Circassian Walnut. .

(CIRCASSIAN walnut, the most popular of all woods for
furniture, was introduced about 115 B. C. inlo llaly
from Persia. Russia is the chief present source. The logs
are too heavy to float. and are sold from the forest with
their bark on. Only the heart wood is used. and it is the
crooked, irregular Jogs that possess the best-figured wood.
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Guy Fawkes day.

This Day in History.
TH}S is the anaiversary of the arrest of the conspirators
_in the famous Gunpowder Plot in 1643, by which the
wiping out of Parliament was frustraled. The plot was
betraved by one of ils originators. Most of the conspira-
lors were executed, and November 5 is slill known as

he “Zepp’s” Passenger

{ EXCI1ING AND ROMANTIC NEW SPY SERIAL

hilippa and Helen Discuss Possible

~Qutcome of Clash Between Grif-
fiths and Lessingham.

This time their departure was un-
terrupted. Helen removed her
andkerchlef from her eyes. and
lippa made a little grimace ail
e closed door,
| “Do you believe,™ Helen arked sr-
ously, “tha! Captain Griffiths has
rl: suspicions ™

| Philippa shrugged her shoulders,
} “If he has, who cares™ she re-
lied, a little deflantly. “Tha very
ea of a duel of wils between

osn two man I laughable™
| *"Perhaps »0,” Helen agreed, with

& abade of doudt Iin her Lonz,

CHAPTER X.

Philippa and Helen sfarted, a few
faornings later, for one of their cus
fomary walks. The cryatailine [
tober sunshine, in which every dis-
fant tres and, sesward, each slow-
b traveling steamer, seemed 10
Pain & new clearness of cutiine, lay
I the deep-plowed Bolds. the
yeilowing bracken, and the red-gold
of the bending trees, while the
weal wind, which had sirewn the
#oa with white-flecked waves, brought
wn ihe jeaves to form a cArpet
or their feel, and played sirange
music slong the wood-crestad slope.
In the broken land through which
they made their way, s jand of trees
moorland, with here and there a
Sultivated patch, tha yeilow gorse
#till glowed lo unexpected corners;
Queer, poentless flowers made
lashes of color in the hedgerows:

'
1]
[

& rabblit scurried sometimes across,

thelr path: a cock phessant, after a
moment’s amased stare, lowered his
bead and rushed for unaecessary
sheiter, The longer they looked up-
ward, the bluer scemed the sky.
The grass benesth their feet was
aa green and soft aa in springtime.
Driven by the wind, here and there
& white-winged gull salled ovar
their heads—a cloud of them rested
upon 3 freshly turmed Ltile squars
of plowed land between two woods
A flight of pigeons, like torn leaves
tossed sbout by the wind, circled
aad drifted above them. Fhilippa
seated bherself upon the trunk of a
fallen tree and gazed contentedly
about her.

“If 1 had a looking-glass and &
few more halrpins, T should be per-
fectly happy.” mhe sighed I am
sure my hair must look awful”

Halen glanced at it admiringly.

“1 decline to say the cofrect
thing.,” she declared *1 will only
remind you that there will be no
one Bere to look at IL”

“] am mot so sure” Phillppa re
plied. “These are the woods which
the special constablen haunt by day
and by night. They gaze uUp FVery
tree trunk for a wirsléss Installs-
tion, mnd they le behind hedges
and waich for mystarious finahes™

“Are you muggosting that we may
meat Mr. Lessingham? Helen in-
quired, lazily, *“T am perfectly cers
taln that he kmows nothing of the
daguipment of the melodramatic spy.
As to Zesppelins, don’t you remem-
Ber he to'd us that he hated them
and was terrified of bombe.™

“My doar” Philippa
strated, “Mr Lessingham
aotlhing crude ™

“And yol—" Helen began.

et | puppose the man has some-
thing at the bacrk of his head™
Philippa Interrupted, “Sometimes I
think that he has—sometimes 1 be-
Meve that Richard must have shown
Bim my pictare, and he has eome
over here to wee if I am really
ke 1t~

“¥e& does behave rather lke that™

r companion admitted dryly

remnh-
doesn

~Philippa turned and looked at
her.

