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CHAPTER XIX—Continued.
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“What they used to call the de-
cent thing we call Indecent. You sald
yourself that marriage without love

was horrible, And It is; it's all quar-
rel and nageing and deceit. If people
are falthful to each other morally
they seem to quarrel all the more,
Long ago I vowed I'd never marry,
and I don't Intend to. I don't want to
murry you, But I want your life.”

“Mr., Duane! Really, this is out-
rageons,”
“No, it Isn't! Hush and lsten,

honey—Miss Kip—Daphne—whatever
you'll let me call you, I told you 1
was stark, starving, crazy mad about
fou.

When I think of you looking for

She Was More Afraid of Him Now
Than Ever.

waorle, living in that awful spare room
of those awful Chivvises—when 1
think ol you going from place to place
at the mercy of such men as you're
sure to meet—when I think of you
wiiting for peor Wimburn to get out
of the poorhouse, I want td grab you
in my arms and run away with you.
It breaks my heart to see you in dis-

' trese and anxlety; for I want you to

fave everything benutiful and cheer-
ful in the world, And I can get it all

for you. Let me! Let me love you
amd try to make you happy, won't
yout"

e hnd erowded nearer and he held
her fust against the door of the car,

1iis vight hand clung to hers; his
feft stld down to her walst. He drew

her toward him, staring up beseech-
ingly. He lald his cheek against her
feft shde like a c<hild, the blz man
plending  to the little woman for
terey,

)

i folt sorry for him and for her-
She regretted that cruelty was
er one umnistakable duty, She had
(o right to be kind, and charity would
be n =in, She wrung her hands free
from hls with slow persuasion and
shook her hedd pityingly.

He pecopted the decislon with a nod,
but before she could escape from his
arin she felt that he pressed his lips
sgninst her Just above her heart., It

Rl

Was astif he had softly driven a nall
nto i, Tears flamed to her eyelids
ind foll on his hands as he eagried
Lem to his bent brow. H¢ crossed

hes an thie wheel and hid his face In
ronning,

“Duphne:  Daphne !

She was more afrald of him now
an ever.  All the splendors he conld
sromise her were nothing to that prof-
for of his longing.

While she waited in a battle of im-
mlses, he regaloed self-control with
welf-contempt, In o general clench of
resolution. I apologlize,” he mumbled,

LT,

“*I'm a fool to think that you could
wie me't
CHAPTER XX,

Dunne did not speak ti1l milles anod
miles of black road had run backward
wnealh (helr  wheels. Then he
srumbled, “What a fool 1 was to
Irestn of such a thing!"

More mlles went under before her

naity led her to say, falntly,

‘What were you dreaming of ¥

Te lguphed, and did pot answer for
inwther  while, Then he laughed
"
von really want to know ¥

I think so.”

*Well, you couldn't hate me any
pore than you do, so I'll tell you, I
anld to mys=alf that 1 would never be
nny womasan.

MIt's not that I sm stingy about my
noney, pot that I wouldo't take the
sfontest pleasure in panuperizing my-
self for the womun 1 loved, but that
{ want her to take my gifis ns gifis,
ant o8 a (ax or a salary. Some of
these women think they ure doing a
nan o fremoeosdous favor hy letting
um support thoem, That doesn't get
ne a little bit, 1 belleve a man does
 womisn Just as much honer she

Jie glnve ol

ns

does him, and sacrifices a blamed
sight more. He gives up his freedom,
and If she gives up hers she's only
glving up something she doesn't know
how to use anyway."

Daphne had rarely found a man
who would talk to her with Duane's
frankness, and if there is anything
that interests n woman more than an-
other it Is to hear womankind an-
alyzed, even satirized. 8he was emger
for more vinegar.

“You won't be shocked and angry?”
he asked.

“I don’t think so.”

