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GREEN-EYE- D MONSTER.
By S. E. Kiser.

Let it be remembered that
Francis Bonner was still a bach-

elor when he uttered the immoral
sentiment that a man who per-
mitted a woman to make him jeal-
ous ought to be shut up, without
the benefit of a trial, as an in-

curable imbecile.
"If I couldn't trust a woman

implicitly," said he, "I would
simply and quietly leave her.
There would be no gun play, no
fuss of any kind. The case would
be merely a dissolution of part-
nership, with mutual good will."

While he was wooing and win-

ning Evely Hawtry there was no
occasion for him to reverse his
platform. She had from the mo-me-

when he was introduced to
her seemed to accept him as her
soul-mat- e. Her engagement to
another man was broken without
ceremony, and to Francis Bonner
her heart was quickly surrender-
ed. They were married within
six months from the day when
they had first looked into each
other's eyes before, a's some of
their friends remarked, they had
had time to get acquainted. It
was immediately after the honey-
moon that Mr. Bonner's troubles
began. Winter was beginning
r.nd the days were short. The
first intimation Francis had of his
beautiful wife's wrong-doin-g was
on a certain afternoon late in No-
vember when he reached home at
five o'clock, to find the place dark
and cold.

Supposfng that she was visit-
ing her mother, he called up-Mr- s.
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Hawtry by telephone.
f
Evelyn

had not ffeen there. He waited
until nearly six. Meanwhile
darkness had settled down and a
feeling of utter loneliness had
fallen upon Francis Bonner. He
called up several of his wife's
friends, but none of them had
seen her. She got home at 6:30,N
and at once began making ex-

planations that were far from
convincing, but Francis pretend-
ed to be undisturbed, although,,
the seeds of suspicion had been
planted in his breast.

A week later he got home early ,

again, ancl again he lound the
place dark and empty. Again he
telephoned to his wife's mother
and a number of her friends.
When she returned at last he con-

tinued to seem unconcerned.
"I'm so sorry not to have been

here when you came, dear," she
said, "but I have been visiting
Mary Warren, and you know how
hard it is to get away from her.
I started a dozen times before I
could make my escape:"

Francis Bonner had telephoned
to "Mary Warren and Mary had
informed him that his wife had
not been to see her for weeks and
weeks, which she considered very
rude of her. Mr. Bonner gazed at
his wife with a steadiness that did
not betray the terrible struggle
which was going on within him.
At dinner, however, a mood of
abstraction seemed to fall upon
him, insomuch that Evelyn was
moved to bend over him from be-

hind and twine her soft arms
around his neck as she asked in
cooing tones if he would not