“Helen,” she sald scverely, “don™
bé & caL”™

“If | were tn express my opiniom
of wvour behavior,” Helen went on,
pleking up a pine cone and examin-
Ing it “1 might astonish you,”

“You have an evil mind” Philip-
pa yawned, producing her cigaretis

care. “What you really resaent In
that Mr. Lessingham sametimes
forcets to talk about Dick™

“The poor man doesn't got much
ehance.” Helen retoried. watching
the blus smoke from bher ciguretis
and leaning back with an alr of
content. ““Whatever do you and he
find to talk abaut, Phillppa™

“Lijerature—English aod Ger
man ™ Philippa murmured demure-
ly. "Mr. Lessingham is remarkably
wall read, and bhe knows mers about
eur English poets than any man I
Bave metL for yoears.”

“I forgot thal you enjoyed thal
sort of thing.”

“Once more, don’t be & cat.” Phil-
ippa enjoined f you want me
to confean L, | will own up at once
¥You knoaw what a simple little
thing | am. | admire Mr. Leaxing-

bam exceedingly, and ! find him a

most intereating companion”™

“YTou mean™ her friend obmerved
dryly., “the Paron Maderstrom.™
Philippa locked around and
froened.

“You are most Indiscreet, Helen ™
she declared "I bave learned
something of the science of eapion
age lately. and J can assure you
that all spoken or written words
are dangercus There I8 a thor-

oughly British squirrel In that tres
overhead, and 1 am pure he heard.™
“I supposc the munshine has got

inte your head " Helen groaned.
“If you mesn that 1 am finding it
a relief 10 talk nonsescse, yOU are
right.,” Phillppa assented, “Ap a
matter of fecl. 1 am feeling most
depreased. Fienry telephoned from
somewhere or other before break-
Inst this momming to say that he
abould probably be home tonight or
tomorrow. They must have landed
somewhare down the cogset”
“You ars & moat unistiful wife
Heien pronounced severaly, *“1 am
sure Henry s a delightful peroon,
even if he s 8 little irresponsible,
and it is almost pathetic 1o remem-
ber how much you wera in love
with him a year or two ago.”
Some of Lthe lightness vanished
from FPhilippa's face.
“That was before the war,” she

wghed
*1 st¥] think Heary is = dear,
Whongh § fen'i aliogeiber umder-.

riand him~ Helen said thoughi-
fully
“No doubt™ Philippn sasented,

"but you'd find the no! understand-
ing him a Hitle more galling I ¥You
were his wile You ser, 1 didnt
know that | was marrying a fort
of sporting Mr. Skimpole,’

*1 wonder.” Holen refloctad, “how
Heonry and Mr. Lessingham will get
on when they fe¢ more of ong an-
¢iher”

*“1 really don't care.” Thilippa ob.
served Indifferently,

“I used 1o notice sonntimes—ihat
was 300n after you were married.”
Helen continued, “that Henry was
just a little Inclined Lo be jealous.”

Philippa withdrew her aves [rom
the sea. There was a queer liltie
smile npon her lipx

“Well, If he #stil] i&” ahe sald,
“I'lI give him something to be
Jealous about.™

“Poor Mr. Lessingham!” Halen

murmured. -

Fhllippa's eyebrows were malsed,

“Poor Mr., Lesgingham™ zhe re-
peated. I don't think you'll find
that he'l] be in the least sorry for
himself.”

“He may be In earnssi” Helen
reminded her friend.  “You can be
horribly attractive when rou like,
you know, Philippa.”

Philippa smiled aweetly,

“It 1s Just possible™ she sald,
“that T may be In earnest mysell.
I've quarreled pretty deaperately
with Henry, you know, and I'm a
halpless creature without a liitle
admiration.”

Helen rose suddenly to her feet.
Her eyes were fixed upon a figure
approaching through the wood.