“You don't know how pleasant it is
to talk life and love to a woman who
doesn’t rear up and feel Insulted at
everything. At first you gave me a
couple of how-dare-you's, but they
don't count, And if you do hate me
a little more, why, so much the better,
When I thought you had broken with
Wimburn 1 said to myself, ‘She's the
one girl in the world for me, I'm go-
Ing to nsk her to marry me But I
was afreald to, for I was afraid of mar-
ringe. And then—I— Well, I'd better
not— Yes, I will, T sald, ‘She be-
lieves that men and women are equal
and have equal rights, and she's go-
ing to get out and hustle for herself,
like a little man, Maybe she could
learn to love me well enough to go
Into a partnership of hearts” That's
what I sald to myself. You mustn't
think It's because I don't want to
clenve to one woman; it's because I
do. But I hate handcuffs. Do you
see? And now you know what I was
dreaming of. What do you think of
) & Ly

The answer to his long oration was
complete sllence, Duane walted for
his answer, and, not getting it, laughed
harshly: “Well, that's that. The next
number on our program will be a bal-
lad entitled ‘1 Never Dream but 1
Bump My Head.! Go on! Marry Clay
Wimburn on nothing a year and live
miserably ever after.”

She sald nothing to this, elther,
Duane was In a wretched state of baf-
flement. He put the car to its paces,
and It ripped through space at fifty
miles an hour. Daphne had a new
terror added the load of her
nerves.,

The ecar went botinding up a steep
Incline towurd the swerve of a head-
land cut In rigid slthouette by the far-
renching searchlight of a car ap-
proanching from the other direction.
Duane kept well to the outside of the
road, but just ns he met the other
motor and winced in the dazzle of its
Inmps, & third car trying to pass it on
the curve hurtled Inte the narrow
space with a blaze like lightning scar-
Ing the eyes. There was a yelllng and
hooting of horns and a sense of dis-
aster.

Daphne bent her head and prayed
for life, but without faith. Duane,
half-blinded, swung his front wheels
oft the road and grazed a wall. The
rear wheels were not qulck enough.
The other ear smote them, erumpling
the mudguard and slicing off the rear
lamp.

Daphne was thrown this way and
that, and it scemed that her spine
must have snapped In a dozen places,
When she opened her eyes again the
ear was standing still, Dunne turned
to her with terriflied questions, and
his hands visited &er face and her
nrimg and shoulders, He held her
hands fast and peered Into her eyes
while she promised him that she was
not dead.

The car that had bested his did not
return, but the other did, offering help
from a safe distance till Its Identity
was established. In the lght of Its
Inmp Duane got down and examined
lls own car, Besides the damages In
the rear, it had sustained a complete
fracture of the front axle, a twisted
fender, and a shattered headlight,

The driver of the other ear cnme
up and jolned the coroner's lngquest
He gtared at Dunne, and cried In the
tone of an English aristocrat, “Gob-
bless my soul, aln’t you Tom Duane?”

Dunne, blinking In the light, peered
at him and sald: “Yop! 1 can't sce
you, but the volce would be Weth
erell's,"

“Right-o; It's me, Oh, pardon me
you're not nlone. Nabody hurt, I hope
und pray.”

“Ng, but we're pretty far from home
and country.”

“I see! Hum-m! Pity 1 couldn't get
the number of the swine that hit you.
I rather fancy I'll have (o give you a
Hft—what? I was out on n tanguroo
hunt, but that will wait—if you don't
mind trusting yourself to bad

pany.,"

to

oI

Dunne lowered his volee anxlously,
“Is It very band?”

Wetherell put the mute on his volee
“As good as yours, I'll wager., Bul
let’'s not go into family history, Come
along and we'll take you to the next
neutral port.  That would be—"

“Yonkers,"

“Oh, yes. I fancy those were the
Yonkers we cume through n few miles
back. Well, eome along”

Dunne was vlnhurnmxml, but he
could do nothing except take Weth-
erell to hls enr and Introduce him to
Dephne, “Miss Kip," he sald, *I've
gl present Mr. Wetherell, He
wiants us to ride with hiw a8 far as

LE1]

Yonkers.
there."

