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'Tn e, and never anything eloppy or voll at Mra, Meonery's We n:-rr' . 'Tl.r-rs.-.' "he sald t!a.':"pl.."-'l-.-é Hyan I.f;_',lt.',‘; "I;“” 'I“ !:;I'lr“:;::ﬁ:“:.:;Illfl !:;,.,,::'
z hy about her Ask hor 1o g0 10 | hoth just about used up, thin ne Oddle oW we'll hear who It Whs ™ he .-\l'.ul:-i that she would open her
% “ thenter and there wouldn't be 8 |yt and ke Nddiestrings roady For a moment they both st siient i vt :
5 . . 4 - : . h « f(nee | door and accost him. Bot agalp she
S omwan In the hovee who could best | o snap at g touch Heems quedsr 0| Hstening the actor with hl Inee . X . wwiolate invisibility
§ = \ a?J \m GERAIHNE DONNE | Hor for looks and style, Besldes lh'”'l”' nk that thirty-five dollars a week |jookiug sharp and pale in the "’”'} :Ivli;r,:rl-JI:“"I r;‘:.!II “h:-". .;'lt""ll -I‘Ii'. '_‘“"]'d'
3 i‘l ¢ wis n fine conversationallst, could | could make suich a differonce! With | penge of the moment, the muscles o fong nane ¥ U G
T \\ 3 \ , IA‘M T"B MEER L inlk as enslly as n book on any sub- | {1 we wers in ‘I'md‘rl[ld', “lr‘I.uu‘ It we ll)lsl lean cheeks working The rustie | see a crack of lsht and .”Il.”d haonr
; To s Tm cv‘" lent If 1 brought her a novel, she'd | were as nenr the o her plaee as people of Berny's dresa sounded from the Ih"! moving about in the room
/ . Fend 1t and huve the whole plot at | can et | pyes stilrway and grew (o volume as she He went into his own room, |It the
EUOER , M
her fingerends, and be able to talk Woll, 1t wan 100 muech for hor. 5he | glowly asvended. The two men rose | gns, and began packing his t'r““k"
” -~ - It oll over, hnve her own oplnlons | wus one of thoge women who conn'l | ta thelr feet He was dased =_'”'1 “F"’T"'ﬂ"'dr:'." “h:;'
e about every characier, Oh, she was | giypd hordebips and she couldn't make | ‘Come in the den for a moment, | had 1“(".””..‘{‘ 't”‘! "I”‘HHI . -"“lhY
; ~4 tan accomplished, fusclnating woman, | out In the position she was in. Love | terny " Dominfek oalled. “There's a clearly-defined Iden he had war to
ﬂfg'—da- i I say It myself! Any man might | wien't enough tor her, there had 10 | gentleman here who Wants gee | leave the house and get far from the
. . 1 ‘-J' have tnken to her Bhe wis for ever | be luxury and comfort. too. One day | von' pregenca of the \.-.mmn who had ‘Hn
Iih;‘!;tr&tmn”(_B 7 | telling me abont Californin, and how | | came home and she wis gone. No," The rustle advanced up the hull, [ ruthlessly polsoned hie life, He was
DQMJ‘MIH C‘-‘wh m‘b The BOBB S-MERMLL CO. | she wanted to get buck there in answer to p look of inquiry on Dom: | and the porilere was drawn  baek “ti it TRl L “.h:" g
Callfornia?" fnrerrupted Dominick, | inick's face, “there was no other man. | Rernfce, bLrilllantly dressed. a mauve Chinaman summoned bim to dinber
i i e e Al b it i e TRIASRASRAASASS | "IN she come from Callifornin? She  wasn't that 'kind, always as |orchld pinned on her bokom. stood in | but he told the man he eared for
17 “Why, certainly, go on It 1 can bhe “From  here—from San Francisco wtrnlght ne a string No, she Just|the aperture, amiling nothing and would want no breakfast
SYNOPSIS of any help 1o you or explain any- | She wis a native daughter of the state [ couldn't stand the grind any longer.| Buford's back was sgalnst the [on the following morning The serv
_ thing for you, nothing would glve me | and the town, 1 was Interested In Cal- | She left a Jetter o which ghe sald | llght and, for the first moment she | ant, who by this time was well aware
d"r:nu’; :r.r;-{.r.m-..\.Il.l..;...ul,« .m::rl.i I.J.lr..n“rr.;- greater pleasure. Lot me henr what | fornls myself at that time, though 1'd | some pretty hard things to me, but | only saw him as a tall masculine out- | that the household was a strange one
Cortinlitg Tyan's bl ot «.'n. Veancineo to | 1L 18" never seen It, and we'd talk of that | I've trled to forget and not bear mal | line and her smile was frank and |shrugged his shoulders without com
:l:::::‘rmrull.uli“l':'ulnrﬂ-la:” {T:.”!Lnlhnmn:-'rll'--‘r' I'!I... The nctor dropped hig glance to the | and other things 1111, bit by bit, we | {re. [t was 1 woman half crazy with | natural But he saw her plain ag A ment am.! passed on to the d'{mr of hin