“¥ou really aren't respectable,
Philippa,” ahe declared. “Throw
away your cigarette, for heaven's
rju:. and sit up. Some one ls com-

Phiippa only moved her head
laxily, The sunlight. which came
down In & thousand little zigzags
through the wind-tossed trees, feil
straight upon her rather pais, defi-*
ant little face, with {13 unexpressed
evaslve charm, and seemed to find a
mew deplh of color In the red.gold
of her disordered hair. Her allm,
perfect body was atretched mimost
at full length, one leg drawn a lit-
tle up, her hands carelessty droap-
ing toward the grasse. The cigar-
ette was stil] burning in the corner
of her lips,

“I decline,” zhe sald, “to throw
AWAY my cigaroite for any one.”

“Least of all, T trust,” & familiar
volce nterposed, “for me.*

Philippa sat upright at once,
smoothed her halr, and looked =u
littie resentfully at Leasingham.
He was wearing a brown tweed
knlckerbocker sult, and he carried
& gun under his arm.

“Whalever are you doing up
here.” she demanded, "and do you
know anything about our game
laws? You can't come out into the
woods here and shoot things Just
because you feel like iL™

He disporsd of his gun and seat-
ed himself bet veen them.

“That = quite wll right.,” he as-
sured her. ‘Your mneighbor, Mr.
Windover, 1o whom these woods ap-
parently belong, asked me to bring
my gun oul this morni
and get m woodcock ™ RE e y

“Gracloas! TYou don't
Mr. Windover is here, l:‘oc‘?‘nrl:l.l:
Ippa demanded, icoking arcound.

ILosstngham shook his head.

“Hla car came for him at the

other mide of the wood” he ex-
plained. “ile was wanted to go
on the beach. 1 clected 1o walk
home.™

“And the woodracrk?™ ;he asked.
*I adore woodcock.”
He produced one from his pocket,

took up her falt hat. which was
I¥ing amongst the bracken. and
busied himeelf Insulsting the pin
feathern undor tha silk band
"'!‘hnrf * he wmid, handing it ta
her, “the first woodeock of the
season. We got four gnd 1 realls

only accepted one In the hope that
you would lke 11 I shall leave it

with the estimable Mills, on my
returp.”

“You mum ceme snd shars it
Philinpa inaisted “Those Boys of
Nora's ate coming in to dinner
Your gift shall be the plare de

realstance
“Then may | dine another night™

he begred. “This place entourages

In me the groseest of appetites™

“Have mno fear,” she replied
*“You will mever se that waodeock
Agsin I =hall have it for my

luncheon tomorrmw. | ordersd din-
ner before | rame out, and through
it may be a simple feast. 1 promise

that you shall pot g0 away hungry’

“Will you prumise that wou wil
never send me awuy hungry™ ne
asked, dropping bis vaoice for =
momen?

She turned and studied him
Fielen, who had strolled a fow
yards away, was kneer deep In the
golden brown bracken, pleking
some gorgeously colored lcaves
from & solitary bramble buan
Lessingham had thrown his cap
onto the ground, and his wind-
topred hair and the unusugl rolor in
his cheeks were both. In their way.
becoming His loose but well-At-
ting country olothes, his tie and
soft rolinr. were all well chasen
and sultabile. She admired hiz high
forehead and bis Arm. rather proud

mouth. His ryes as well as his tone
were full of seriournern

“You know that you ¢ught 1o be
saying that ta same Gretchen swas
arroes that terrible Noribh Sea™
she lau el

“There is no Gretchen who has
ever made my heart shake as you
do.” he whispered

She plekead up her hat and sighed

“Really.” she said, “I think things
are quite complicated enough aw
they are, I am in a Nutter all day
long, an It la, about ¥yYour mission
here and your real identify. [T si.p-

ply could not iInciude & firtation
amongsl my sxcilements.’

“I have never flirted,” he assured
her gravely.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)
Copyright, 1518, Brows & Ca

awering the [roat-door calls’
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An unusual hat, typically
Russian in effect, developed
in brown satin and beaver
fur, each forming alternale
panels. A hyge ornament is
the only trimming.

