simon's treuble oven the thind
dny affer | fAresd sow you. T lid I¢ through the
wouret servion man I amployed to work on tho
ecibe, L loved you oven thow, and Jdid jtoull
for your sake. Butf I was afmid to tell ¥
fon fear of Inging my prele for baving u
como b Don't you understand anid feel thut
T st telling you the trdth?  Baelleve
wars anly ponibile, I would glodly 1t y
the drudgery of sour present exist
kuow I céan esnily wford i, But I have so far
boon wnnbilp to think of s way that woold se-
complish this without xelting wuwplalon,  The
wild plan of somehow geiting yonr hnshaml
Into tho firm suggosted itwelf 0 me, but my
pornnon. sense: disaardad It an unl’mml.lr B
ehn Jodge how mudh In eacpest 1

I owpitedd for her to speak.  8he ahpok her
hegd and looked st me sdly. Al hér former
baoyaney  wos  gone. B owld,  dismelly, 0
thank . you sinevrily, Bt we have done wrong
enough, - o go oo in thia way is 1o further
optrsge hodh vour and oy consolones.  Your
wife wny Lo wory much osoupied by intaress
unimpariant to ¥ bub T lave ne right e the
place whie failn to dl] As for my part, 1 wen
dane te traetlon of my ofénme. My hualiand's
doalres and tastoy eonflich with ming in many
basbinmes, st T faed wiire  he wounll pever
diegsnt. of illing wy place with inleredt o an
wther'

T weleal on tyly agpoenk I! n drowning
atian ealohos b the proverbial st

“'How can you tell Ut

thar
i g

fnstos wre

Hdu 1 Wha

to prove to Noe ko' wik no better, morally, than
run of mon, AL T spid v
‘I am oeris unl, gind that suel is the ol

4 hope your sonfidenee mu)‘

L1 )|

]uul.uil winry aod spent.  She sppke
aftor & moment's p ‘Don't think 1
vitiful for what you have done fur us
rover forget it Bat dven . you ot
mlmit that thin nut go on any longer Hor
the wsake of appesranees, wn will have (o go
thivigh the formalily of deawing up potes for
my mother and Blmon to pny That will wind
thik up sbtlsfuctorily and give no J'urlhr'r [T

to weglect my children and some bore
YPlend o T would for her to redonalder bt
Iegision, 1 oondd not move her, The shook of
deelng my wile sevmed (0 have altersd hor ol
tiindn optirely.  Bhe diaplayed. sa inflexibility
of purpies of whilch 1 little munpeoiod bor, She
]l‘ complelely 1o hand. It lopked as
W A her ground fe the end, and
o of eetuining her rogard would he

nEain,

you ought e know 1 am not
om you thok  Fook mo siraight
n the fare* 1 commanded. Sho aviried her
eves, T plieed o mokterfil] haod on hoee shoul:
dor and tarned her round (e wmwe. 1 oput the
ihior bapd wnder her ¢hin and  brought. har
oy full on my fago, T folt that at my tench
her ountrol was begitning (o desert her. 1
tried b pxort & Wypnotie Wflnenco ever hor. X
Kubw my power. ‘Now, Teay" (y wolte nu
wore than n drvamy whisper) ‘oan you say yon
da not love mat*

A huntwd ook emoe Into heroeyos,  Bul
kh wins sulllgleatly smiisteoss of bhodsel! 1o an
wwor, svaslvaoly:

U dan'e know.*

F wan's take that for an answer,
\‘ br No,'
L 'l won't do it

going 1o part fr

Toll me
Lat ma go.'

«GHT A JEW, LOEB EXCLUD-

ED FROM UNION LEAGUE CLUB,
William Loeb, Jr, {hie
Port of New York, hus had his applica
tion  for membership in the Unlon
Club rejecied. One of (he
aggigned for the club’s action
was thar he
jvwisgh
it ‘Mr,
“Hut |
wiotld be
futhir

callectar of

H011R
wine
ncesiry,

supposed to be at
When he was told
Loeh safi;
am not o Jew,
proud of it 1
WIS 1

althongh 1
woere. My
Lutheran
Catholic.
blood.”

Germun
i Lieriman

and

my mother I am

ol pure German

I it soddigly
fad not dn il .u Vil

thit pow 1 why Jhatileaibnn law i
that 1 know I..\.wl me, and fhat I
pridhad iy, e ¢ I
Hin ¥

ull

e
You Know whs

nb i ook of the s
In dobt to ¥on  already.
| sho te ndd (o the Bardess of obli
wnilor,
oititude cdnsis me grief, 1

vonshlor
o ditt

o mo Iv s all on the
, were the truth toll. You we )
nething about your Divehday Gullig

Sy h Can bhase yunr jom
I might seml yon somp trifle o that diy
How. eould yau de it witlisii griling me

inte yronbils f

Phiat's right, oo Bt

S
Joweled

articie and yoi

[ wond you
prrelend  yuoi

My, Oletnoos' enme the reply,
It is best vot. We sre in the
without golng ln farcbor,*
rinlnly cooslder your trestment of o
You give e ne eppertindty 10 show
tharoughly 1 appreeisie yon.'
"Nou hove dewipstigied sniigh in the
kind manwer you are tresting 8 n. You
bave earnill our luntlng gratitude.'
w1 Four vondunt In & vy poor token of

willy
WTODE

nuyust.
yuit haw

Eratitude

“ONevorthelosn, 1 am
Mr, Olosiens.

"I owia hoeoughly Impation, wnd axolilml,
) don’s eadl me Mr, Clomens Your boy's
name is Hobert, s0 you ought not o fod ji
pwhkwand 16 oall my by wy Christisn namn aney
i a while.

‘Bhe spdmod o hw..lnlu n momeal, and hor
anewer cume slowly:  “The thye for that, Mr,
Clematis, wo munt Bow o or pust.  Lister
Jon will Vmnk me for pey O T
" et day will pever pewd, 1 will live an
In the hope of elangiug your mind. | ballove
in mental lnfinepers. T bave yon  #o. gon-
wtantly. Iy thoughis thet 1 will y¢ win the
vight from. yom to love yan.'

"l hardly ksow how to snswer yeu, Mr
Clnens,  Your regurd todchon me deaply
nen dndeed grataful, believe me.’

{To be continved,)

oxitesdingly geataful,




