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CHAPTER XIX—Continued.
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He got hack inte the motor ear;
the man who drove them guickly to-
ward the wnlldy talked enslly and
stendily to Peter, attempting to Inter-
el him in the afulrs of some water
compnny in Sun Francisco, When they
ot to the valley n ity traln was nr.
elving, nnd Peter snw people looking
at him fortively and sorrowfully, 1le
remembered the moany, many
Allx had walted for hlm nr the tenins
he glunced townrd the big madrone
under which she alwuys parked her
car. She vas usually deep in g hook
a8 he crossed from the troin, bnt she
would fling it Into the buek seat anid
make room for him beside her. The
dog _would bound Inte the tommeaw,
A“!‘ would hand her hoshynd  his
mall, the car would start with a grent
plunge toward the mouninl y—owand
the cool garden high ap on the ridge
- .
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Cherey looked smnll antd pathetle in
tier fresh block, and  lher WHH
mnrked by wecret weeping.
But the purses and docvtors conld pot
gy enough for ber self-contral ; she
wWas M\\u_;!t composed, wlwnys guletly
helpful nod enlin when they saw her,
and she was alwuys busy., From early
worning, when she slipped Imo the
slek-room, to stand looking nr the un-
consclons Maortin with o wroubled, in.
enl expression that the nurses cane
@ know well, untll nlght, she moved
antivingly about the quiet, shnded
house. She supervised the Chinese
boy, sow that the nurses hud thelr
hours for rest und sxercise, telephoned,
duated and arranged the rooms, saw
callers sweetly and patlently, Mled
vases with flowers,

Every duy she had severnl viglls In
the sick-room, and every dny ut lenst
one long taik with the doctors, BEvery
alternoon and eveoing had (s callers ;
she and Peter were rarely alone,

Martin was utterly unconsclous of
the life thut flowed on mbont hifm:
sometlmes he seemed to recognlye
Lhoerey, and wonld stare with painfal

Fnee
NS

" dntentness Into her fuce, but after a

few seconds his guge would wander
to the strange nurses, and the room
that he had never known, and with
& puzzled sigh he would close bk eyes
agaln, and drift back into his 'own
atrange world of paln, fever and un-
consclousnoss,

Almost every day there was the
sudden summons and panle In the old
house, Peter golng toward the sick.
room with a thick beating at his henrt,
Cherry entering, white-fnced and with
terrifiod eyes, dortors and nurses gath-
aring nolselessly penr for the lost
#cend In the draman of Martin's suffer.
log, But the relense did not come

There would be murmuring smong
the doctors miml nurses ; the pulse wus
gainlng, not loslng,  the nppnrently
fatel, floal symptoms were proving
aelther fatal nor finnl,  The tension
would relax: a doctor would go, u
nurse sllp from the room; Cherry,
looking anxlously from one face 1o
another, would breathe more easily.
It was Inevitable, she knew that now—
but It was not to be this minute; it
was not to be thir hour!

“Mg dear—my denr!” Peter wald to
her one day, when spent and shaken
she cume stumbling from Martin's el
alde and stood dazedly looklng from
the window Into the soaking October
foreat, ke a person stunned from i
blow. “My poor MHitle Cherey! If
could spare you this!™

“Nobody cun spure me now!" she
whispered, And very simply  and
Quietly she added: “If T have heen o
fool—Iif 1 have hean a selfish, wicked
girl all my lfe, T un punished !

“Cherry 1" he protested, heartsick 1o
a0 her so,

“Was It wrong for us to love ench
eother, Poter? she asked In o low tone
*1I suppose It was! | *uppose [t wys!
But It vever seemed ns 1f—" she shut
Ror eyes and shivered—"ns |f—this
would come of It!" ghe whilspersd,

“This I'" he echoed aghns

“Oh, 1 think this I8 punishment
Cherry continued, In the sume Hfeless,
weary tone,

There was n  sllenes The raln
Aripped and deipped from the red
woods, the rooni In which they stood
was in twilight, even nt noon
conld think of nothing to suy

Ahout two weeks after the aecideni
there was a change In the tone of the
physicluing who had been giving al
most all thelr thine to Martin's cnse
There was no visible change In Mar.
tin, but that fact In Itself was o sur
prising that It wes construed Into «
dafinnite hope that he would live.