ADVICE TO THE

LOVELORN

By Beatrice Fairfax.
A Timid Lover.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have kmown a girl for the
past four ysars, but not until re-
cently have 1 grown (o love her.
Ehe han shown me in minor ways
that she cares for me, but bhow
much I8 ancertain.

Before 1 began to show my af-
fection for her she was intimate
with another young man, & friend
of mine. She had a dispute with
him and told me he was complete-
1y out of her mind. Recently this
man has started (o pay ber atten-
tion again, and she iz accepting
his invitations while endeavoring
to make me believe that he has
not the slightest chance of be-
coming the friend he was

As 1 love this girl very much
and do not wizh to lose her, 1
would appreciate your advice.

PERPLEXED.

The only direct method of ending
such anxletics as youra Is to tell
the girl you love her and ask her
to becomé engaged to you. But I
know no other way of overcoming
your dresd of your rival and jyour
fear that the young lady you =so
much admire Ia piaylng with ¥you.

Shall She Elope?
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
1 am pixteen and in love with
& young man whoe | am sure loves

me too. He I8 lwo vears my
senior. My famiiy and his do not
nETee as to our Marriage He
watls me 1o elope with him, I
you think thi= ikr right for me o
do? 1 know my mother and fath-
er will give in when they find out,
ay they do everyilung they <can
to make me happy.
WORRIED.

My dear child, do not dream of

ecloping You are much too youds
to marry anybody. If thian marriago
is a wise one your Kind and aym-
pathetic parents will rurcly agreoe
to It later on, withoul wour laking
euch an Imprudent! stép as running
away Dt they object to your con-
pidering yourse!f engaged Lo your
elgbhteen-year-oid love: %

Love or Cards?
DEAIR MISS FAIRFAX

I have been gulng out with

a young 'ady for about a year
and & half., Ofr Isnte | bhave been
piaying cards with ather
friends She does not agres
to thin. The other day [ had a
daze and disappoinied her. She

found out where 1 was playiog,

came and gave me back my
preaents, and said she did not
wast 1o know me. Now, I like
the girl Please tell me what
ta do, an | don’t know how Lo
gl back Lo ber again
WAITING.

I sheuld think you might hava
some difficuily In getting back
into the good Fraces of a gir! whom
you have #o0 badly lreated The
firat step will be to give up ard -

playing, the second to write and
tell her so, asking if she will allow
you to come to ses ler. FPerhapa
after & while you may persuade her
that you care more for her than for
cardx—if that in indeed, the case

TRY TO AVOID THIS ERROR.
“We had to slop our little girl an-

“Why ™

““Tha other day when Ensign Jones
came lo cul] an our eldest duughter
be was driased in his white uniform,
apd when the littie one opened the
ceor and saw him she immediately
called upstalrs:
do You want today:." "—Detreit Free
Praae.

‘Ma. how much bread

In the best taste is this hat
of blue, taupe, brown or
black wvelvet with moire
topped brim. The fur is
made in the mnew shawl
fashion of skunk, and is rea-
sonable in price.

Photos by International.

Makes Its Appeal

Here is a close-fitting tur-
ban of poilu blue velvet with
edge of moleskin, with an
“aeroplane” bow of blue
moire ribbon.

When a Girl Marries

A GRIPPING STORY OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE
Jim Comes Home and Anne Indulges
In a Jealous Scene and Wins
His Forgiveness.

By Ann Lisle.

CHAPTER XLII.
{Copyright, 1718, King Featurea Sm
dicate, Inc.)

