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Henry? Bhe would count upon the
awful warning fOltering through
Mary's own family? Mary would
be able to glve her lover the truth:
ful nccount of everything that had
happened at the rallway statlon be
fore any scandal mongers inter.
poniesd,

Bhe began thoe letter,

“My Dearest Henry! Thank you
so much for pending “Tronds of
Mind' for me to read on the jour
ney down, It was thoughtful of
you, We will discusw it when I see
you In the Christmas holidays; so
talk

much  more  satlsfoctory to
things than to write them, don't
you think? Ry the way, the most

absurd lite incldent happened just
as 1T was starting off —*

Hore she put down her pen and
laughed lightheartedly,

She wos writing in the drawing
room and had. not notiesd that the

elder Homelelgh Browne girl was
witting writing out bull programs
on the window seat. This other en
paged girl now  lpoked up  and
smlled a4t her,  "What are you
laughing at, Mary?"

“(3, my dear, how yoir made me
jump! T was laughing at some
thing I've got (o tall my Young
man,” explained Mary, blushing In
that new and becoming way, *“J—
er—1 expect you've heard what |t
is from Cousin Fllzabeth.'

“You mean that awful scandal
about the affectionate stranger who
saw you off?* 1 should think we
had all heard of it, Priceless! Do
tell me what you'rs golng to tell
yvour schoolmoaster young man.”

“Why, the truth,"” sajd Mary, “as
I told Cousin Elizabeth, only #he
doean't believe 11"

“Do yon menn to say that you
think that your flunce will believe
i

Mary looked up, wild-eyed,
—dn you mean to say that
don't?"”

Blight pavse; then, “1 believa It
now, I ean see by your face, Put,
you know, Mary, men don't mee
things as we do. that's why they
don't mlways believe the pame
things."

“But, my dear,” faltered Mary,
with a sinking heart, "If 1 write
everything In full detail to Henry—,"

“"Don't write. Always a mistake,
If you have got 1o confess any.
thing, it Is much easler by worl
of mouth.”

‘But that means letting him hear
through other people, perhaps. O,
why was Cousin Ellzubeth ever
born? ‘That musins walting untjl—"'

“It doesn’t, 1'Il let yon Into a
secret A week olld,” sald the other
engaged girl, “We've asked Henry
to this dance tonight. He'w got to
loave for the week-end, He's com-
ing by the 4:45."

“Henry?" exclaimed Henry's 1)
ances in delight. “He's coming?”

She was overjoyved. Bhe wns enper
for Henry to seo her in such good
looks (whe knew she was in good
looks as never befare) Tt seemed
ogen sinee she had seen her own
lover., It would be wonderful to
dance with him, And—this was n
new thought to Mary who had al-
ways been rather too mensible and
quiet for such idean—it would he
atill more wonderful to be kissed by
him again. She, who had never
been one of those givla who are
positively fond of klasing, actoally
wished for that!

"But
you

The other engaged girl went on
talking about the party there would
“Tha boys, my young man,
yours, the boys' Alr Ferce friends,
0, look out of the window Mary!
One of them s turning in at the
limlge gates now,"

Mary thought , “Here's Henry"

Hut the mald announced, “Capt.
Prince."

Enter-——the young man who had
issed Mary In the train,

Followed by s bad quarter of an
howr; hectle prattle  about  Capt
Prince's motor run down to this
pluce over swirling undercurrants
of embarrnsmment. [nstantly he had
recogniged Mary: she him, Girllike
Minn Homeleigh Browne had leapoed
to the right conclusion, guided
thereto by the look upon thelr faces,

Nothing was sald, The others
enmie In to  tea, the Homelelgh-
Itrown boys escorting Mary's flance
from the train.

What Mary went hrough In 10
minutes of that tea time onged her,
nhie felt, by at least 10 vears. It
also beautified her, adding the
sparkle of tension to her eyes and
keoping that lovely, fluctunting col
or blazing up and down her cheekn

“You are looking extraordinarlly
well far your change into the coun:
try."” eald her flance's vaolee, sedate
\y approving.

Mary felt, rather than saw, that
his approval was echoed hy the
eyos of all the other men there,
Fapecially by the handsome eyes of
that young man who had come on
the motoreycle. Was (it possible?
Yes, he aid; yes, he thought her
lovely. As for young Homeleigh-
HBrowne, he made no secret of what
he thought of Mary now she'd come
1o life!

But what s the use of coming to
life when there ls some one stay-
ing in thoe house who makes It clear
that what you deserve is to he
put to death?