Wetherell came close and sald:
“Did he say Mrs, Kip? I can't see
you, but T hope you are the fasclnat-
Ing Mre, Kip I met at Newport. Have
Yyou forgotten me so soon?"

“I am Miss Klp,” sald Daphne,

“Oh, so sorry! I don't mean that,
elther, But my Mrs. Kip was a siren
—Leila was her first name, 1 enlled
her De-lelln, you see. And sie called
me Samson. She was a—"

“She Is my brother's wife,”
Daphne,

"Oh, you don't tell me!" Wetherell
gulped, and his abrupt silence was full
of startling implications that alarmed
Daphne, angered Duane, and threw
Wetherell into confusion.

Duane helped Daphne to slight from
the derelict and transferred her to
the other car, where Wetherell Intro-
duced them to a mnss of shadow
whose name, “Mrs. Bettany,” meant
nothing to Daphne and everything to
Duane,

Duane arranged to have a wrecking
erew sent ont to his rondster, and
chartered a touring car and a chauf-
feur for the trip into New York.

He sat back with Daphne and mur-
mured prayers for forgiveness be-
cause of the dangers he had carried
her into and for the things he had
sald,  Daphne's nerves had been
overworked. She hnd been rushed
from adventure to adventure of soul
and body, She had been invited to
enter a enreer of gorgeous sin, and
she had been swept along the edge of
o fearful disaster,

Mrs, Chivvis met Daphne at the
door, Iler recent affection had turned
agiain to scorn, and she glowered at
Daphne, who crept to her room in
hopeless acceptance of the role of ad-
venturess,

Tired ns she was she could not
sleep. The clangor of the morning
called her to the window, A gray day
broke on a weary®town. "The prob-
lem of debt and food and new clothes
dawned again. Everything was gray
before her.

Wisdom whispered her to take
Duane at his word and try the great
adventure. How could it bring her
to worse copfusion than she found
abhout her now? And then the morn-
Ing mail arrived and.brought her a
large envelope addressed in a strange
hand, She opened it and took from It
a sheaf of photographs,

“Mer father's imnge a dozen times
repeated lny before her. The un-
touched proofs omitted never a line,
never u wrinkle. One of the pletures
looked stralght at her, She recalled
that once she had stood back of the
photographer anid her father had
caught her eye and smiled just as the
bulb was pressed. '

She made him smile like that, What
would his expression be when he
learned that she had “listenad to rea-
son,"” ceased to be his daughter, and
become Tom Dunne's—

She shuddered back from the word
und the thought, She forgot both in
the joy of reunion with her father.
All the philosophies and wisdoms and
luxuries were answered by the logie
of that smlie.

She lifted his pletured lips to hers
with filinl eagerness and her tears
pattered rulnously on the proof, She

a1
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We'll get another car

gnld

Tired as She Was,

Sleep,

She Could Not

was satisfied to Le what the jeweler
in Cleveland had called her to Clay
Wimburn—"old Wes Kip's girl."

Suddenly she remembered Weth:
erell and his mussages to Lelln, She
felt 8o renewedly virtuous herself that
it seemed her duty to go down and re-
buke Lella for her apparent philan-
dering at Newport. She was also eu-
rioug to see how gullty Lella would
recelve the news that Wetherell had
aslied for her,

But she found Baynrd at home for
luneheon and she was nelther mad nor
twenh euough to confuse Lells before

him, And this was rather for his sake
than Leila's,

Lella was just Informing Bayard
that the butcher hhd delivered the
morning's order no farther than the
freight elevator, and Instructed his
boy to send the meat up only after
the money came down,

Bayard had no money and the cha-
grin of his sltuation waos bitter. He
snarled at Lella: “Tell the cub to take
the ment back and eat It himself,
Then I'll go over and butcher the
butcher,”