b o ball ,,,,1,,.“,,',,”.-,., tils wire, and in | floor for what seemod an anxlously- | drifted nearey and nearer together | hent and nerves and overwork that | piciure and before Dominick could | mistress’s room. upon which he
:.',‘rl;'-‘-,.l-‘-’-.(nlll;tl-‘ 'nlrfur'l:-lufr.‘-Jl.rI-}.'!“1;::1‘;- r.lf::::;! considering moment, then he rulged | and the duy tame when we were en- | wrole them The gist of it was that | frame the words of {ntroduction, start knocked with the low, deferential rr.l.'p
Indek hud 9--,:.”nr'.1',.1'f.r inte n morerlage | D18 hend and, looking direcily st his | €nged. T thought that was the happl- | she'd gone back to Callfornia. to her | o4 forward, eryving of the Chinese domestic Herny'a
:c-':--,-'rnilh;-ra:ll;: r-li":--ugl-:l- :n::ﬁ::::ﬂ:ﬂ“:.. [ host, said eat day of my lfe, and It would have | sisiers who lived there, and she was "Hernice Iverspon'!" volce sounded shrilly, through the si
muney, they hnyi ;‘:---] jon? -Jl‘mruln. nid “You may remember that, while at | been If she'd stuyed true to her | o coming back. BShe didn’t ke it She drew back as (f struck and |lence of lha_ fat ) ’
2:,,"';.",’:,.“,‘_";""L “ll'nl'l':i 1.:'1'..rlll'{|'.n “!l::r':ﬂ':': Antelope, | once spoke to vau of hav. | promives marringe, or me, or Chicago. She was | made a movement to drag the portiere “Go awny ‘ Let me a!u.r.m. If that'e
Byan Ih rane ITHI"“"”.” ““:_m i uaenn ||ng been married- of having, In fact. The clock struck the single silvery | Just golng to throw the whole busl- | over her Her face went white to the | dinner 1 don't want auny
j‘.lul;:“‘ IAI:I::IIIHIHN lIllilr :Jl'r}r":\l ;;:,”‘,:...[:.:‘:: been unfortunnte enough to loge my |note of the half-hour and Dominlek | ness overbonrd She told me If 1 fol Hps. the patches of rouge standing The sound of her voleca plerced
Cannon nurses Dominiik hack  to  1ite. | wife" heard It. He was Interested In the | iowed her, or tried to hold her, she'd | out on her cheeks like roseleaves | Dominick with a seuse of lodthing
"":‘“r“.:,"" e e s toxrer | Dominick remembered, but |t seem | $tory, but he had only another half- | dissppear, hinted that she'd kill her- | pasteq on the siekly skin and horror. He stopped in his pagk
FVIng (5 smootll over diffcultins between | ed imperfoctly, for he wald lu a doubt. | hour to give, and wald as  HAuford | sclf. That was enough for me. God | “Who—who's that?” she stammer-|ing, suddenly deciding to leave
”‘,“I_"‘ Dominiek at last (s I'”'l" e 3¢ 1"'" ful tone, which had more than s sug | Pavsed: knows If she didn’t want me | wasn't | s turning & wild eye on Dominlek everything and go, go from the house
or T loner i prisoners tb o¢ Bufora. | sestion of questiontng “Go on. IUs very Interesting Don’t | KOIng to force myself upon her  And. | “Mr Ryan" the actor eried. beside [and from her as soon as he could get
BrisoRment 16 saer Tonnraine and metl | She—er—she dled?" | stop." anywny, she knew fast enough || himeelf with excitement. “this Is my [away. He thrust Into a vallse such
::rl\'-”'!hlnmninnl';“gu!uo .'..‘:‘,_.!.'-"r..\..'. wife “No,” sald the other, “she did not ‘The firsr step In our marcied lite | couldn’t follow her. 1 hadn't money | wife! This I8 the woman I've been | artlcles as he wuu‘:d v:um h!or ill;c-
:{;::Iu ,r‘.l-”nr-r 1'..:.‘-‘1'la‘-lu;.-r ::;:'?::r:: :l-mllr-";r:r'l' die. 1 lost herin a way that | think | that seemed (o me gtrange, that cast, to have my uhm-a'u pateched, much lesa talking of! Il‘prn[t‘(-_n don't you know [ night !|nll get the bhag :; the Is alr‘
Rows and Dominick em brace, faiher seos | Whs more palnful than death She joft | not what you'd call & cloud, but a |bhusy & ticket to California. me? Junlus Curter? head while he went Into the parlor («
:h' :r'- lnl'liﬁrnllﬂrvlp u‘u rlpi-lllll.t!u’hr 'E\.;“..l.: ma, voluntarlly, of her own free will! shidow, over my happiness, was that ‘After that there wf-rl-lnumr dark “He's crazy.” she faltered. her lps | find some billg and letters of his thal
and s to ;':; it 1f he stiys Rober & yeur "Oh, of course.” suld the young mun | she insisted on keeping the marriage | 1aye for me. Deserted, with no mon | g0 loose and tremulous could | he remembered to have left In the

