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I. THE KING |
By WAYLAND WELLS WILLIAMS. ‘ b
' (Copyright, 1924.)
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(Continned from Yesterday.)

In a short scuffle of wills mora than
bodles, he seized her two hands and
was bending over them, peering up at
her face, “Mary, Mary! There's just
one thing for it, don't vou see? Mar-
ry me, and you can have all that, and
make me damnably happy into the
bargain. I've go much more than I
know what to do with—it would be
such a joy to give you things, You
san dance all night and play Schu-
nann divinely all the morning. It
would be so nice! For both of us!
And—what the , . "

She was laughing, on a low noth,
but semi-hysterically. “Oh, confound
it all! Can’t a woman ever talk frank-
1y without running up against a pro-
posal of marriage—or am 1 just a
plain foel? ... Yes, that's it. Kit,
vou're a dear good boy. You've act
ed perfectly. Now let's drive home."

“Mary, see here, I'm serious—"

“Don't be! I warn you, don't be!"

“1 willl I want you to marry mel
What's the matter with that?”

“0Oh, don't, Kit! Don’t you see that
the more serious you are the worse it
malkes {t?"

“No! WWhat on earth—"

“Yan had a chivalrous impulsa to:
ward a ridiculous, self-pitying woman.
You made the right move. But you
don't suppose I'm going to seriously
cnnsider marryving you for your
money? After practically asking you
to ask me?"

“You didn’'t! And what's the mon:
ev got to do with {t, anyway?"

“Well, & good deal, T shpuld =ay!
Dancing all night and Schumann all
the morning—ha!"”

She was laughing ngaln, not hys
terically now, hut with amusement
and in full control of herself. She |
leaned forward and patted his knee.
Her control made Kit angry.

“Qee here, Mary! Mary, see here,
gtop that confounded laughing! Damn
it all, it {sn’t every night T ask a
woman to marry me! . . . Well. then,
what's ®o aheurd about {t! 1 meed you
and vou need me. I'm ahle to give
vou certain things you want —neeid;
I'm enly too glad to give them to you
1t's a pleasure. I want to sece you
happv. I'm not entirely selfish . . .7

Mary let him talk on in this vein
tor some time. But when at last
he paused all he could get out of her
wan;

Kit, it's this: T'm a2 poor cheap crea
ture. but there are some things I
stick at. One of them is selling my-
gelf. Even to a man 1 like—muen
less to a man T like.”

“RBut It vou do like me—"

“Like! Stop and think, man!"

This teok him aback. He went on
arguing after a moment, hut jerkily,
with long pauses. Mary merely sat

there, her hands crossed on her Tap
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New York, Nov 27.—Thoughts
while sirelling around New York: Al
row of old book sheps. With piles|
of dusty, dog-eared books. A hO)"l
denish girl in tichts Puffing a cig-|
aret in o back stage doorway, What- |
ever hecame of Lottie Gilson. And|
the Dolla Fox curl

The heat of kettle drume. Prowl
ing girls with eome-hither lonks. Won-
der if the BEskimo ple man still gets)
his huge royvalties. There's Zoe Beck:
lev, A soh sister bheauty. The superh
indifference of the Russian wolf
hound,

A sliank club—The Lido-Venlice
Always the noise of strest drilling
Ocean liner emploves seeing the
town. Alvavs in groups. This week
Naw York— next week London or
Parise What a life. A sliver of a
moon., A hunchback muttering to
himself,

A famous Broadway ''stonl pigeon.”
Rune a hole in the wall jewelry shop
on the side. Eddie Dunn—Genrge M.
Cohan's Man Friday. A coiffure par-
loy diffusing a henign domestic glow
Wicker chalrs., Chalse longue, And
ervstal chandeliers,

Vaudeville agents chasing ahout to
eateh the last aet on the bhill. More
harrible little French plays from the
Grand Guignol, Busses that have to
g0 around the block to turn around
Military school dudes, Diamond buck
ex on a burlesque fqueen,

Men who live and perish by their
wite, 0OId Second Hand like. Who
tends firsts nights And owns - a
brown stone in the 80s. The tramp
of home-goers. A million patrons of
restless humanity, Wish 1 could sing,
hoss,

Whera dld the word "bunk™ or-
lginate? James Ollver Curwood, Just
In from the great open spaces, A
gay little coupe of orchid hue. Owned
by the wife of & handsome and dis-
solute actor, Coffee and steak odors.
Business of wolflng a meal,

1n one of the university clubs the
other nlght a prankish group gave
a fresh yvoung sprig a gentle hazing,
He had been invited for dinner anfd
from the start hecame overhearing.
He wan finally Invited up to a
room. And under the prodding he
wias forced to stick his head out the
window and shout: “"Help! help! help!
Ton't shoot, I'll marry ths woman.”
e left subdued and thoughtful.

In my gangly vouth days I was
rather cocksure of mysaclf on n

menie party [ wore immaculate
white duck pants and a seariet tie
My ego wilted, however, when one

of the ruffians in overalls pushed me
dawn In a bhlackberry tart, In euch
trving moments a falsettn gigegle Is
tae most futile thing in the world.

Ona of the best.known Ameriean
esenyists has given up letters for the
progale husiness of writing advertis
ing copy. He saya there |8 more skill
in the advertising paragraph than
an entire pags of the esssay, He tells
of working for five days on a #lx
lina blurb.

Pietrn #0ld chalk statues from a
huge basket he carrled on his head.
He traveled the well-heaten paths
of the Bast Side tenements, always
shouting his wares from the curb,
Rings were in hisn ears and his coat
wius the hlack velveteen of Montmar
tee. The other day he died, When
the coroner came and looked about
for i1he name of some relative he
found under the mattress 217,000 in
curreney, Pietro had been In Ameriea
12 years.