Cousin Ellzabeth entered, in fact,
at that moment. Desperately Mary
had nut huped that when the young
airman was introduced to her cou-
ain Elzabeth would think that this
Captain Prince was some one she
bad not met before,

Viain hope. By the lcy bow and
the polar atmosphere that spread
around the room Mary realized that
the seandalous one had been recog-
niend,

Al thls undercurrent, you under-
stund, surged below ripples of po-
Ite afternoon tea conversation ap-
nroprinte to any country houne par-

bes

iy on the afternoon  before  any
danes, Further, Mary became In
some curlous way consclous that

two of the young men, not only one
but two of them, were impatiently
waiting for the opportunity to talk
to her alone. Ome, of course, wan
ner  legitimate flance. Natural
enaugh! The other was the eccentric
#irman, Captain Frince.

Algo, perhaps, natural enough.
Obvlously he must explain to this
girl that he had ophthalmia or
night blindness or myopla, which
cauged him to take her for some-
hinly else,

At lnat she found herself
Henry,

They went into the appropriate
rose garden pursued by a glance
from Cousin Elizabeth which was
the equivalent of a hope that now
Mary meant to confess her awful
crime,

with

In the rose garden It wns Henry

who had the most W way.
Having kisswed his betrothed's
flunhed cheek and told her once

more that xhe was lopking waell, he
began 1o ask her opinlon on the
book he had sent her which, of
course, was In the clrcumstances
nn unfortunate opening. (8hw
hadn't read a waord of it)

It dnshed Mary's spirits,

Then he told her about the offer
ho'd  recelved of g hetter post,
which meant that they would get
married much sooner than had been
nntloipated Curjous!  This, too,
M not elate Mary ar might have
been sxpecied. Hhe thought to her-
wolf, “Something's making me feel
wrotelied Counin  Elizabeth, of
course, would say It wns a gnilty
conselence, but 1 feel just am Iif
samething most depreasing had hap-
pened.”  Bhe hadn't realized what
it was whaen the dressing  gong
thundered out from the house,

“We must fly,"” exclaimed Mary

Mdiway on thelr flight to the
houss ‘hey encountered the young
alrman bent on some errand (o the
motor bicyole,

Without prearmnhle
Mary, "Can  you spire
dnnces,"”

“You,"” makd  Mary. (Well,
ocouldn’t very weoll sny no,
whe?)

“Will you give me thraé and nine
to start with, then?"

Agaln she could show absolute-
Iy no reason for refusal.

Ax they turned into the house her

he maid to
me 0o

she
could

flunce sajd, “liave you ever mel
that fellow before?"
“Opee,” faltered Mary, and fled

upstalrs, for she saw Cousin Eljza.
beth looming in the hall,

In her room it suddenly occurred
fo Mary why she had felt wretched
in the rose garden,

Afler all, she hadn't liked it when
Henry kissed her!

The quarrel—the first quarrel
phe’'d ever had with her Henry—
took place at the beginning of the
dance, during numbers one and two,
which, of course, nhe'd booked with
him

Now the two first ltems on a pro-
gram are usually peaceful if not
slow; people haven't got worked up.

Mr, Ferguson, however, had. He
wouldn't dance. With a look of
purpose he led his Mary to a se-
vluded stalrway corner, and, sitting
out there, he made a row roval,

Immediately he demanded to
know what ghe meant by her be-
havior; then, without walting for
the glrl to reply to thls question,
he supplied the answer. He sup-
plied the truly terrible faney pie-
ture of Mary's charafter; hypocrisy,
duplicity being the kovnotes, She,
whom he had always considered ao
differemt from the Jizz girl, the mod.
ern huesy who has no charm or
reverence or modesty—sahe was just
like them all. Only far, far worse,
because whe pretended to be differs
ent, and they didn't., At last she
wan salling under her true colors!

Here he gave a searing glance at
her frock—the one lent by Miss
Homeloigh-Browne, (I was a dar-
Ing little gown of flaring tan-
gerine eolor; glowing, passionate,
Never hefore had Mary worn any
color but washy pink or subdued
saxe Lilve. This vibrant orange
made another crenture of her.

At last, sald Mr, Ferguson, he saw
her as she wak,  Her own cousin
had let him know the whole story

of Mary's disgraceful behavier at
Paddington.,

“Yen, | wish to ecxplain aboul
that," Mury put in.

