Adaptation by Jeanle Macpherson,
(Copyright, 1924)

(Continned from Yeaterday.)

Admah awoke early from s poor
night's sleep. Dully he took his
shower and a glass of something to
Lkill the pain In his head; then ke
dressed and went out for a stroll
arotind the grounds, It was harely
seven and he dared not disturb the
rautine of eight o'vlock breakfast; he
himself had sat the hour. Out in
the garden he found a morning as
wweel am May can ever he. A clean
sun sparkled through baby green
leaves; A robin hopped by, his beak
halt open 1rom a full crop. An in-
clement Rpring  has  relented and
litacs had come out almost overnight:
JAhelr white and purple clusters
pleased *the eyve and filled the air
with sweeiness,. The climbing roses
were beginning to open, too,

Thev're mighty pretty, thonght Ad.
mah Holtz, lIsaning clumelly to touch
# blossom; then he sprang back,
ushamed of his caress. 1t might have
liwen W¥lora I.ee he had touched so
wistflly.

Seated on the edge of a sione hench
lie let his eyes wander over the ex-
terior gloriem of a house which he
lud purchased on a complicateq sys.
tem of loans. A heap too blg for
them, he decided, but it would he a
nice place for the children. F¥lora
|.ee would steady down a lot after the
st one wam born, It was that way
with women. , , . L.ook at Ma Hollz ..

Garxing along (he white, tall-pillared
focude, he wandered what Ma would
hnve done in a fine place like thut
she’'d have fired most of the darkies,
he reckoned, and It Into the house-
with both hands=, Rut, of
conirse, Ma wouldn't have cared for
wieh a house, 1t might have been
bullt to avder for Flora Iee, . .
IMlgh hayved verandsh and long
¥rench windowa with graceful enrves
In the leaded glass, What was jt 11
reininded him of? He'd seen jt hefore
, . . the Peake house! ‘I'hat was |t.

Flora I.ee had insisted on this one
among all the new.rich dwellings
slong the River Boulevard. 1t hadl
hesn offered for reasons that were
disguleting. Had {t been a lonely
wreck in some grove of whispering
pines no negro would have gone near
it,  Familiarly it wag known as Hoo
don House, ("hester A, Monigan, a
sand and gravel coniractor, built It
nine years hefore; tha week [t was
finished he was Indicted for a fraud
that sent him to the penitentiary.
Then it went to a mysterious couple
named Gage: after Gage was found
dead In his bath his wife decided tc
well, Admah bought it from Mrs
Wilhur Keiten, widow of the corn
syiup king; Ketlien was killed in &
wotor accident while making hasta
with another man's wife,
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New York, Jan. 30.—The effort of
“ew Yorkers to bulld up a rock-rib-
puncture proof soclely—a new
Four Hiundred— failed dismally, It
vas [0 he lnow as the Monday Opera
clulh end the st included something
lr<m than 500 names, The ldea didn’t
Mon of vast affalrs who were
incitdsd in the list were just a hit
shiitish., They rather f21t there mighi

Ll

ek

he snme reaction 2 such arrant snob-
fo te whole project died ahorn-
the bour

"y

ing to the merriment of
Eenize,

Asg & matiar of fact, thers has heep
nuite a bit of silent but firm disap ‘
proval, of certain genufiections to-
ward the (rand Duchess Cyril and the
prince of Wales hare. Quite a number
of soclal climbers found themselves
the laughlng =iock of the preess.

Bocieiy for some time has done lit
tle in New York but give Impetusio
'iteli—ihat pracileally all of us mor
tulm are fools, When the president
uf the Pyramid Panls company finds
lie has pyramided enough pants to
Liiy a home on Park avenue and a
lsx at the opera he tries to crazh In
tu society,

Il hires a press agent and a mocial
secrelary and beging the campaign.
e gives Juxurleus dinnera and
magnificent weel.end partles,, and be-
fore long he finds he i2 in the inner
cirele, Money does the trick.

A maclety reporter estimafes that
for an expandilure of $100,000 any
persan who ean read or wylie can
hrealc the barriers, It was for this
reasnn that the Monday Opera club
launchad lis plan to take in the slack
and give nocisty A new slAlus.

The pawer of suggestion iz astond-
ing. T startad an a brisk walk feeling
as chipper as a frolicsome puppy. My!
Myv! At my age, too! About elght
hlocks away & drug store window
wan filled with a patent nostrum
whose heralds read: “Puts Dash and
Go in Run-Down Men." A little dis
tanca away a papler mache figure
stond In another window with his fin-
gor pointing At me,  waying: “"Have
You That All (Gone Feeling?" T took

inxl home and went to hed, My

WAS ROTS,

1 sometlmes wonder If sunshine
and cleanlinese have the therapen
tle value we atteibute to them, There
Is n gectlon of New York, eover near
the West street water front, that in
vecupled by fishmongers, poultry sell-
ers pnd butchers, It in & drab, sunless
secijon and the odors gove the
stranger a feelihg of nausea, The alr
is heavy and impure And the gutters
are clotted with fith, Yet the men

and women you see fhére Ars rosy
chesked, plump and reeking with
heslth, They have clear eyes and

complexions, Little children, (oo, seem
wirong and virile, Much more o in
Jdaad than the spindly wan urchine
with thelr nurge malds in the mall
of excluslve Park avenue,

vet thare 12 another side to the ple
ture, In the East Side tenement dis
trict where there Is dirt and homes
ars Aark and cheerless the children
are anaemlic and slekly. PPerhaps dirt
Is good for some and bad for others.