Cannon expreases wyvmpathy  for Ihomi
nirk's position in talk with Rose Dol
Mok teturns home Herny sxerin horanlf
10 please him. bur ho s Indifferent, Can
non cnlln on Mre Hyan They  Alecise
Daminlek's marriage AlfNculties, and Can
not sugeesis buving off PBarny, Dominick
Eofs to park on Bunday with HWerny and
familly, meen Miss Canpon, bhows to her
mrd staris onensiness In Berny. In Mres
Ryan's nume Cannon offers Herny 850,000
to leave her hushand and permit dvores

HWhn rofupess Vominlok seon Hose Cor
nelle Rynn sneaged to Jock Duffy. ¢'an
nof offers Berny $I0000 and s turned
down  Derny telln #interp of offer Hu
ford, the notor, nmiankea n hit In vaudisvilin
Hone tells Dominick that he mast silcd
1o wife, and first time weknowlvdges that
she loves bim, Capnon offers Horny B0
M which shie refuses. saving Cannon
winis Daminlek for Raose Cleny wine the
raneh, Berny nocuses Bose of trving (o

wtenl hor husband and tolis her of the ||I'
feredd hretbe. Rose telln father whot sl
tenrned whaout the attempt to bribe Herny

. and deelnres thiat !-!m WUl never marrey

Domintel, shonld he aver bo divorced. Kx
netn promise from fnthﬂ to et Barn
nlons. Htranger sees Berny In cestaurant,
nppatently recognizes hor, and fallows
bher home. The stranger, who 1= Huford
the actor, calls on Dominlek

CHAPTER XX —Continued.

A moment later, Buford enterad,
amiling, nlmost patrenizingly urbane
and benlgn. He wan dressed with a
rich and careful elegance which gave
him a somewha! dandifed alr.  After
bestowing upon Dominlck grestings
that sounded nx unctuous as a bene
diction he took his seal ot the end of
the corey corner fuclng the door which
led Into the hall From bere he looked
nt the young man with a close, atten-
tive acrutiny, very friendly dand yeot
holding, under Ity enfolding blandness,
aomething of absence, of Inattention,
a8 though his mind were not In the
intimnate customary connection with
the words that lssued from his lips.
This guggestion of absence deepened,
showed more pluinly In an eye that
wandered to the door, or, as Dominlok
apoke, fell to the carpot and remalned
there, hidden by a down.drawn bush
of eyebrow, Dominick was In  the
middle of & query as to the continued
success of the “"Klondike Monologue”
when the sctor ralsed his bead and
mald politely. but with a pollteness
that contnined & note of haste and
eagerness beneath It

“In Madame nt home?"

