
A PLATONIC PLOT
a

By Gerald Price
(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)
The Bentons were always called a

devoted couple and noBody had any
idea of the unhappiness that Tom's
artistic temperament occasionally
caused his wife. Tom Benton was a
famous architect, who secured his
success by a combination of hard
work and genius. But genius car-
ries with it a liability to the artistic
temperament, as every one knows.

Tom's work carried him about a
good deal, and thus friendships of a
transient character were formed in
which Mildred Benton had no share.
Recently Tom had been raving about
Mrs. Lagarde. He had built a house
for her husband, who had died just
as it was nearing completion, leav-
ing his wife with the house and very
little else.

Tom's sympathy for the pretty
young widow of six months was out-
spoken. Mildred, making discreet
inquiries, discovered that Hilda La-gar-

and her husband had not been
happy; also that Mrs. Lagarde had
youth, a wealth of blonde hair and
dark, expressive eyes.

Mildred Benton knew that her
husband was loyal to the core. He
always came back to his allegiance
after these platonic infatuations,
and the only aftermath was a little
extra devotion, following upon a few
days of slight estrangement. That
was generally all that told her that
some passing fancy had captivated
her husband's brilliant imagination,
and Tom knew that she knew it
When his first enthusiasm about
Hilda Lagarde was followed by an
equally striking silence Mildred Ben-
ton knew all was not well.

All was far from weH, for Tom's
platonic infatuation was rapidly de-

veloping into a serious thing. Gos-
siping: women snoke of Tom and
Hilda. Mildred went to Joe and
Jenny, . ., .... --, I
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Jenny was Joe's wife, and Joe was
Tom's Twin. The only noticeable
thing by which they could be distin-
guished was that Joe had a mus.
tache, while Tom had none. Joe had
a business and was not in the least
brilliant, but he had no platonic ten-
dencies at all, and Jenny and he
adored ' each other. Mildred had
never hidden from them any of her
husband's shortcomings.

"It's dreadful, Joe,,r said his sister-in-la-

"Of course, I'm not jealous,

Stopped Aghast as a Shrill Scream
Rang Out

like some women, and I know he'll
come back to me, ashamed of him-
self, in a few weeks, but I hate to
think that my husband can find any
woman attractive except myself, es-

pecially that widow."
"Why don't you make her ac-

quaintance?" asked Jenny.
"What! That creature? WhsI I
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