Not as he had lived, they warnel
his wife. It would be but u restricted
fife; tled te his couch, or permitted,
at best, to move about within s small
boundary ou erutches.

“Martin I hls wife excluimed pire.
susly, when this was first digscussed
“He has nlways been so strobg—so
tndependent! He wou'd rather—he
would Infultely rather be dead ! Bui
Bhor mind was busy grasping the pos.
aibllitiee, too. “He won't suffer too
much?™ she asked fearfully,

They hastened to assure her that
Ehe chance of his even purtial recov-
ary wak st slight, but that ln case

Peter

of his cot valescence Martin need not
necesudrily suffer,
Another day or two went by In the

silent, raln-wrapped house under the
trees; days of quiet footsteps and
whispering, and the lsping of waoml
fhes. Then Martin suddenly was con-
welons, knew his Hfe, nngulily smilled
nt her, thanked the doctors for oc-
cnslonn) ense from pain,

“Perer—1Im It's terrible for
vore=aarrible ! he sandd In hix new,
Lo rses, gentle volev., when he flrst saw
ety They mnrveled nmong them
selvess that he knew thot Allx was
gone, B rto Cherry, In one of the
long hours that she spent sitting bhe.
sitde bl and holding his bhig, weak,
strongely  white hond, he expliained

BTy

e dny, Y1 know ghe wos killed," he
siid, out of & sllence. 1 thonght we
lth were !

“How ilid she sver happen to do 117"
Cherry snld, “Bhe was nlwnys so sure
of herselr-—even when she drove fase 1"

“T don’t Know,” he answered, It
wis uwll Hke a flash, of course! |
never watched her drive—1 had such
contidence in heet™

His loterest dropped ; she saw (hat
the tide of pain wns slowly rising
wgnin, nnd glanced ot the clock. It
Wik two; he might uot have rellef
until four, In hig own eyes she saw
refleciod the apprehension of her own,

“You might sk Peter to play some
of thot—=that rambly stuff he was
paying  yesterday?  he  soggested,
Chierry, only too happy to have him
want aoything, to have him helped by
pnything, tlew to find Peter. Bugy
with one of the trays that were really
beginning to Interest and plense the
Invalld now, she told herself that the
house wae o different pdoace, now thnt
one nurse wasg gone, the doctors com-
ing only for helef enlls. and the dear,
familinr souml of the nhl,‘plnnn echo.
Ing through the rooms,

Muartin enme from the flery furnace
changed in sonl and body, It was n
thin, gentle, strangely pgtient man
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“0, Mart! | Mind Only for Youl"

She Sald,

who was propped In bed for his
Thunksgiving dinuer, and whose pain-
worn face turned with an apprecintive
stafle to the decorntions and the gifts
that mnde his room cheerful,

The clond lightened slowly
but steadily ; Murtin had g long talk,
drended by Cherry from the first hours
uf the noeldents, with his physiclans
He  bore  the 'qu.mu... with unex
pected fortiude,

“Let me get thls stradght.” he sald
The mrm 8 O, K. and the
lvg, but the back

Cherey,

hienyy

slowly.

bestde him, her
hnds on his, drew o winelng breath
Murtin reassurid her with an indul
gent nod

“I'vee Known it vightgalong '™ he told
Iy He looked at the doctops,  *It's
no got"

"1 don't see why |1
you, my dear boy,

Lo,

knesling

should decelve
suld the younger
fond of
i, “You cnn st beat me ot bridge,
Yo know, you can read and wrelte, and
coe 1o the fable. awfter awhille: you
hinve your devoted wife to keep Anding
new things for you to do! Next sum
mer now-=—n chair out in the garden

Chierry was fearfully watehing her
hyshmnd's tnee

“We'll all do what we enn to make
it oeasy, Mart!" she whispered, In
tenrs

He looked at her with a whimsleal
sindle

who had grown very

“"Mind very much tnking care of a
helpless wan wll your Hfe? he asked
with n hint of his old confident mun.
ner.