“No, she's not at home,”
amo's husband. “But she may be In
any moment now., She generally goes
put for the afternoon and gets back
about (his time"

“Perhnps you can teil me,” sald Hu
ford, looking sldewlse nt his gloves
and cane ag they Ilay on the end of

sald Mad:

the divan, “who—youll purdon my
reeming curfosity, but I'll explain It
presently—who wan  the [ddy that

pame In here lust night at aboul half
pust seven?”

He looked up and Dominlek was
suddenly aware that his fuce was
charged with the tensest, the most
vitnl Interest Thrust ftorward, It
showed & hungriness of anticlpuiion
that wus almost pnaslonute. The young

man wns not only surprised at the
papression but at the question

I haven't an iden.” he said ]
wasn't nt home to dinner last night,
and didn't get In il Inte. Why do
you want 1o know?”

“For many reasons, or for one, per
naps—for one exceedingly important

reason.”

He paused, his eyes nguln turned
slantingly on the stlck and gloves, his
Nps tght-pressed, one sgalpst  the
ol her,

“"How dld you know wmny woman
same In here last night at that hoar?
Did you come up to call? axked Dom
Infck.

“No—no- the other spoke with
auiek Impatience evidently from the
surfuce of hig mind, "no, It was—nt
firnt, anyway —-purely accidental 1
mw the woman—and —and- -wfterward
I saw her enter here Mr. Ryaun,” he
sald suddenly, looking at his visa-vis
with plercing directness and speaking
with an Intensity of urgency that was
almost & commund, “can you give me
balf an bhour of your time and your
full attention? 1 want to spoak to you
of n matter, that to me, at least, Is
of great—the preatest--importance.
You can help me; at least you can, |
hope, throw some light on what s a
dark subject. lave 1 your permission
to talk freely to you, freely and at
length ™

Dominick, who was beginning to
foel ae If he were In & play, and was
wxoecding!y surprised and lotrigued,
podded, remarking:

| hendd
| ford should come

| of his domentle

|

haatily 1 remember perfectly,
day by the sitting room fire
ber It all as clenrly

e
I remem
ne possible now.™
“That was the tHime —the only time
I mentioned the subject to you., On
nnothar oceaslon | spoke to Lhat lovely
und agreeable young Indy, Mlss Can
nin, on the matter, and told her mors |
fully of my domestlc sorrows Hut |
to you 1| minde bat that one allusion
May | now, more st length, tell vou
of the misforfunes—I1 may say Irag
edy—of my married Mfe?” '
Dominlock, mystited, nopodded his
He could not Imaglne why Bu
to him nt thig par
tieular moment and in this particnlar
I¥ theutrleal manner with the history
troubles. Hut he was
undenlably tuterasted, and fooling him
#ell more than ever ke & charsoter
o plny. sald
"o on, tell me anything you like
And If In any way | can be of use
to you, I'll be only too happy to do It ™
Looking at the carpet, n heat of in-
ward exclilement showing through (he
professlonnl pomposity of his manner, |
Buford began slowly and solemnly
“I'N go back to seven years ngo,
when | was In Chlengo., Previous (o
that, Mr. Ryan, 1 will tell vou in confl
dence 1 hnd been a preacher, a Meth
odist, of good reputation, though, 1
Am fuln to confess, of amall standing
in the church. 1 left that esteemed
body as I felt there were certiln ten
«ts of the falth 1 could not hold to
I am nothing If not honest, und | was
too honest to preach doctrines with
all of which 1 could not agree. 1 left
the church &8s a pastor though | hove
never desertod it as a disciple, and
have siriven to live up to lts stund
urds
He paused, and Dominick,
that he gpoke sincerely, said
“That was the only thing to do.”
“Ho It seemed 1o me | left the
town where | was living and moved
to Chicago where, through the Influ
ences of n friend, 1 obtalned o posi-
tlon In & school of acting and &locu-
tlon, T instructed tha pupils In volce
production You may huve noticed
thut 1 have an unugually deep and res-
onunt volee, Through that, 1 obtained

feeling

this work and recelved the stipend of
thirty five dollars a woek
Iy good pay,

It Was falr
the hours were not too
|

“Then the Woman You Saw Here Last
Night Was Your Wife?