Lella dismissed the boy with n
falnt-henrted show of indignation,
Then she came back and sald, “And
now we have no meat to ent.,”

Bayard was reduced to phllosophy,
the last resort of the desperate:
“Well, the vegetarians say we ought
never to eat meat, nnywny. We're
poor, but, my Lord! we're in grand
company. Uook at this ecartoon of
Cesare's In the Sun—Iather Knlcker-
bocker turning his pockets Inslde out
and not a penny In them, New York
clty has to borrow money on short-
time notes at high Interest to pay its
own current bills,

“Look at Europe. All the countries
over there were stumbling along un-
der such debt that they wondered
how they could meet the Interest on
the next pay day. And now they are
mortguging  their great-grandsons'
property to pay for shooting thelr
HONE,

“It's the old Thirteenth Command-
ment that we've all been’ smashing
to flinders. And, my God! what n
punishment we're all getting! And
it's only beginning.”

They eat down to a pitiful meal—
meatless, maldless, mirthless—hardly
more than the raw turnips and cold
wntar  of Colonel Sellers, Leila
fetched what vietual there was,

After the meal Bayard shrogged
Into his overcont and left without
kissing his wife or his sister goodby.

Daphne and Lella went out to the
kitchen, set the dishes in the pan,
and the pan under the fauncet. Lella
turned on the hot water, Daphne was
glnd to be at work,

“There’'s one good thing about a
small meal” she chirped, "It makes
less dishes to wash” Then, with as
much trepidation as if she had been
the accused instead of the accuser she
faltered: “Oh, say, Lelln, do you re-
member a man named Wetherell ?

Lelln dropped a plate. She sald It
was hot. But other plates had been
hot,

“Wetherell? Wetherell? she pon-
dered, aloud, with an unconvinelng
uncertainty, *I beileve 1 do remem-
ber meeting somebody of that name,
Finglish, wasn't het"

II\’Pry.‘l
“Oh, yes, He was at Newport, 1
think. Why?'

“Oh, nothing., I met him last night
and he thought I was you."

“Ilow could he?" Lella gasped, “We
don’t look the least alike,”

“It was im the dark.”

“In the dark! Good heavens!
Where?”

Already Leiln had gained the weath-
er gauge. Daphne had to confess her
outing with Duane, the ernsh of the
collision and the return to Yonkers
In Wetherell's car, Leila took advan:
tuge of the situation to Interpolate:

“Good heavens! How could you?
You of all people!l And with Tom
Duane! What would Clay think?"

Daphne knew that she had no right
to reproach Lella for having known
Wetherell In Newport, She had no
right even to suspect that Lelln had
overstepped any of the hounds of pro-
priety. And stlll ghe was not con-
vineced of Lelln's innocence, She was
merely sllenced,

CHAPTER XXI.

The next day her fears of Wetherell
and of Lella were rekindied, 8She went
down to ausk Bayard to help her trace

Clay. Payard was out and Lelln was
on the point of leaving. She wag
dressed In her Killingest frock and

hat and generally nccoutered for cou
quest,

“Aren't we grand!™ Dmphne erled,
“You look llke a million dollars,
Where are you off 103"

“Golng for a Hille spin,”

“Who withi*

Lella hesltated a  moment,
answered, with a challenging
ance: “With Mr. Wetherell,
Jeetion

Duphne disapproved and felt afrald ;

then
defl
Auy ob-

but when Bayard eanme In unexpect-
edly corly and asked for Lelln Diaphnoe
Hed lnevitably and soald she did not
Know here she was,

She (trled to be cusunl about it but
Bayurd eaught fire at once, Ile wus
alrendy In a gtate of tindery irrl-
tubility, and Daphne's efforts to re-
gasure him as to Lelin's Innocence of
uny gulle only angered hilm the more,

He hept leaning out of the window
and staring down Into the street, K
nally, espylog Lelln in Wetheorell's
car when It appronched the apart-
ment house, he dnshed to the elevutor
and met the two nt the eurb,

When Lella got out she was sturtled
to see him standing at her elbow,
There wns nothing for her te do but

wake the latroductions

“Ob, It's you, dear!"” she fluttered.
“I want you to meet Mr. Wetherell,
Mr. Wetherell, my husband.”