“Oh, Murt, I mind only for you!" she
sild,  Poter, stunding behind the doe
tors, alipped from (he room annoticed.

Late that evoning, when Martin waf
nsleep, Cherry came nolselessly  from
the sick-room, 10 find Peter alone o
the dimly Hghted sitting rooin,  He
glaneed ar her, feeling rather than
hearing her presence, und enlled her

"ome over here, will vou, Cherry?
I want o kpenk to yon"

She enmne, with an inguiring and yel
not wholly unconscious look, to the
fireside, nnd he stood up to greet hes

“Tired?” he asked, In an unnatural
volee,

“I—1 wax just golng to bed,” she
nnewered, hesliatingly. Put she sat
tlown, nevertheless: sank comfortably
Into the chalr opposite hils own, agl
stretehed her Hitle feer, crossed at the

inkle. hefore her, ns If she were in
e e, |

He knelt down beside™her ehair, ane
gnthered her eold lmnds nto one o
Mg own, “What are you and | golng
to do?" he naked.

She looked nt him in terror

“But all thot I= ehanged " she aald
quickly, fearfully

“Why s It changed? he countered
"I love you—I have always loved you
since the days long ngo, In this very
house! 1 ean't stop It now. And you
love me, Cherry I™

“Yex, 1 shall always love vou,” she
answered, agltartediy, after a pause in
which she looked at him with troubled
eyes.  “Bat—but—yon must see thnt
we cannol—ecannot think of all thart
now,” sho added with difcaly, "1
couldn't fall Martin now, when he
needs me go "

“He needs you now,” Peter coneed
e, "and I don't ask you to do any-
thing that mwusr distress him now. Bui
In n few months, when hix mother
comes down for a vislt you must tell
them honestly that you care for me.”
he sald.

Cherry was trembling violentls,

“Buat how conld 1! she protested,
“Tell hlm that I am golng away. de
serting him when he most needs me !

Peter had grown very pale.

“But—" he stammered, his face
close to hers—"but you cunnot mean
thut this i the ena?

She moved her lips as If she wns
fhout to speak ; looked at him hiapkly
Then suddenly tears came, anil she
wrenched her hands free from his,
and lnid her arms about hlg neek. Her
wet cheek was pressed to hls own, and
he put his arms tightly about the 1it-
tle shaken fAgure,

“"Peter!" she whispered, desolately,
And after o time, when the violence of .
her sobs was lessened, and she was
breathing more quletly, she said
agnin: “Peter! We can never dream
that dream agaln.”

“We shall dream It again” he cor-
rected her,

Cherry did not answer for a long
while, Then she gently disengaged
herself from bis arms, and sat el ect,
Her tears were ended now, and her
volee firmer and surer,

“No; never mgnin! she told him.
“I've been thinking about it, all these
duys, und I've come' to see whot is
right, as 1 never did before. Allx
never knew ghout wus, Peter—and
that's been the one thing for which 1
could be thankful in all this tlme ! But
Allx hnd only one hope for me, and
that was that somehow Murtin and 1
would come to be—well, to be nearer
to each other, and that somehow he
and T would make a success of aur
marrisge, would spare—well, let's say
the fumlly name, from all the disgrace
nud publicity of a divoree—"

“But, Cherry, my child—" Peter ex-
postulated. "You cannot sacrifice ull
your e to the fancy that no one solse
eun take your place with himm—"

“That,”" she sald, steadily, “is just
what I must do ™

Peter looked at her for a few seo-
onds without speaking.

“You don't love him,” he sald.

“No" she admltted, gravely. *1
don't love him—not in the Wiy you
mean.”

“He Is nothing 1o you," Peter argued.
“As a matter of fact, It pever
what o marcinge shonld be, It
ways—alwnys—a mistake."”

“You," she copeeded, sadly, “It was
nlwuys a mistuke!”

“Then there Is nothing to bind you
to him ! Peter added

“No—and there lsn't Alix to distress
now [ she pgreed, thoughtfully, “And
yer," she went on, suddenly, “1 do this
wmore for Alix than for any ope !

