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AFTER THE YEAR

By Ina Chester Lowe
"The situation is pathetic," spoke

Alexander Barr"to4iis daughter, Fe-

licia "it is fairly tragic. But you
must keep out of it, and the boys,
too."

The fair faced girl made a gesture
of submission. She was inured to
the iron will of her father. The clear
gentle eyes, however, showed a shad-
ow of regret, of longing, of pity that
the hard nature of Mr. Barr could not
read.

"I feel so sorry, father," she said in
a subdued tone. "Mr. Woods has
been so kind to the boys. It looks hke
deserting a friend in his dark hour
of need."

"I regret it as much as you do, Fe-
licia," declared her father. "How-
ever, Woods has made his bed and
must lie in it Embezzlement is an
ugly word. We must not get the
taint on our family name by support-
ing or extenuating the faults of the
culprit He must take his medicine."

Which ' meant that Allen Woods
must undergo a sentence of five years
in the state penitentiary for appro-
priating money belonging to others.

Felicia left her father and went to
Jier room and locked herself in. It
was to weep bitterly, to battle against
the impulse to go at once to the im-
prisoned man and impart to him the
earnest sorrow of her true heart.

Mr. Woods had been a cherished
friend, and, more, she had learned to
love him and they were all but en-
gaged. Tears before her father had
given the father of Woods friendly
business aid the son had never for-
gotten. When Mr. Barr lost most of
his means, Woods had done a very
kind act. The two Barr boys, the
brothers of Felicia, thrown on their
own weak resources, had made poor
business progress. Woods had built
jip a profitable real estate and collec

tion business. He took into his em-

ploy Ned and Dick Barr.
Father and sister did not know how

heavy a burden Woods hqd under-
taken to carry. The brothers were
dissolute, unreliable, dishonorable.
Woods shielded their shortcomings.
Then came a crash. A large amount
of collections had not been paid to
creditors. Woods was charged with
embezzlement. He could not or
would not explain where the money
had gone. He was arrested, tried and
sentenced.

There came a dark period of gloom
for Felicia. She missed the company

"I Feel So Sorry, Father."

of the man she had loved. Often and
often the impulse was strong within
her soul to send some word of pity,
even of love to the lonely convict,
but she was overwhelmed with grief
when her father died.

The year following news came that
Ned had been shot and killed in a
gambling house fracas in a mining


