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FREDERICKSBURG, Va., Aug. 
3.—Mr. and Mrs. M. R. Gayle, jr„ 
and their daughter, Miss Jane 
Gayle of Houston, Tex., and M. R. 
Gayle of Ardmore, Okla., have ar- 
rived to visit with Mr. and Mrs. T. 
Benton Gayle. 

Miss Barbara Young has left for 
Long Island. N. Y., to be the guest 
of Miss Jennie Young and Mrs. J. F. 
Gleason. 

Miss Maxine Alverson of Wash- 
ington is the guest of Miss Addibel 
Freeman. 

}|iss Sally Norris has left for 
Hillsboro, N. H., to be the guest of 
Mrs. George Hazlet for the month 
of August. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cooper Downey 
Ponton, their daughter Elizabeth 
and their son Cooper of Scarsdale, 
N. Y., are guests of Mrs. Ponton’s 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. B. L. Melton. 

Mr. and Mrs. Albert T. Lindstrom 
are visiting in Washington for sev- 

eral days. 
Miss Betsy Blair of Boston is the 

guest of Mr. and Mrs. Emmett 
Sacrey. 

Mr. Ernest D. Mclver, jr., is visit- 
ing for a week with his family at 
their home in Arlington. 

Miss Virginia Tompkins and Mrs. 
Charles P. Rector and her son 

Charles are staying for some time at 
Niagara Falls. 

Miss Betty Lou Houghton,, who 
has been the guest of Miss Jane 
Bean, has returned to her home in 

Hagerstown, Md. Miss Bean accom- 

panied her home and will visit her 
for some time. 

MRS. FRANK D. EPSTEIN. 
Before her marriage Mrs. 

Epstein was Miss Rose Kay. 
She is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Goodman Kay. 

—Sheftell Photo. 
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Millionaire’s\Vife 
by Olga £. Rosmanith = 

The story thus fart Mary Tree 
marries Kit Bardsley when Ruby Ne- 
ville, with whom Kit is in love, tells 
her she will get $50,000 for being Kit s 
wife in name only for one year. Reason 
Is. Rubv can't get a divorce from 
George Neville, but Kit must be married 
Immediately in order to inherit $5,000.- 
000 under his grandfather's will. Mary 
sees in the deal the only way to pay for 
much-needed medical attention for her 
mother. Mary and Kit go to Europe 
to avoid the brutality of Kit's family 
and socialite friends toward Mary, and 
take a villa on the Riviera. A short 
time later Ruby Neville's husband is 
killed, apparently a suicide, and Ruby 
sails for Europe. Mary, now deeply in 
love with Kit. tries to keep her bargain 
with Ruby and not take him from her. 
She is surprised when Kit objects to 
the small attentions Charles Sherard 
pays her. 

CHAPTER X. 
Kit seized Mary toy the wrists and 

forced her to meet the inquisition 
Of his eyes. “Why did Charles 
think he could make love to you? 
You didn’t tell him anything?” 

“Of course not. It was the silliest 
summer day flirtation that might 
happen to any one. Don’t you know 
you can trust me?” 

He looked deep in her steady 
eyes, let go of her wrists as if he 
tossed them away. “Yes—I know. 
I'm sorry Mary. You're quite right. 
I did spend the day with Ruby, 
and it did make me irritable and 
uncouth. Forgive me for being so 

unfair-” 
He threw himself down on Mary’s 

chaise longue and ran his fingers 
through his hair. She stood looking 
at him racked with her longing to 
comfort him. “Why does she make 
you so irritable Kit? Is she still 
worried about me? What does she 
say to you?” 

He looked at her then with his 
eyes full of light and Mary knew 
what he was going to say before 
he said it. Her rapidly pounding 
heart seemed to shake her body and 
her knees felt as if they would 
give way under her. “Don’t you 
know why she makes me so irrita- 
ble?” he said angrily. “Can’t you 
guess?” 