“Ah, really!” Wetherell exclalmed,
trying to conceal his unensiness, “This
is a bit of luck! I've heard so much
about you! Your wife does nothing
but sing your praises.”

“Won't you come up?' sald Bayard
ominously.

“Er—thanks—no, not today. I'm a
trifle lnte to an—er—appointment.”

“Then 'l have a word with you
here,” eald Bayard. “Run nlong,
Lella; T'Il join you In a minute."”

He sald it pleasantly, but Leila was
terrifled. The spectacle of rival bucks
locking horns In her dispute is not al-

“Had You Heard That Your Country
Was at War?”

together enjoyable to a <ivilized doe,
Lella went Into the westibule and
watched through the glnss door, ex-
pecting a combat. She could not hear
Bayard saying:

WMr, Wetherell, I'd thank you to pny
your attentions elsewhere,”

“What's that?" Wetherell gasped at
the abrupt attack,

“Your attentions to Mrs. Kip are
very distasteful to me,"

“My denr fellow, 1 hope you don't
imagine for one moment that— Why,
your wife Is the finest little girl In
the world!”

“That's fer me to say, not you|"

"My word! this Is amazing!"

“It I8, Indeed. It will be more than
that if you come around ngaln. Had
you heard that your country wns at
war?"

“I had "

“Well, n big, strapping fellow like
vou ought to be over there fighting for
his country instead of looking for
trouble here"

Wetherell’'s panie at the domestie
situntion was forgotten in the attnck
on his patriotism. He drew himself
up with an unconsclonsly military au-
tomatism and sald, “I fancy I'm doing
us much service here as I could do
over there."”

“More, perhaps,” Bayard sneered,
with contemptuous frony, *“But that's
your business, not mine, Mra, Kip Is
iy business and I don't Intend to have
tier gubjected to your—your alten-
tions, T'm trylng fo be neutral, but
by—  Well, I've warned you. Good
day 1"

Bayard jolned Leiln In the vestibule
and they went up in the elevator to-
gether,  She walted till they were In
thelr own apartment before she de-
munded an account of the conversa-
“llll.

He told her in a rage and she flew
into another., She divided her wrath
between Bayard and Daphne. ‘There
was enough for both, Daphne tried
to escape, but, belng cornered, pro-
copded to fight back, whereupon Lella
denounced her to Bayard and told of
her ride with Duane.

It wus a right good fight and getting
well beyond the hounds of discretion
when the telephone nnnounced that
Clay Wimburn was calling.

Nobody Imaginable would have been
welcame In that battlefield, but Clay

secmed pecullarly 111 thmed., Bayard
went to the telephone and eslled
down;

“Tell him we're out.”

“Yesn, sir”

Evidently the telephone was taken
from the hallman's hand, for Clay's
volee roared in Bayard's ear:

“I hear you, you old villuin,
you're in, and I'm coming up.
mitter of life and death,
way up now."

It seemed decenter that Lella and
Duphne should disappear, sluce Bay-
urd hod sald that they were all out,
The women retreated to Lella's room
us a good colgn of audition,

(TO BEH CONTINUKD,)

I know
It's n
I'm on my

Have Much the S8ame Thought.

A luxury Is something we are apt
to think our nelghbors cannot afford,
nna onr peighbors are apt to thiok
we cuunot afford themsalves,

ha

COUNTRY NEEDS APPLE TREES

Little Danger of a Surplus of Produc-
tion If All of Us Should
Get Busy.

“An apple a day keeps the doctor
away."