Peter looked at her v sllepce,
looked buck at the last fllcker of the
fire.

“You will change your mind
awhile!” he sald,

Cherry rose from the chalr, and
slodl with dropped head and 1roubled
eyes, looking down at the Hame

“No, 1 shall never chunge my
mind!" she sald, In a low tone that
was still strangely firm and fing) for
her, *“For five or ten or twenty or
thirty years 1 shall always be where
Martin Is, caring for him, smusing
him, making a life for him" And
Cherry ralsed ber glorious blue eyes
in which there was a pure and an up-
iifted look that Peter had never seen
there before. “It 1s what Dad and
Alix would have wished,” she finished,
solamnly, “and I do it fur chew

Poter did not unswer; und after a
moment she went quietly and quickly
from the room, with the new ualr of
quiet responsibllity that she had worn
ever since the accldent,

CHAPTER XX,

Paeter shw, with a sort of stapefac
tion, that life was satisfying her pow
as life hnd never sotisfied restless, ex-
nethng Hitle Cherry before,

wis
wus

after

L guiekly, He had

KATHLEEN

NORRIS

She spent much of ber free time by |

her hushand's side, amusing him as
skillfully as a mother. He was get-
ting so popular that she bad te oe
rendy for callers every day. Would he
llke her (o keep George Sewnll for
dinner, wlen they could play dominoes
ngain? Wonld he like the table with
tha picture puzzle? He wounld ke
Just to mik? Very woll; they would
nlk.

Martin's  day was w0 Hlled nnd
divided with swall plensures that i
Wos apt to maxe hhin by passdog too
specinl breaklases
he had his puger. his halr was brushed
and his bed remide a dogen thoes u
day. Cherry shared her meil which
way always heavy now, with him; she
ftitted into the sick-room every flew
minutes with «mnll meksnges or gifis,
With her bare, bright bead, her busy
white hands. her voles pll motberly
nmusement and sympathy snd swest
nesg, shé hod never ses.yed =o much
a wife, She hnd the oleasantest lanugh
In the world, und she often Innghed.
The slek-room was kept with exqulsite
simplicity, with such freshness. hnre-
ness, und order ns made It a place of
delizht. One day Cherry brought home
a great Vikory bowl of sllvery glous,
and a dozen drifting goldtish, and Mar
tin never tired of watching them Idly
while he listened to her rending.

“"Cherry.” Peter sald, on 8 wet Janis
ary day, when he enme upon her in the
dining room, contentedly arranging a
fragrant muss of wet violets, “I think
Martin's out of the woods now, [ he-
lleve I'll be moving along!”

"Oh, but we want you always, Pe-
ter!" she sald, Innocently regretful.

The ghost of n palned smile fitted
acrose hig face,

“Thank you" he sald, gently, “But
I think 1 will go"” he added, mildly,
She .made no further protest,

“But where? she asked,
thetieally,

"I don't know, I shall take Buck—
start off townrd the big mountalns.
I'll write you now and then, of course!
I'm golng home, firse 1™

“Just now,” Cherry mused, sadly,
“perhaps It Is hest—for you—to get
awiay! Now that Martin Is s0 much
better,” she added, In a Httle burst, |
do feel so sorry for you, Peter! |
know how you foel. I sholl migs hey
always, of course,” sald Cherry, “but
I have him.”

“I try not to think of her,” Peter
sald, flinging up hix head.

“When you do,” Cherry sald, earn-
estly, giving him more of her attention
than had been usual, of late, “Here I8
something to think, Peter. 1t's this:
we have sn much to be thankful for,
because she never—knew! "It was
muadness,” Cherry went on, eagerly,
“sheer madness—that Is clear now, [
don't try to explain it, because it's all

sympa-

been washed away by the frightful
thing that happened. I'm different
now ; you're different—I don't know

how we ever thought we could—"

There wus a silence during which
she looked at him aoxiously, but the
expression on his face did not alter,
and he did not speak.