WHEN supper was clearsd
W away Neal made a sug-
gostion:

“Let's go out snd buy
up a florist’'s shop and semd It Lo
Jim's sisters. Shall we. Babbs™

“I'va five dollara left from the
ten you gave me, Shall we spend
it all™ 1 asked, with emolions
that wers so extravagant they
needed thia extravagant expression

Neal's face turned seariet. “No.
you don't! Bilake pald the check
isst night, se I've still got four-
fifty of the five you loansd me.
Lat's see—tomorrow's Wednesdny
and payday (s Baturday.
walk 0 werk and lunch om &
chocolate frogt and a sandwich the
next thres days, so a dollar will
be & safs margin to keep qut for
brother Neal. Come on, akip around
lively, and get ready., Babbaie—
we'll make & hit with thoss Harri-

The Terrible Tempered Mr. Bang Went Down Into the Basement and Started the
Apartment Furnace Himself.

By FONTAINE FOX

— THREE
" CHEERS FoR

MR BANG!

Copyright, 1510 Ly (De Woeeler dynleosia

Safeguarding the Children

By Brice Belden, M. D.

URING the Boer war England
found great difflculty In
D ketting 0t men  for her
army from populations eof
Lthe Ereat manulacturing cithes
Sueh 1] plarming number ol
prospect recruits had Lo be Te-
jected for phyeical defects that
the country bocame aroused. It
was realized that (the workers
had bBeen neglected In 1'h|ldh\rnd||
end (ndustrially exploited In man-
howd One conssguencd was Lhe
starting of modical inspeciion of
schools,

Puring 1916 about 70 prr cent of
the men who applied for enlistment
in our nmavy wers rejecird becanse
of phyaical defecta Diring the
three years prior (o our enirance
into the war 250,000 men applled for
enlistment in the army, and of
these 78 per cont were, rejocted.
[Mont ef thwm defects Iox wich.

|

these men were rejecied had orig-
inated In childhood and a large pro-
portion wers entirely preventabla

Beétwesn the draft hoards and the
canlonments nearly 60 per cent
recrults for the army have been r-
Jected

of

Becnuse of the foreguing facts,
and becauss of the falling birth
rale, we must mee Lo it that our chil-
dren are betler cared for than ever
before. S0 many of our younug

men of marriageable age have been
drafred that n fail In the birth rat.
was 1aeviiables

During the first half of 16018 there

hava been L2000 fewsr marriages In
New York ity 1han during the cor

e pericda (p 1815, and 200
fewer buirthe =0 it sy Imperative
to keep wiery ‘hild =mlive and
healthy,

The environment af children must
be kept as favorable as possible

duriag the war and afterward, for

upon children than upon adulta
The guestion of nutrition is all
impoartant. This 14 a very gerious
problem Just now, becausa in thae
lasl few years (ke average Incraase
in wages has been 18 per cent, whils
the average increase in the coat of
faod has heen at least 100 per cent
This meanas o lessened amount of
food and it plso means Jeas auijtabla
food, and children cannot withstand

such things a= well ar adults

In New York ity 21 per cent of
the sthonl childrea wera found ta
be undermourished m T, =zs
arainst & per cant in 1514 Ths=
rame conditiuns undoubled|y prevall
throughout th= countiy.

lack of coal und clo ORI Are
other factors of health o

{ dren that wa shall have to guard

againet, If the mortality ls to be
kept down,

We must work very hard indeed
to keep our children alive and w
“ h m‘_

to the florist's over om the avenne
wild ysllow “baby orchide But
writing these Innoceamt-locking
ginia and Phoebs from Barbarse,
words the dividing line I hated to
and Neali” Two families—my hus-
that she didnt regard me as her
not & sister to go alohg on her
With a heart the heavisr, because
had so gaily gone and walked home

By David Cory.

For | shall be lonely, I

all alone
“The Weathercock wants to ocome
tain Noab, who waa busily engaged
80 he ran up the gangplank and
like to have you come ashors with
sxid the faithful bird. “look oul!
wings ha landed on the sand
where Mrs. Noah and the boys were
pienie,” she sald. “Did you ever go
never been to one, although I once
with Captain Noah mending the
the trees.™
prise the Captain when he came
the fire, and then hung the keltle
was singing away:
Ark!
While the red (lames gleam and
the beach,” said Mra Noabk So
for everybody. And 1 guess Mra
clambake for she knew just how