With all things taken Into considera-
tion the apple stands at the head of
all frult lsts,

It Is the favorite fruit in the ma-
Jority of homes, The apple is not
only a productive erop, but from n
commereinl stundpolnt a good paying
Investment,

The war ereated sueh n big demand
nnd necessity for Immedinte food that
for the nst four years the planting of
all kinds of fruit has been neglected.
Leading nuthorities state that In order
to meet the requirements of the evers
expanding apple Industry there must
plunted 12,000,000 to 15,000,008
apple trees each year for the next ten
years,

If you own a plece of gfound, no
matter how small or large, plant as
much fruit as you ean, especially ap-
plea,  Remember If you have a small
Tot In a suburban town, say 60 by 150
feet, yon conlid plant a dozen (reeg or
more.  If you own the lot and have
not already bullt your house, siart the
trees now s the cost will be smull and
the value of your lot Inereased,

Farmers having plenty of acreage
should plant apple trees In inrge quan-
titles, 1t requires no specinl skill and
very Hitle attention to bring the young
orchard to the bearing age~Utlea
Globe,

HCW TREES BENEFIT STREETS

L]
Amply Demonstrated That They Are
of Practical Value in Prolonging
Life of Roadway.

It has been demonstrated by those
in charge of the work that aside from
the purely ornamental value of trees
slong the highway, many practical ben-
efits would result from their proper
nse. It Is not generally realized that
trees, by means of thelr shade during
hot summer months, prolong the life
of the roadway for many years, and
rond experts in general are heartily
In favor of thix means for road pro-
tection,

Due to the emergencies of war work
it was found necessary to keep many
of the highways which formerly had
not been used for travel In winter open
und free from drifting snows. That »
demand will be made for keeping these
ronds open In the future Is certaln, and
in plnce of many expensive and un- «
sightly snow fences which now line our
more open stretches of highway it has
been found that much of this work can
be performed equally as well by the
proper grouping of trees and shrubs
along the open aress. More general
plunting of frult and nut trees along
the state highways will be recom-
mended,

Need for Library Work.

Librarinns In the. war camps say
that the need of lbroaries In all towns
and neighborhoods In  the United
Stutes will be move acutely felt hence-
forth than In the past. The men re-
turned from the nrmy, when geattered
over the land, will, it Is held, wish to
continue their reading, and will be
restless I denled the opportunity.
Consequently, although it may be nec-
essury to postpone the book distribu-
tion scheme tentatively declded upon
by the American Library assbelation,
the plan should be kept well In view,
snbject only te such amplification as
mny bo necessary to meet pll the ré-
quirements of the ense. The returned
Ameriean soldier who llkes to read
should be afforded the opportunity
always,

Boston Housing Plan.,

Boston, even before the announes-
ment of the federal government's re-
construction bullding program, had un-
der way s housing plun almed to de-
molish the city's slums and to relleve
congoestion as much ns possible,  The
situntion Is ecomplieated In that elty by
high fares on the street rollway sys-
tem, which tend to keep workers mass-
ed mnear the places where they
are employed,

Hevernl other citles were also con-
templating housing programs on o cons
slderable senle when the department of
Inbor made 8 plan publie,

Need of Self-Control,

We need to use sell-control In con-
nection with our good qualities ns well
as with our faults, If we nree not self-
controlled In our symputhy It may do
more harm than good, Generosily un-
controlled, leaves the giver poor and
injures the reciplent, Some girls who
renllze perfectly the nead of self-con-
trol when they are angry, forget that
It Is ne pecessary In love as in hate~—
Ciirl's Companlon.

Mot the Thing, *

Kitty wns engaged and her giel
friends were very interested,

“How did it feel,” nsked one, “while
Billy was proposing to you't"

“Oh" langhed Kitty, twigting her
lovely dinmond ring, “two or three
times T felt Hke supplying the words
I knew e was groping for; but of
course thut wouldn't have been the
thing to do at all, would it?"