Useloss. Mr. Forguson would let
hHer explain nothing, He was well
into his stride an a lecturer of Jittle
boyn; he held forth to Mary as if
whe were some sioall defaulter in the
lower third. He told her just how
“thin® he thought her story about
only having soen the voung alrman
once veforo,

“Hut you con ask him,” protested
Mary, the pink flame In her cheeks
It ng vivid an the orange flane in
her gown, “He will tell you,"”

“Yes, more variatlons on the
wame theme,” vetorted Mr, Fergu-
mon bittorly, :

“You mean you den't beliove
oither of us?"’
“In 1t Ukely 1 should? 1 have

your owan cousin’s word for the way

in which yvou behaved at the sta-
tion., 1 meet the young man him-
wolf staying In the house. Too

muech of a calneldence  altogether,

Then the change In Yyou—Iin your
dress, Your mianner, your appear-
ance  generally” — here  another

glance st Mary's quite lovely shoul-
ders, Never before had she shown
wo miuch of themn al any dapce. Mr,
Ferguson disapproved of  every
dimpled jnch. He wound up with
n ourt, "Quite enough.”

“More than enough,” crled Mary
flaming again. “You don't expect
mé, do you, to go on being enguged
to & man who can't trust me?’

Henry Ferguson, who had been
working up to the olimax of say
ing, “You don't expect me, do you,
to go on belng enguged to a girl
whom I cannt trust? found the
wind taken out of his salls, He
could only hold out his hand to
take the pearl ring which Mary,
with an unmistakable gesturs of
finality, handed back to him, when
a volce at the door sald In a tone
not to be denled, “Our dance, T
belleve™

It was the alrman,

Mary rose and floated off with
him, looking llke a flame blown
by the wind.

Three and nine were the dances
for which she “had been asked; mc-
tunlly thes program showed some-
thing more like three to nineteen,
find the extras. There was g0 much,
so etxraordinarily much to be sald
by both of them. Perhaps you think
Captain Prince began by his apol-
ogy and his explanation of the scene
in the train? No, the first thing he
said, was “INd my eyes deceive me
or did T see you giving back a ring
just now 1o that chap with glas
soa?"

“You 41d see me,” admitted Mary,
who indeed, could scarcely keep
from laughter as they danced; "but
what do you mean?"

“"“What do you mean by ever hav-
Ing been engaged to such a dud?’

By this time Mary herself wonder:
ed. T wasn't until number nine, aft.
er many other thinga had been
sndd, that the audiclous prince asked
her If she had forgiven him yet
for what happened the first time
the saw him.

“1 shall never forgive you," sald
Mary, with palpable insincerity.

“"What a pity,” returned the
young man, perfectly unmuved,
“You see unless I know you %4
forgiven me, 1 couldn’t explain to
you what and how it happened.”

“0, very wull then,” sald Mary,

resigned, "] forglve you,
please

And after all, the explanation
scemed almost as impossible as the
rest of the incldent. “Why did 1 do

xplatm

1 expluined the alrman "He-
ciuuse I wanted to. 1 spolted you
flve mintes before getthig your

ticket for somewhers (mever dreame
Ing It wis to here!) and I thought
"What & dear lHtle face! Only how
mnd; how ensy to see that it has
never been kissed,'

“How easy to make mistalios you
mean! 1 was engnged: 1'd been en-
guged for two yenrs ™

"Well, dossn't It show
Aldn't count? There are kisses that
don't,” he Informed  ho “They
don't nount any more than the wind
blowing n dead leaf azalnst your
lipn. They haven't. llave they?"

“Oo on, please.”

“Phis,” went on the young man,
“wan when T'd gone (o get my

smotor bleyels out of the Left Lug-
gage office, Inatend, 1 followed
you to the traln, T Just winted to
wo the laxt of n very taking ‘asleap’
little foee*

“I'm not asleep.”

“Yoaun aren‘t now. You were then,
Tsaw you sitting at the carvingo win.
dow, nlone, ux T thought, 1T thought,
‘What n frightfol shame! Nobody
to see her off! Never has beon any
one to her off yet; auite possibly
never will be any one In our moth-
eaten siate of elvilization, when we
all hehave so  elroumspectly.’ I
thought, ‘What a miserable world
when a girl like that can be left to
plne awny unkiseged until whe's 59,
perhops! 1 shall never soe the it
tle thing agaln’ thought L Pity
I ean't giva her ane really decent
kinn and wish her Juck for a send-
off! Can't do her any horm, just
for ance In her life, 8o Liors goca!'—
and there went."