Man- shook her head. He got 
up and caught her by the shoul- 
ders. “Because I’m in love with you 
Mary-” 

“Oh Kit,” she 'gasped. 
“Yes, darling, like one possessed. 

I see it all now. The other was 

nothing but an insane infatua- 
tion-” 

“Oh dear—but you can’t leave her 
now.” 

Kit In a Predicament. 
“I know I can’t, damn it. She’s 

in hell herself, suspecting it—worry- 
ing about it—after all she’s gone 
through. But how can I go on 

with it loving you?” 
“You must. You’ll have to. Be- 

Bldes-” 
“Besides what?” 
"I didn’t say I was in love with 

you.” 
He laughed at that, and at once 

his arms were round her and his 
mouth pressing down on her lips. 
Mary felt every ounce of resistance 
go out of her body. Her arms went 
up round Kit’s neck and for a long 
minute they clung together in mu- 
tual ecstasy. “You see.” said Kit 
breathlessly. But Mary had re- 

membered Ruby Neville’s hoarse 
voice whispering frantically across 

a cafe table “Promise me you won’t 
take him away from me—promise 
by all you hold holy-” 

“But I don’t love you Kit,” she 
said equally breathlessly, "I don’t 
love you-” 

There was unbelief in his dark 

eyes. “Then what did It mean 

just now?” 
Mary averted her eyes. “Just 

that I'm human I suppose—and 
you're very attractive. But it isn't 
love. Love is a thing of the soul— 
infinite and deep-” 

“I see. And you couldn't feel 
that way about me?” 

Mary felt the fight going out of 
her. In a minute she would throw 
herself in his arms and weep out 
her long sufferings on his breast. 
She said, "I'm sory Kit, but I'm 
terribly tired and nervous. I want 
to rest. Won’t you please leave 
me?” 

Kit Leaves Mary. 
He went without another word 

through the communicating door 
into his own room. Mary rang her 
bell and told Elsie that she was 

going to lied early and would have 
her dlnrter sent up. She remained 
alon all evening with her new bit- 
ter-sweet happiness. 

Kit did not refer again to the 
episode in Mary's room. Nor 
did he show any signs that he was 
consumed with love for her. He 
was morose and distant, formal in 
his conversation with her and me- 

ticulously polite. Every morning he 
drove off after early breakfast with 
the roadster laden with golf clubs. 
He said to Mary, “I can’t stand 
those chattering people down on the 
beach all day. There isn’t a place 
where a man can call his soul his 
own.” 

He returned from his expeditions 
moody and silent, but no longer ir- 
ritable. Mary surmised that he 
spent his days in remote places off 
the beaten track with Ruby. Charles 
came to the same conclusion. He 
came down, and finding Mary sun- 

bathing on the sand, sat down be- 
side her. He said, “You look very 
beautiful lady of my heart, but by 
no means happy.” » 

“I’m perfectly happy. Don’t be 
silly Charles.” 

"You’re not hiding the truth from 
me, Mary. Your marriage to Kit is 
a failure. Let me make it up to 
you-” 

“Once and for all Charles, I tell 
you it isn’t.” 

“But it is. Here you are strand- 
ed with all these ha’ngers-on, and 
where’s Kit? Hidden in some for- 
est hide-away with Rubv.” 

Mary Answers Charles. 
Mary's eyes were on the path 

down the rocks. She said with re- 
lief, ‘Look for yourself then 
Charles. There she is now.” Ruby 
Neville was at that moment de- 
scending the steps in the rock, a 

gorgeously colorful figure in huge 
green hat and flowered Tahitian 
pareo. 

Mrs. Neville stood a moment 
looking around, then saw Charles 
and Mary and walked purposefully 
to them across the sand. She sat 
down and began to talk to them 
inconsequentially, her dark eyes in- 
tent on the swimmers coming out 
of the water. After a while, Charles 
rose and excused himself offering 
to bring them a cool drink from 
the bar. When he had gone Mrs. 
Neville said to Mary, ‘‘Where's Kit? 
I don't see him.” 