long, there was no demand made of
n sacrifice of consclence, and | confoss |
thint | felt much freer ‘and more
tepted than | had In the church
“It was at this atoge of mv cpreer
that 1 met the lady who became my
wife, We lived at the sume boarding
houseMrs. Heeney's, n most  ele
gunt, wellkept place, and Mrs. Hoenoy
n lovely woman of one of the bost
southern families
that | met the girl who was destined
to have such a fatnl Influence on my
life She was a stenographer and
typewriter In one of the lurgest firms
In the clty, snrning her twenly dollars
A week, us ehe wae an expert and not
to be beaten In the siate. She was
very pretty, the brunette type of
bheauty, blackeyed, and as smart as &
steel trap. Bhe was ns dainty as a

| thme 1o time.

It was at her table |

B ret
of which
1o her

She had severn! reasons, all
peemed good and suffclent
She sald her people would
not lke her marrying n sifanger far
awny from home, and that they'd cut
up very ugly when they heard It, Her
principal reason, and tho
that peemed to me 10 inve any force,

wins that she fenred she'd lose her
Job. She had 1t on good authority that
the firm where she worked wouldn't
employ marrled women, and if they
knew she'd gol a husband who was
muking & falr salary, they'd give her
the suck. Whether It was for all the

rensons together, or
I don’t know, hut

for just this one
she'd only marry me
if I'd solemnly promise to keoep the
matter secret,.  1'd hnve promised her
anytliing, She'd owt and out be
witched me

"So were marrled and went 1o
howsekeeping in o Uitle fxt In a sub
urb. We had our mall sent to our old
address nt Mrs, Heeney's. She was
in the secret, the only person who
was. We had to let her Kknow because
of the letters, and Ioquiries that
might have been made for us from
Wea were married in the
winter, and that winter wng the hap-
plest time of my Ufe. 'l never for
gel 1t That little fNat, and that little
hlack-eyed woman--they weres just
Paradise and the angel In it for me
Not but what she had her faults; she
waes hottemperod, quick to flare up,
and sharp with her tongue. But 1
never cared-—Just let her sputter and
fizz i1l she'd worked It all off and
then P'd take things up where they
were before the eruption began It
was 4 happy time—u man in love and
a woman that keeps Wim loving—vou
can't beat [ this side of Heaven "

Dominlek made no answer,
netor for a moment was  silent
then with a #lgh went on.

"1 suppose It was too good to last.
Anyway, It ended We'd llved that
wuy for siyx months when In the he-
ginnlng of June the Dramatie School
fulled and 1 lost my job. It came on
us with almost no warning, and it
sort of knocked us out for a bit, |

W

The
and

waen't as upset by it us Mras. Carter
was, but she-

“Who's Mrs. Carter?” sald Domi-
nick,

"My wife. That's my name, Junlus
Carter. Of course the name | use on

the stuge in not my own, | tgok that
in the Klondike, made It up from my
mother's and the name of a pard |
had who died. Well, s | was saying,
Mrs. Cnrter took it hard. 8he couldn’t
#eem to get roconciled o (. 1 tried
to brace her up and told her it would
only be temporary, and I'd get an-
othier place soon, but she was terribly
Wpset We'd lived well, not saved a
cent, furnished the far nicely and
KRopt o servant. There was nothing
for 1t but to live on what she made
It wus hard on bher, but I've offen
thought she might have been ensier
on me. Ldidn't want to be tdle or ent
the bread ahe pald for, Lord knows!
I tried bard enough o get work. |
trnmpad those strests In sun and rain
U the shoes were falling off my feet
Hut the times were hard, Money was
tght, and good jobs were not to bhe
had for the asking, One of the worst
features of the case wona thai ! hadn't
any regular line of work or profession
The Kind of thing I'd “een doing don't
fit n man for any kind of job I
souldn’t do my own kind of stunt 1'd
have to be just a genoral handy-man

or stevedore, and 'm not what vou'd
vall rugged

“It was an awful summer! Tha
heat wis Nerce.  Our Hitle flat was
ke an oven and, after my long day's