“With a vengeance!” excluimed
Mary, indismantly (though she real-
fzod that the indignation was a Jit-
tla late). *“As for 'no harm being
done,’ enn't you ses that vou've
complately wrecked my reputation
for being a nice, qulet, zensible girl?
You've giyen Cousin Flizabeth n

thint that

stick to t mea with for the rest
of my life. Yon've eranhed my en-
gagement 4

“To a dud; and I've shown von
what belng engaged really means.
Yes! Don't be silly, darling,' this
child of Impulse stifled Mary's pro-
tests,  “Of course we're ongnged
What else ls there to ho done?
Wa phall never get anybody (ex-
cept our mothers) to belleve this
wild legend of our not having met
before, Congequently we may A8
well fall In with thelrs; that wea've
known each other secretly for ages.
Porhaps we have, swoctheart, Any-
how, there's going to be another
existence for us from tonlght on,”

" and he slipped his arm ingratiat-

Ingly about her shonlder, "a pretty
different one. For the sake of ap-

penronees—""
“Yen, Do let's study those™
Mary begged him, with a last at.

tempt at satire,

“For the sake of appesrance we
won't give it out officlally until—
whatever the usual time may be.
UTnoMeially, and In your ear'—
which was already close against his
lips—"1 Intend to tuke 5y Answer
here and now."

As T mnid, this story begine with
A kien. Tt also ends with one, Or,
rather, with a grent many.
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The Magnificent Philanthropist —

By Mary Day Winn

"'s Surprising the Amount of Trouble That May Follow
the Gift of $200 from a Munificent but
Absolute Stranger.

The telephone on the desk of the
police station rang sharply; Kerri
gan pleked up the recelver with a
scowl:

“Hello!"™

“"Hello! Long distance calling New
York polles,™

“That's me; fire away,"

“This is the Hillerest Sanitavium
at Rye, a private insane asylum
Tell your men to be on the lookout
for an escoped lunatie headed your
way, He knovked down a clerk !n
our offfice, picked up all the spare
canh in the drawer, and gol away

“Huh!" grunted the deek sergoant
n an aside to Morely, hin clevk,
covertug the mouthplece with s
hand, “"Me says n lunatle plekes? up
sl the sayium’'s cush and got away
Then to the telephone aguin: "W hat
doem he heak lke

Young wn. well dressed: gray
sull; strmw hat, bhige syes; brawn
hair: be thinks he's Andrew Cur
negle and I= slways (rylng te glyve
AWAY Inoney violent if
refuse (o (ake |t Notify us as soaon
a8 you eateh him. and we'll send a
man down o ge! Wim™

Ketvigan was hasiily  soribhling
the deseription on o pad, “"Has e
any wihar naathe o Wdentioative
he ashed Meiba! MWalhl . . 4]
hell, he's rung «ff Now, et that

.

ietn Yo

& desoripiban Por you." handing |l
note e had takeon to Murjey Well
Arvsmed, gray su'l; staw hat't |
wonder Just how Gany theusasds f

men there are in this little town who
would answer to these points!™
"Well," drawled the olerk, “yvou
rould eount on the fingers of an
wrmlesa veteran the men of this
‘rrule’ eity who could pose for the
Inst part of that pen portrat: ‘Al
ways trylng o glve away money
and gets violent when vou refuse
1o take it.' 1 wish he'd try some
of his ipsanity on me, 1 wouldn't
give him any cause ‘o get vielent."
Hia superior smiled appreciative
“Well, forget vour goouch for n
while and send out this alarm to the
other stationn, with the deserviption
such an It & Tell them to Keep
nn oxtia sharp lookout In the neigh:
harhoods of the Cirand Central and
Pennaylvanin. He may
m At ong Aand go oul at another
N be casy for lilm 1o caleh B Urain

Ihe vt

hod got out In & hurry if he gots
a goodd start of them, and they'll
have A chase bhelige (hey catvh

hini Then a welf congralulutony
anile apread over his face “Hut
fe il have to be pretily mmart to gut
past gur mel, b, Morley?