Well, pretty soon Captain Noah,

sona yel.™
Thers in & grest glea we purchassd
when I came to write the card
words stared up at me:
Anna, and Neal®™
recognize—one one sids the Harri-
band's and mine Virginia had
*swn." 1 was an outsider to be
spartment-hunt, to be asked over to
its pain must be hidden from Neal,
Puss in Boo
SS 1n ts
éc DO}I‘T leave me. alone
wvery much fear.
High up on a perch, where the wild
with us™ sald Puss Junior.
in making the anchor Iine fast
called to the lonely Weathercock
o™
Here she goea” and with a great
And after that he and Puss went
resling.
Lo one, little Puss Junior™
went to a fair ‘with Stmple Simon.™
Ark, we’ll get & fire stdrted and
1t didn't take long to make a
back. She pushed two forked sticks
on another which she lald acrosa
‘tiurry for the jolly plenie
1'll whistis and sing hke s bird In
Phesprg
'uss and the Weathercock took a
Noah had everybody. And I guean
to roast them In a pile of seaweed
with Mr. Jonah and the three boys,

I slipped om & hat and we harried
= blue vass full of red dshlias and
thare, maliciously, in my own hand-

“With loving greetings te Vir

But that simple message put Inte
sons, on the othar “Barbara Anne,
made it sadly plain this very day
treated wiwtwh wgrave formality —
dt on her first night ia town.

1 left the florist shop to which we
Jr.
on the Ark, Pussy dear,
Now, how would you like o be left
breezes moan™

“Then why doesn't he™ sald Cap-

“'1l tell him to,” sald little Puss

“Why don't you fiy down? We'd

“rhat's all 1 wanted to know™
flutter and fapping of his gilt
over W the clump of palm trecs

“This would be a fine spot for a

“What fun™ sald Fuss. ‘“Twve

~well, while the boys are buay
have our lunch out bere beneath
fire, for Mrs Neah wished to sur-
into the ground on either side of
them, and pretty scen the keitle
And the crew of the red Noah's

the spriog.

“There ars some nice clams om
baske: and brought back enough
Mrs. Noah had been 1o many &
and red bot stoves
came out of the Ark and sat down

beneath the palm treea, and then
all the animals w»al around in a
ring, for this was the first picnic
they had ever been Lol

“I'm as hungry as a bear.,”™ said
little Puss Junior. and then the
elephent began to laugh, but the
bear only smiled and spread his

pread with honey,

Or course, some of the animals
didn’t eat any of Ars Noah's lunch.
The giraffe stood nsar by and ate
the tender !eavea off the tops of
the treex and the monkeys ale
coasOanul nrnl the ducks and
geese kept close fo tho » e and
snanpod up lizile fishes and snalls.
| 3T eyeryhady a wonderful
thne

And
brough
el 2 e
Ark was to be painied that ofter-
noon and wouldn't be dry until the
pext day. And in the mext story
g aball hear

the ihoodcr storm Sala

had

Captain

Ark

Noah
and

mfter that
L ieht [rom the

up under th trees, for

first

®«WCOr

sgain through the easly darkness
When we got back to the Apart-
ment Neal began to» fumble =mboul
the robm a bit restiesaly.

Jim Experted Soen.

“Do you think Jim will be home
soom T he aaled.

1 understood His ardent youth
hated being confined to our litts
apartment. He had given me of his
bast In & hightide of Doyish devos
tian, But no whe wanted to et out
and have a Hitle fun after Bls day's
work. 1 knew (his as well as If he
had put it into worde.