tramp after work, 1 used to go home
Just dead beat and e on the lounge
und not say a word My wife was
worn out She wasn't accustomed 1o
wurm wealher, snd that and the wor
ry aud the hard work sort of wore on

her, and these were eveninges when

1
only one

ey, with no work, and no prespects-

I tell you that's the time the iron goes
down Into a man's soul. 1 didn’t know
what was going to become of me, and
I didn’t care. One day on the street
| me! an old chum of mine, n fellow
onlled Defax, that | hadn’t seen for
venrs. He was golng to the Klondike,

| und when he heard my hard-luck story,

he proposed to me to join forces and
go along with him. | jumped af it
nnything to get away from that rown
and state thut wae hunted with memo-

\ ries of her

| finest men 1 ever knew

“It wns Just the beginning of the gold
rush and we went up there and slayed
for two yenrs. Defay was one of the
Life's all ex
fremes and contrasts; (there's a sort
of balance to it if you come to look
cloge Into it P'd had an experience
with the kind of n woman that breaks
4 mun's heart

re you might n plpe
stem, then | ran up against the kind
lof man that gives vou back your be-

lef in human nature, He died of ty-
phold & year and a half after we got
there. 1 had It first and nearly died;
in fact, the rumor went out that it
wus I that was dead and not Defuy, As

(I changed my name and went on the

| she,

alage soon afterward It was natural
enough for people to say Junlug Car

ter was degd

“I wns pretty near starving when |
drifled on the stuge. 1 had learned
some conjuring tricks, and that and

my voloe took me there. 1 juet about
made a living for a vear, and then |
floated back down here. | never played
In San Franclgco till nows | ncted on
the western clrceults, used to go as
far Kast as Denver and Kansas Clty,
and then swing round and the cirele
through the northwestern citles and
Salt Like. | managed 1o muke a lv-
Ing nnd no more. | was cast ln parts
thar didn’t sult me., The Klondike
Monologue was the fArst thing 1 did
that was In my line "

“Did you never see
wife?"

“Not a word. 1 didn't know whether
rhe was dead or lving till last night.”

Buford ralsed his eves and looked
plercingly into the young man's face
Dominick forgot the time, hig enguge-
ment, Hermny's antlelpated entrunce
He drew himselfl up in his chalr and
gafd In & loud, astonished volea:

“Last night? Then the woman you
saw here last night was yvour wife?"

The actor gravely inelined hig
head

“I saw my wife,” he sald solemnly,
“Inat night at Deledda’'s restaurant.
It was entirely by aceldent 1 liked
the Mexican cooking and had been
more than once to that place. Last
night 1 was about to enter the back
part of the restaurant when | saw her
gitting there alone In the corner. For
a moment 1 could not bellove my eyes
1 got behind n lace curtnin nnd wateh
ed her.i She was changed, but It was
1 heard her speak to the walter
angd it I'd never seen her face I'd have
known the among & thousand
She'd grown stouter and | think even

or hear of your

volee

pretiler, nand she looked as | she
wera prosperous. She was  well
dresied and her hands were covered
I““h rings. When she went out |
| followed her and she came strafght
here from the restaurant and rang
the bell und came In"

“Ara you sure she didn't go Into
lone of the other Nats? There are
Ifnltr‘ in the butlding ™

"No, ghe came In here 1 compared

'sald Dominlek

| which

she'd slash round so with her tongue |

that 1'd get up, half dead as | wis
and go out and slt on the door step 111
she'd gone to bed. I'm wnot bl aming
her. She had enough 1o try her
Working at her machine all day iIn
that weather would wear anybody's

temper o a fruulv But she sald
some things 1o me that bit pretty
deop, It seemed impossible it conld

pink, always welldressed und up-to-

T —— . i i

be the same womau I'd got to know

|
|

the number on the transom
address youd given me
“Whnt

with the
on the card!"”
extraordinary thing!"