“And what I think we ought to be
thankful for” she resumed, “is that
Allx would rather—she would rather
have [t this way, She told me that
she would be heart-broken {f there had
been any actual separation between
me and Martin, and how much worse

that would have been—what we
planned, [ mean. She was spared
thut, and we were spured—I see it

now—what would have rulned both ous
Hives. We were brought te our senses,
ahd the awnkening only came a littls
sooner than it would have come any-
way !"

Peter had walked to the
und was looking out at
winter trees that were dripplug rain,
and at the beaten garden, where the
drenched chrysanthemums had  been
howed 1o the sonked earth

"Here, In Dad's home,” Choerry sald,
coming to stand beslde him, "1 see
how wicked and how mad I was. In
unother twenty-four hours It would
have been too late—you Aon't know
how often | wake up In the night and
shiver, thinking that! And as It s
I am here In the dear old house: and
Martin—well, you can see that even
Muoartin's 1ife Ix golng to he far happler
than it ever was! It's such a joy te
me," she andded, with the radiant look
she often wore when her hugbund's
comfort was under conslderation, “to
feel thut we need never worry about
the money . end of things—there's
enough for what we need forever!”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

window,
the shabby

The “Sage of Monticello. ™

The “Sage of Maonticello” wus a so-
briguet bestowed upon Thomas JeMier.
son, o allusion to the wisdom dis-
played by him In political affalrs dur
ing his residence at Monticello, V.,
after his retirement from the presi-
dency.

Truth and Inquiry,

Truth never lost ground by Inquiry ;
because she Is, mest of all, reason-
able~Willlam Peoan.

A Saving Grace,

Nothing will cheer up o homely man
more than to tell hiw bhe hos character
in his fuce,

———

' HUNT FOR COUGAR
" PROVES SUCCESSFUL

' Slaying of Beast Winds Up Career

of Livestock Slaughter in
Washington.

Montesano, Wash.—A six-year-hnant
for u vougnr ended here when the uui-
wnt war treed and kitled. The slay-
Ing of this mountaln cat ended a benst
with n notorious reputation for de-
Stroying hogs, sheep, ealves and, in
oue or two Instances, eattle,

Ranchers along North river have
long attemipted to end the carcer of
this killer, who two or three tlmes
eaeh waould Invade u farming
center and malm and destroy Hve stock
fur the sake of slanghter. A number
of yenis ugo, (0 the dend of winter, a
tougur kiled thirty sheep and three
calves on one farm In w single night,
euring bur ltrle of one sheep, From
traeks left in the soft snow It was seen
that each foot of the animal possessed
but three fnstend of four toes,

Every winter since this same cougnr
with the three-toed feet hns been ae-
counted for In some locallty up or

week

Waslina
Cornered and Killed,

down the North river, Easlly tracked
because of its deformity, many hunt-
ert and truppers valonly sought to lo-
eénte Its lnir,

This summer a government hunter
from the Rainler natlonsl forest re-
serve, hearing of this cougar, eame
and brought some troloed dogs with
him. From the last scene of carnnge
the dogs tracked the cougur seven
miles Into u rock fastness of the Ta-
toosh range, and he wus cornered and
killed on a =lide of shale.

-,
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Woman Sits on Captive
in Shoplifting Chase.

New York.—Carlos Teres of
14 West Elghty-fourth sireet,
welcomed the arrival of Detec-
tive Joseph Phelan on the side-
walk outside of Maey's depart-
ment gore,. When Phelan ar:
rived Miss Etta Kerwin, a store
detective, who had been sltting
on Teres, got up and Teres
walked to the West Thirtleth
street station,

Miss Kerwin sald she saw
Teres plek up four card cuses
valued at $11.7¢ and start out
without paying. She ran ufter
him, eavght him at the curb,
whirled him around and knocked
him down with a smashing right
hook, Then she sat on the cap-
tive and whistled for a police-
man. In Jefferson Marker court
Teres was held in $1,600 bufl
for ~||_H‘l‘il.ll SCRKIONS,
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WALKS IN SLEEP: DROWNS

Young Girl Camping With Relatives
Near River When Tragedy
Occurs,

|
|
|

Astoria, Ore.—While wanlking in her
gloep Mormnn May MeWaln, thirteen-
vear-old daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Douglas MeWaln of Kunsas Clty, rell
into the Necancum river at
near here, and drowned. The
girl hud gone with her uncle, her
mother and grandmother to the beach
resory for the week-end. The party
drove to the place, Not finding quar-
ters at the hotels, the members of
the party parked their ear near the
river and camped for the night. About
2:30 o'¢lock in the morning they were
awnkened by screams from the little
girl struggling in the river The
body was recovered severnl hours later.

