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THE EDELWEISS

By Harold Carter.
(Copyright by WJB. Chapman.)
Tommy Griswold"was.very unhap-

py. For two years he had been in
love with Marion Chester and dur-
ing that time he had seen her drift
farther and farther from him. If he
had spoken to her during the first
glamor of their love perhaps but he
didn't. Afterward things just drift-
ed. Sometimes they were tacitly en-
gaged and sometimes they were al-

most strangers.
"You see, Tommy," explained Ma-

rion, with her engaging frankness,
"you're so ordinary. There's as
much romance about you asabout '

"The average American man," said
Tommy, sarcastically. "All right,
Marion, perhaps some day I'll con-
vince you."

But then, again, Marion would
say:

"I don't care for any of them,
Tommy, dear, only you. You're like
a dear, big brother to me and "

"Some day?" Tommy would ask,
trying to control the hammer in his
chest

But that day seemed farther off
all the time. However, there was this
consolation: In a few months Tommy
would automatically be raised to
fifty, and, then, even in New York,
fwo people could scrape along some-
how.

It was really to tell Marion about
hat prospective fifty that he

her to Grundewald that sum-Tie- r.

He could just make the trip
n his vacation schedule and have
ve days to spare. On his arrival he
urprised Marion considerably, but

ihe did not seem in one of her most
amiable moods. She was talking to
a big blond beast of a man, as Tom-
my described him, a Roumanian
count with half a dozen names and
a sneer that fastened itself aggres-
sively on Tommy.

Tommy learned that the pair had

been together for days," walking,
mountain-climbin- g. Also that the
count's matrimonial status was ex-

tremely unsatisfactory and depended
largely upon the judgment to be de-

livered by the Roumanian court of
appeals. However, he posed as a
married man and wore an aggressive
wedding ring,' which he regarded as
a safeguard, apparently, against fem-
inine wiles, particularly American
ones.

"I don't like to see that fellow with
you," Tommy blurted out on the
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third day. "Why do you go round
with him like that, Marion?"

"Since when have you had the pre-
rogative of asking me that ques-
tion?" inquired Marion with great
dignity.

"See, here, Marion," cried Tommy,
"I came over here you know why I
came. And I can't stand this sort of
thing any longer. You've got to tell
me there's a chance, and more than a