I seam fo have drified hurriedly
from society to the stumas without
stopping on middle ground. Ho 1'a
lika to report that my favorite laun
dryman has a met of triplets. =
motin has® heen: 1 wash evervihing
bt the baby.” T belipve he hins, per
sunally speaking, got to modify that
slognn a little,

ool Incldentally T maw the telplets foor
'"I. tirai times, They werp In A erlh
as ke an three peas 'hey ate hoye
and T think he has hit upon capltnl
namas for them—Tom,  Dieck nnd

Iurry.

But it suited Flora Tee, and that
Was enough, Admah concluded, and
felt pride of ownership. 1t was like
the old house in Inness Kireet, only
it had the shallow look which Imita
tlons usually wear. The PPeake place
had been of stone. Some day, thought
Admah, FKFlora lwe should have a
rolider house, the kind she'd bLeen
bronght up to. But na things stood
now he'd have to look around a little
to pay the guarterly interest,

Presently he walked up the knoll,
and his favorile view of the River
reminded him of ‘his duty. He ought
to ask Uncle Tafe and Aunt Brownie
to have dinner with them; yet he
couldn't quite mee Flora Lee altting
across the table from the assertive
hog farmer and his original little
wife, But why not? Flora lee had
her own folke whenever she took a
notlon.,  Garneit Peake had come
up Charleston long enough to patro-
nize his son-indaw and borrow a few
thousand dollars, FRoland, too, had
renewed his Intimacy and hinted ai
a high-salaried positlon in the 7T. &
P. Admah had done his best to llke
Roland.

Helghho! Tle went {n to breakfast,
his brain clearing a llttle from re
cent dissipuations., In the big dining
room with its very new ltallan an-
tigues and machine puneling he made
a breakfast of much coffee and litile
food, I'npleasgant memorles of last
night st the Sveamore Club  cuame
atealing fnto spoll his day, And yel
he hadn't done anyihing that he could
remember—not  anything to throw
Flori l.ee lnto such g state of mind,
How he wished that he could have
a minute with her; bhut that was out
of the question, Hhe hated to be
arouged before ten, And in her condi-

‘| tion she ought to get plenty of resi.

Her door was closed, but he knew
that It wouldn't be locked. Bhe nevey
locked anything, Ylelding to tempta
tlon, he peered In,

The black shades were down, but a
half ratsed window admitted a beain
of sun and bird songs and the crisp
nard of a landmower. In the sub-
dued light Flora Lee's furnliure
glowed pallidly; then the sight of her
ornate French coverlid stirred his re-
sentment as [t alwayvs did—the swans
the hounds, the pheasanis stalking
nver the silken thing, and the queer
French motio in the center with the
coat of arms, - People had tittered
when it was shown at the auction. ...

Then he saw her naked arg, pro-
Jecting from ltg luxurious shelter; she
was holding a plllow over her head
to shut out the dayv-sounde. Sinking
on hix knees, he spled upon the Jittle
fare he adored. My duarling, he said
over and over, what can | glve you to
make voi a lttle happler?  What
have I done to offend you? What
shall 1 be, what shall 1 make of juy
self that you may approve me more?
But Flora lee lay still, {nfatusied
with her own dream. When she
Juooked o voutig and helpless he won-
dered that she had the power (v
wound him so,

Then & wind puffed
banged,

“Who shol—what?' HShe sprang to
a sitting positlon, peering with a sort
of hilnd aleriness,

“1 just eame in, honey,”” he grinned
Yand the door Llew shut”

in, & door

“What dld vou come in for?”" she
asked, sinking back so hmply that
her bones seemed to eling to the

mntiress,
Ahashed, he was shuffling
his hand waa on the doorknob when

AWAY

he hearmd her voles wonlng him agatn
‘Admah!t She layv there, lipe Jan
guld, smiling, arma stretched out to
him,

“Won't vou kiseg me good mawnin’
You didn’t kiss me last night, either
Do vou hate me still, Admah?”

For answer he lifted her In his
arms,

“Phere, let me down—great crush
ing gorilla!’ she demanded. “rell

me. Girump, was [ perfectly awful?

“1 peckon 1 was' he evaded, "Flo
lwe, | been thinking about It. We
ought to quit for a while.”

“Cuit what?"  Her llue eyen were
now netlve.

vDrinkin' and careyin’ on all night.”

“IKing  of the Cuocvsniis!’  she
lmughed, takhng him by Luth lapels
If vou want te go wn the wagou

vair'll have to ride slune, (‘ume hieye,

(ld Cute, and tell e what really
happensd to make you so mad al
me."”

It wasn't vou so much” he re-

plled, fondling her worshipful hand
But [ eouldn't stand that skunk
(r'Neill naming a racehorse after vou
calling her a ‘filly," bragging about
her ‘actlon’ and
Bhe giggled, “You've got to gel
used 1o Huntie the way you got Tl
1o my long red earinge.  He's part of
the decopations If vou'll stop heling
#o pleeighly prejudiced you'll get (o
liking him. Fveryhody slse does’
“Anyvhow, it's nice tn he in with
the erowd,”’ he conceded

The Syveamoras Club?’ she laughed

want a new hoathouse to go on that
old rviver dock 1 had a talk with

It's practically a
'n

sale, dead chesp.

vacht—we'll knock thelr eve oul.

thing.” he sald, seeing his advantage.
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