Such Instances give an alr of dub
fety and evanescencs tn thrift Pir
tro might have enjoyed lifa a little
more, Certalnly thera was nothing
romantie about his work-—just dull
days of skimping and self-denial,
(Copyright. 1934,)

sWeeiness,

A step sounded on the sidewnalk
was a policeman; Kit was just col
sefous of brass buttons nmd then
=hr .as the mnan 1..:,--‘-.1 on,
dinzelv Ingdifferent

It all right!" he ealled, turning
his head, "We're engaged!”

CHAPTER XIIL
b

dollars a year nn her at once, to dress

1
staring down the strect, They might TH
have stayed there for hours but that

a prayer meeting hroke up in a neaj
by church, flooding the gtreat with
pedestrians. This was ane thing ton
murh to argue against, 80 he started
the car and turned homewnard,

He drove without speaking, hut he
thought hard. She was right, he saw;
right in her way; vet there was right
ness on his side also, It was hard
to dovetall their respective right
nesses: he gave it up for the mo:
ment and fell to wondering what it
would be like for him here with Mary
in Claveland, . . .

Well, it wouldh't ba lka much!

Ha pulled the ear up with a jeak
They happened to be on the Viaduet
under bright lights, but it was liate
now and there were few people about,
Not that he would have cared, in any
case,

“Mary,"” he smaid quietly, "I see |t

now I see my mistake, 1 as=ked
vou the right thing for the wrong
reazon.  The reason—what could it
posmilily have heen but one thing? 1
want vou, Not for what 1T ean do
tor  wvou, hut for yourself. You.

Thera's nothing else.”

Her face under its small hlack hat
was drawn and expressionless in the
electric llght, He wondered {f women
usually looked so at this juncture

“Yau've been 8o much to me th
last weeks, That terrvible home.com
ing, losing all 1 expected to
You've heen the one bright saving
thing about it, from the very first
evening I felt it, but T didn't real
fze consciouns]s That nthet
with Boon and Cora and the B,
I think I did then. I nught te have
Bt I do now, anvway, Heaven
knows .

She gave a lttle sigh, or gasp, and
lnnked away from him,

“Mary, don't go and leave ma now
1 simply ean't think of life without
vou There'l be nnthing left—no
good, no hope, no faith. You mean
all those things to rne now, and you
gimply ean’'t take them away fron
mae You must see, Mary, You
must .

She lnoked at him again, She saw

Lt

the amooth skin drawn over
the cheek hones, the sunk , Rtary
ing eves, the hroad, sensitive mo ith

she felt the appeal there, the appenl
nf 80 mich that was fine and heauti
ful and in need She put out he
hand.

“f think 1 do see, Kit . . ."

He did not mave, but smiled. “Well

vou silly girl!

W's—it's all sa damnahle T hate
ta see vy suffer You're so good
so—pathetic . "

He slowly put his arms yround her
her cheelk fell on his 11 dew on ho
fielda and rested there, in peace And

They were married on the 224 of
June, in Grace C 1 The wedding
was small, and “from” Aunt Emmy s
hnuse: one case of champagne suf
ficed for the bhreakfast,

Mary'e parents, together with a
vounger daughter of twelve, came on
from Cleveland: they turned out to he
inconspicunis, well-dressed well-hred
T"'"‘Tﬂ"‘- not unpleased to he anred
the fuss and expen of a wedding in
thelr own home, Kit liked Dr. Vane
whn wore a short heard and a £

. xy

coat and looked ke a re
the 'mineties, Ha aaid not
sver about money, and Kit
almnst apnlogetically, that
made a will leaving everythi
Mary, and was settling five thougand

e to

on. "She's dressed on less than five
hundred all her life'” safd Dr, Vane

sand.”

Mrs. Vane Kit llked even better: a
stmitish matron, in paccahla in grad |
charmeuss, with a lonk he ove
of having 1 anEwRr MANY 1
turnal telep She wase qulet i
Iv effectis A Hedn  leg- |
gy, ubirguitous wnlsily ploased
with her position as one attens l
of the hride

“You must eome and visit us'" 1 ¢
told her, as she ran up to hey mother|

with some Ioud exclamations over|
nothing. He saw Mary and himself
bringing her out,” six years hencs

expensively and expansivel

Alleia fidgeted and blushed, had to
he told tn thank him, and hacked
gawklly off. Mrs. Vane turned from

her to Kit with a rather Invely smiie
“She shan't hother you,” she eald
Four davs after the wedding the:

salled for Europe om the Carmnnia

11
In a religiously planned
about Onautl and Naouea Mar
ited herself as quite calm. Her chie

eriticlem was that they had hut three

Intoryies

aren't one of them." t
vou unprineipled femnale!”
principled | .

“What that en
wr oown wo names 1
hit men may there he?”
after a eompogition of the

grandmnther,

for 2 .
hefore the wed maxim that [ was to have no

| Wit
! twn were in Mary's studio| them:- | love afair prior 1o marringe

of my husbhand It's o

principle and saves n Jot of b
It's not exactly m
“1 don't know 1 thinl L

L

goml  old
serjous| the Ao varuely rubhing
but that| head, I've heard It expl ined,
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[ QUCH! my rFooT!!
HOAY

it
;|.'"f]| “THAT ENGLISH HoreE
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SPARKY MEEDS A WORKOUT . /
~THiS AFTERNOON AMD (
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GUESS ITS UP To ME «
GouT OR NO
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G UP

/ OW‘ THIS FooT
MINE 15 KILLING ME--
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JOCKEY OF MINE DIOMNT
SHow UP ToDAY
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Mary paused In the middle «
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