“It's evidently some
one my wife knows who came 1o sep
her that evenlng probably to keep her
company while | was out But |
can’t think who 1t could be”

He tried to run over In his mind
one of Herny's neguaintances
the deseription might it and could
think of na one.  Probably It was
some friend of her working-girl days,
who had dropped out of her lUfe and

an

pow, gulded by Fate, had unexpectedly
reappeared
“It's certainly a remarkable coln

cidence.” he went on. “that she should
have come to this fat, one of the few
placos In the oty where vou know
the people. If she'd gone to any of
the others—"

A ring at the bell stopped him.

they
hardly form the words. “I never saw
him before. 1 don’t know what he's
talking about. Who's Junius Carter?”

“This 1s my wife, Mr. Buford,” sald
Deoyminiek, who had been staring from
one to the other In blank astonish-
men! “"Wea've been married nearly
three years, 1 don’t understand—""

“1t's Bernice Iverson, the girl | mar
rled in Chicago, that I've been telling
[_\'nn about, that | saw last night at
| the Mexican restaurant Why, she
can't deny ft She can't look at me
and say she doesn’t know me—Junjus
Carter, the man she marrled in the
Mothodist chapel, seven veuars ago, in
("hicago. Dernice—"

He approached her and she shrank
| back
“"Keep away

from she cried

me,

hoarsely, stretching out a trembling
hand I don't know whut you're talk-
lng about. You'te crazy., Junius Car
ter's dend- then suddenly turning
on Dominiek with a blazing look of
fury—"I's you that have done this!
It's vyou, vou snake I''l be even
with you yet!"

HShe tore hersel! out of the folde
uf the portiere which she had ¢lutched
to her und rushed into the hall and
into her own room. The banging of
the door behind her shook the house

The two men stood as she had left
them, staring at each other, not know
ing what to say speechless and
ughant

CHAPTER XXI.

The Last Interview,

The night was falllng when Buoford
left. He and Dominlek had sat on In
the den, talking together in low volees,
going over past events in the concat.
enation of ciremmstances that had led
up to the extraordinary sltuation in
which they now found themselves.
Hoth !stensd with strained ears for
the opening of Bernlee’s door, but not
g sound came from her room. Each
sllently, without axpressing his
thoughts to the other, wondered what
she would do, what sensational move
might now be expected of her. While

they talked, It was evideng she in
tendod to make no sign of e
After Buford hbhad left. Dominick

called up his friend on the telephone
telling him that he would (be unable
to meet kim at dinner. He knew that

“Keep Away From Me,"

As he passed BDerny's door, it
and she appeared (n the
aperture. The room behind her was a
hlaze of lght, and every gas-jet 1t
and pouring a flood of radlance over
the clothea outspread on the bed, the
chaire, and the foor. She. herself
in a lace-trimmed petticont and loose

desk

flew apen

silk dressing-sack, stood in the door
way staring at Dominlek, her face
pinched. white, and flerce

"“What are you dolng?” she sald ab

ruptly. joing awav?"

“Yes," he answered, stopping at the
sight of the dreaded apparition
“That's my Intentlon.”

“Where are you golng?' she de
manded

He gave her a cold look and made

no Angwer,

She Cried Hoarsely.

“Are yYou going to your mother's?™
she cried,

He moved forward toward the par
lor door and she cume out Into the
passage, looking after him and repeat
ing, with a tremulous, hoarse persis
tence, “"Dominfek, answer me. Are
vou going to your mother's?”

“Yes, | am," he sald over his shoul
der

Ha had an unutternable dread that
she would begin to speak of the sit
uation, of Buford, of her past life;
that she would try to explain and ex
onernte herself and they would be
plunged into a lopg and profitless dis.
cusslon of all the sickening, irremed!-
able wretchedness of the past. e
could not bear the thought of it: he
would have done anvthing to avold it
He wanted 1o escape from her. from
the house where she had tortured
him, where be seemed 1o have lald
down his manhood. his honor, his
fuith, and seen her trample on them,
Tha natural supposition that he would
want to confront her with her decep-
tion and hear her explanation was the
last thipg he desired doing

an Bl- CONTINUR I*l
Kllllng Cut Worma.

You ean « nally get rid of out worms
around sweer pean by pouring strong
soap suds about the roots amd pleking
up the worms which will come se remn-
bling out of the earth at once Drop
the worms in the suds and it will kil
them. Do this balf a dozen mornings
ln successlon, and you will be rid of
them. 3