TIES WIFE UP EVERY NIGHT

Seaslde,
wWias

Jealous Husband Afraid She Wil
Desert Him and Takes
Precautions.

Dallns Texns—A young wotnan

clalming 1o be the wife of & promi-
nent physiclan told the police her hus
band. whe Is lnsanely Jealous, tles
her wrist to his wrist' and her ankle
to his ankle sach night before retiring,
becouse he fears she will desert hlm
A fishing line is uswd, she salid. She

asked police what to do,

Watch Your Kidneys!

That “bad back” is probably doe to
weak kidneys, It shows in a dull,
throbbing backache or » twinges
when stooping. You bhave headaches,
too, dizzy spells, a tired, nervoun feel-
ing and § lar kidney action, Don't
neglect it—there ie danger of dropsy,
ravel or Bright's discane! Use Doan's
fﬂdncy Pilis. Thousands have saved
themselves more serious allmenta by
the timely use of Doan’s. Ask your
neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Wm. McKay, B,
{th  BL, Alblon,
Nebr,, esays: “A
atraln put my
kidnayn out of or-
der so 1 couldn't
bend or Hft with-
out sharp palna
cutting through
my back, My kid-
neys were dis
order-1 and the
socretions passed
with a burain
ponsation an
were unnatural,
Doan's Kidney Plflls gave me permas
nent relief from the trouble'

Get Doan’s st Any Store, 60c & Box

DOAND KIDNEY

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N Y.

——— . -
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REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

_ﬂ-tc Street ___ __lfl_wY!r_k_-

New Method

Nujol is a lubricant,
not a laxative,

Without forcing or irri-
tating, Nujol softeus the
food waste.. ‘The many
tiny muscles in the

intestines can then ree
move it regularly, Ab-

solutely harmless—tryit,

VICTIMS
RESCUED

Kidney, liver, bladder and uric acid
troubles are most dangerous be-
cause of their insidious attacks.
Heed the first warning they give
that they need attention by taking

GOLD MEDAL
LCADSULES ]

The world’s standard remedy for these
disorders will often ward off these dis-
eases and strengthen the body agsinst
further attacks. Three sizes, all druggists,

hﬁlﬂ&:’rno(}ou Medal on every bax

EASY TO KILL

by vung e Gensre STEARNS?
ELECTRIC PASTE

Ready for Use —Better Than Traps

Diredtions (o 16 langusges in evary box,
Rats, Mice, Cockronches, Ants and Waterbuogs
dewtroy food and ; Foperty and are ewrriars oy
disvase. Stearns’ Biactric Paste torces
&0 run from the bullding for water and freah ALr.

Bbc nnd 1100, “Money Daok 11t falle*

U. 5. Government bays it.

_—,
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Modern Speed.

Still Buek—Mun, 1 tell you I'm the
fastest guy on recortl, Many a thme
've outrun a hullet for tour miles and
BOU uway frow it elean,

Tvvie  Agnin—Cal)

thut  speed?
Shucks! I can turn out th' Tectrie
light and be In bed before the room
I8 dark."—Ameriean Leglon Weekly,

Uenerally speaking, the nature of

wn sith I8 mostly human nature,

Night and Mor ing,
Wﬂ‘_ R__{ N\ Hava Strong, ;’fc':d:‘hd)
B,

yes, If they Tire,Itch,

FOR (i, 47 Smartor Burn, if Sore
%UR E !{ﬂtateri. Inflamed 0;

L (.srauul.ﬂ.»n'!,u:':\Mlm'ne
often. Soothes, Belreshes, Safe for
r-!anr.nrﬁdult. Atall Drugeiers Writafor
‘ree Fye ook Murise Ler Romity ,r‘._k."