“Jim will be bome by 0" 1 8-
ciared, remembering my huaband
had sald the dgent wos going teo
show them the apartments beiwesa
7 and & “You run slong to a movie
Neal™

“I'm not golng to leaveée you, Bab-
sie,” declared Neal, slipping his tie
a bit tighter In unconscious prepa-
ration for going out, é¢vea &2 e

“That's right, Babbs. Tou ab
ways tell me when I'm Ia the way.
or 1 won't feal I've the right te
atay here,” and he bolted out of the
placs,

T emiled with tears in my eyes. T
would never forgel how Neal had
stood by me this spring. It
made me very happy. But aa
minutes passed and Jim didn't co
all happiness went from
was losg after 10 when
band returned, very  drst
words he said ware these:
“Where's that selfish young cub?
Couldn't he stay homs wilh

ter ons. evening™ -

*“I sent him out, Jim.™ 1

“Oh,
tired to run around town with your
sister. So I shouid think you might
find enough enerzy to walk stross
the room and—grest your wife™

Jim langhed—but thers wia
ugly curtness in that lasgh:

“Well, nelthar of us seems
have much snergy lo spare, or
might have had sense snough to
over to tha Rochambeau some
today.™

“T ‘phoned™ 1 flamed in seif-de-
femse. “You sald I shonld “phine’™

“"Phoned?™ mimlcked Jom. “My
dear Anne, there are certain docen-
ciss in civilized soclety. My sisters
come hofme from & year In the West.
and, for reasons we won't go Into, T
caanot offer them the hampitallty of
my horte. It sacems to e Lhat my
wife would, naturaily and without
sugxestion from me. think of some
way of welcoming them to their
bome town.™ .

A Stermy Sceme.

“T didn't think Virginia waated
me She wasn't very cordial™

“Ars you criticlsing Virgiala's
manners™ asked Jim, incisively.
“Really, Anne, that's very amusing,
to say the least. If I didn't Snd !t
so funny I might be angry, Virginia
i, as you would do well to remem~
ber, dearer to me than™

“Than your wife herself™ I
stormed wildly. I was on my feet
now, 1 had backed agminst the ta-
ble and was leaning heavily on It
with my clenched hands held Tored-
bly at my sidea. My chest heaved
and | bad great troudle to Reep my
breath from barsting out In hearse
Easpa

“Anne, do you thimk you can mas-
age to do without making a scene™
hie asked in what I took to be &
bored tone.

“But you don't love me Toum
cares more for Virginla than™——

Jim Jaid his hands on the arm of
the chalr and fairly pushed himself
to his feel He lUmped heavily s
he crossed the room and stood tow-
ering over me with eves ablass

“Virginia is my sister—ao one
can touch our love for emch other.
It's been part of us since we wure
children. Bat you are my wife—d
chose you from all the world, If I
hadn't loved you why should I hawe
married you™ he asked grimly.

Why, indeed! What had T brought
to Jim but lrve! Tanderness swapt
over me. Then came terror—tlarror
leat by my own deed I Jose that
love,

“Jim, Jim, dariing—forgite ma
I've been a stupid, jealouz goose!
But I'll make np for iIt—I"Il geo
down on my knees to Virginin If
vou say so. Your slsters shall ba my
sisters, too, Jim™ | sobbod—my
pride broken. “Ounly love me, darl
ing: Love me, love me!™

I Autg my arms about him plesd-

2ds ¢

Ingly—and Jim drew me cloge. He
laid kis lips oo my mouth, Asnd T
krew that he was mine again—ia

thut moment Virginia didn't count
(Te Be Contlnued )

GENERAL GETS IN WRONG.

When General O'Nelll, of Allentown,
went to Spartanburg, 5 C., his
truin was three hours late. The negreo
appointed to rececive him at
the atation had been dismissed. The
genera! walked. Prorenily he was

accoslyd by a sentry.

“Whe la you™

“Genearal O'Neill.™

“Well, you cut the buck and go up
thare 1o hesdquarters to beat de deb-

bil, and ses¢ my caplain and explaia
vosse!l We'a been waltin® three hours
‘ot you"—-Low Angeles Thnca
CURE FOR SL_LEEPINESS.

so~yant Girt—1'm o vw Pully
Te s ‘ha

Lroctur AR 4 Ewedl-
bear i I ack:®

Secsant Girl (biyskias)—Yea

“Who » Le. way 1 aak?”™

“ke's the night policeman.™

*Ah, than, give him up, and
mil

what bhappened!in love with Lhs
Bita
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