A pood many milea fron the scene
of thin eonversalion Jerry Arih was
inguged Im performiing  1he  Jast
solvtni vites of hin bacholur days
he was pet byruing el love et

. he wan (hrowing away ol
vlethon. Whan ba had sgaihered tor
eather all the posssedu worihy ol
hia mamied e he ook ham iw

the shining little cottage to which
he was planning to bring his bride
on the following day. These per:
sonal belongings were, exclusive of
his trousseau, a rather pitiful col.
lection: a private’s uniform, kit bag
and ecanteen; a battered silver mug;
n fishing line and tackle; faded
photographs of his long-dead par-
“ntg and a =napshot of Amalie; n
package of letters from  Amalie,
hound together with a shoestring;
and a dusty china doll, dpessed In
faded crepe paper and mounted on
a long stick. This lnst was A dance
favor which had been given him
by & pretiy in & Parisian
restaurnnt when, one night on fur
lough, he and two of his buddies had
pone the rounds,  Jurry cherished
this senseless 1oy because its pos
wORR N him apart o8 W ey
dog.” and he bhad always hoped for
sotie opportunity to say carelesaly
In  coming “tolly, 1

cocotte

it

Roross (b,

thought 1'd thrown that ol thing
away ages nga! Devilishly pretty
girl gave It 1o me one night n A

restanrant in Parie”

He in the ciodtpge
and wan
fore the
day «f
anudniing his plan
with vuld
and  todlet AN
vual with ut
thist he (ot the sevlais v
Then e
fir & vmroful brushing
o v

a I hadhars hile=l In hie

slegt that night
the

inblK imai

up next niening be

Jerry shaveld,
with parilrwlar
Ftit ral he

thin davw,
e
lihabde 1nve

[ EH Kl g

(F R I
witer

| T

cumm
i preo=eshii v
e
pva e d hiim T WYy |
T |

| o

averTal Nelw

wal J st (o
Al e ket s that lyw ¢

At of puiple bunder '

ol

Then the house must undergo
its 20th tour of satlsfied Inspec-
tlon. 1t was the realization of many
mionthe of dreaming, planning, and
bard  work, and Jerry was very
proud of it. Finally, after one last
louk around, he locked the front
doar behind him and set off 1o meet
his bride, as happy and as agl
tated as the surface of o bucket of
boiling water, He caught the train
and setiled back to two hours of
blissful dresming, enjoving, In an-
ticlpatlon, the long planned for
mooting., Me had fallen a vietim
to the Jure of tha Nitle French
pirl's helpless femininity whon his
regiment had been mationed in her
villnge, but he had not been able
to persuade hor o come to him until

the  rhetimatio  old  grandmother,
vhose only relative she was, had
DI Mt now Amalie wan on hes

Wiy

Today her bomt would reach Phila
deiphia, friend of Jerry's
wolillil meet her aml put her safely
for New York When
wlone, In

where a

the timin
she arrived
the ordérvd cotlusion of

i
helpleoss
the Penn

silvania  sation, Jerry would be
fhere Thinking of this mosnent, he
wiared theough the window with un
sonligg chvea
Huddenly bhis mverie  was ntee
tupted, o politely nasdulaled voos
at hin elbaw wWis saying, . ""Manon
i, gt e tigis somt taken*”
Mubk® O me™ Jerry came back
vl tantly he his drvam and
st eel vy e way Por a well
sl ¥ ol in w tgvwwmrn hall
arml pleasa ] ¥ The strang
[ ivadl . w Al W el
. . f biad \ veigh e

showed In his  flushed face and
slightly disheveled hair  signs of
having hurried, there was about
him, somehow, an air of the most
perfect composure.  Finally he re-
placed hin hat and sat regarding the
other passengers with an  alr of
benevolent  Interest For n fow
moments they rode on In silence:
Jerry looked him over coverily out
of the corner of hix eye

“Wonder what he'd think,” he
muned, “If he Knew that the fellow
next to him was on his way to be
nrried."

Asn the passed  through
Larchmont they ecould see through
the window an lmposing brlek balld-

irain

ngg,  The stranger smiled plreasants
Iy and polnted to It, “"Fine library,
't itY" he sadd

It sure I8

“You, T like 1t. 1 gave it to the
1w I've given librariea (o most
af these 1owns around hare.”

The bridegroom’s eyes  opened
wile. “You don't say wn'

(), yen. That Is nothing.' “Then,
with an ebvious aftmupt to  be

i inbde: “Munning down 10 the oy

on buslness gr getiing off |n one of

these LOowns
 , ur--going itn the city.”
wlatnrwred Jerry, aml then "-"l"'"
wively I'mi &on My Way ww Lo
e snarvied, IDan't you think T loek
ke & happy Evosin
The stranger turpe) ta him g ek
Iy his face alight wilh mtereal
That s Tins L TS | i
vt gval ylaty Yol L 1L v B e
g your he Now Yook
L v catee 0 o . 0 s B
ot tha IS . 4 T N

f snlineed an Vajes % ies