Mary saw that her face was hag- 
gard under her expert make-up and 
her eyes were anxious. She said, 
‘‘He must be at Mont Agel. I 
thought he was with you.” 

‘‘I don’t believe you, Mary. Your 
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MRS. PHILIP C. DUVALL. 
The Pinkney Memorial Church, in 

Hyattsville, was the scene of the mar- 

riage of the former Miss Ida Elizabeth 
Dobbs to Mr. Duvall. The bride is the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Harry C. 
Dobbs of Hyattsville.—Hessler Photo. 

MRS. CHARLES WELLING 
GRANGER. 

Married in June, the bride formerly 
was Mrs. Margaret Blackford Sher- 
man. She is the daughter of Mr. 
Thomas R. Blackford. 

~Benson Weeks Photo. 

I 

MRS. BARRIE WILLIAM BLAKE. 
The daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Richard King 

of this city, Mrs. Blake is the former Miss Nellie 
King and her marriage took place in June. 

—Underwood & Underwood Photo. 

MRS. GEORGE W. ATT 1CK. 
The daughter of Mr. and 

Mrs. Allen R. Thrift of Ber- 
wyn, Md., her wedding took 
place in June. Mr. and Mrs. 
Attick have recently returned 
from their wedding trip to 
Canada. 

—Harris & Ewing Photo. 

MRS. ROBERT J. AUBURN. 
Married in June, the bride formerly was Miss 

Virginia Gertrude Markward, daughter of Mrs. 
Frank Oakley Markicard of Arlington. Mr. and 
Mrs. Auburn are residing in Santa Monica, Calif. 

—George Photo. 

MRS. EUGENE RUSSELL ELDRIDGE. 
Formerly Miss Clara Sheppard, Mrs. Eld- 

ridge is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. Vance 

Sheppard of Greenville, S. C., and Washing• 
ton. —Hessler Photo. 

MRS. DOMINIC ANASTASI. 

The former Miss Ida Bucca, daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. R. A. Bucca, her marriage took place in 
June. —Underwood & Underwood Photo. 

promise isn’t worth the breath you 
used for it. You’re playing your 
own deep game. I haven’t seen Kit 
for four days.” 

Charles bent over them and put 
the tray with glasses carefully in 
the sand. Mary sipped a little and 
put hers down. Mrs. Neville drank 
hers as if she were intolerably 
thirsty. After Charles had gone 
again Mrs. Neville returned to the 
attack. “Kit has changed abso- 
lutely since you got him down here. 
I want to know what you’ve been 
doing with him.” 

“Any change is a matter between 
you and him. And I don't want 
to talk to you.” 

“No? Then you’ll listen to me. I 
know what men are, and I know 
something about girls like you. 
You’ve been living with him as his 
wife-” 

Mary Is Angered. 
“You must be mad,” cried Mary 

furiously, “How dare you say such 
things?” She started to get up. 

Mrs. Neville caught her by the 
ankle and pulled her down again. 
“Don’t run away like a coward 

afraid to face what you’re doing. 
I warn you if you don’t keep your 
hands off Kit you'll be sorry-” 

Mary glared back into the 
smoldering black eyes on a level 
with her own. “I’m not afraid of 
anything you can do to me.” 

Mrs. Neville shrugged her slim 
brown shoulders. “No? But per- 
haps you have a conscience. I love 
Kit Bardsley in a way that no 

woman like you could understand. 
If you come between us I won’t 
hurt your precious skin. What I’ll 
do will be done entirely to my- 
self.” 

The woman’s savage anger had 
given way to a dreary hopelessness. 
Mary got up and walked slowly 
and thoughtfully away from her. 

At 8 o’clock Mary had dinner 
alone, then went into the lofty gfeen 
and white drawing room and turned 
on the radio. She did not think of 
the night clubs, the ballrooms and 
casinos strung like a necklace of 
pleasure along the brilliant coast 
where youth made merry through 
the night. She thought of Kit. And 
how even his absence for one eve- 

ning took the heart out of the house, 
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making its elegance and luxury a 

mockery, making the whole beau- 
tiful world, in fact, unbearably 
lonely. She went up to bed early, 
hoping to find ease for her aching 
heart in sleep. 

Kit Out Late. 
Kit came in at midnight. StiH 

awake, Mary heard him in his room, 
deliberately moving softly so as not 
to disturb her. She lay listening, 
feeling utterly different because he 
was near her, feeling warm again 
and drawn back from some outer 
darkness. 

Presently the cautious stirring in 
the next room ceased and gave way 
to the dreaming silence lapped by 
the murmuring water at the rocks. 
It must have been an hour after- 
ward that Mary heard the incom- 
ing car. Many cars went by, but 
this one seemed to turn in under the 
pines and stop. She lay listening, 
unable to sleep, and only vaguely 
interested. 

Then she heard voices in the next 
room. Ruby Neville had discovered 
the stairs leading up to the second 
floor rooms from the beach, and 

how easy it was to visit Kit In 
secret in the night. 

Mary drew the fragrant sheet over 
her head and buried one ear in the 
pillow to shut out the faint sounds, 
but the heat conquered her. It was 

breathlessly still, so still that every 
sound was exaggerated tenfold, so 

warm that one gasped for air. Mary 
threw the sheet off again and pushed 
a book from her bedside table to the 
floor to let them know she was 
awake and could hear them talking. 
It had no effect. Mrs. Neville was 

speaking now, her husky voice rising 
as it always did when she was angry 
or excited. 

“I can't understand you, Kit. It’s 
unbelievable-” 

“But Ruby-” 
“I know! I know! Don’t tell me 

again. I'm no^ deceived. You’ve 
fallen for this common girl we 
picked up from nowhere-” 

Kit's voice was savagely angry. 
“Leave her out of It, Ruby. She's 
the gamest girl I ever knew—add 
she is not common-” 

“There! I knew it. You love 
her.’’ Mrs. Neville’s voice broke on 
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a hard dry sob. "I was bom under 
some dreadful star. More blackness 
ahead of me now—after all I’ve suf- 
fered-” 

“Ruby dear—please-” 
“You do love me Kit? You do 

love me?” 
“Of course. Don't you believe In 

me any more?” 
Mrs. Neville laughed so loud ahd 

hysterically that Mary was afraid 
the whole house would hear her. 
Evidently Kit thought so, too, for 
he said, “Hush, dear, hush. Every- 
thing is all right. Please believe 
me-” 

She stopped laughing. "Is that 

true? You're going to get rid of 
this girl when the time comes and 
marry me?” 

"Yes, Ruby,” he said very sternly. 
"Why do you doubt it?” 

"Oh, I've been so worried—so un- 

happy, Kit. I can’t live without you, 
don't you see? If she came between 
us, I would die. I would kill myself. 
Why should I live another minute? 
You promise Kit, you promise?” 

"Hush,” he said again, checking 
her rising voice. “I promise, Ruby. 
Come along now, before any one 
comes out and finds you here. Where 
did you leave the car?” 

Their footsteps went softly down 
the stairs and soon after Mary heard 
the car start up and drive away. 
She sat up shivering with the warm 
air flowing over her, and looked out 
into the milky, star-strung darkness. 
"So that's that,” she thought miser- 
ably, although she had always known 
it would be. Sentence of death 
without hope of reprieve. Kit was 

a man who thought before he made 
a promise, for he never broke his 
word. Probably he would never 
speak of his love for her—Mary— 
again. 
(Copyright, 1040, Chicago Dally News, Ine.i 

Tomorrow—A beach party at the 
villa has a violent, near-tragic con- 
clusion. 
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