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the trouble of forgetting.
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you've got to make the best of it  We'll
sse what: the dootor says. He mlw ba
able to fix you up.in.g day or so.’
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gontleness and anxiety in his manner

both of her hands, and there was 8|
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heart breaks up homes, and a slily head,
and both of them belong to the person
who lives In the home.

and she'll try to make herself belleve
that you never gave her ons moment's
sorrow!  And soms day, when you nre
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“Pll ask the elerk downstairs. These “How's tha throat?’ Copyright, 194 National News Ama'n nas betrayed her trust in him? ‘That [You are worth while. Are you?
hotéls always have #oine one they rec- | “It hurts when I talk."” o “?M.u“ the w:mnn n;:: on the mb“
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|keeper and the chambermald, spd don't e can afford anythiog that's neces- : " 'Bhe mads lave to the man, cunningly. | nyd been placed at the end to hold the
be afrald to ask them for what you eary to get you well. But we'll walt till :,,‘ ; “|onretully velled love. Bhe protended | house. He was preceded by a dull
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o'elock,’ he was gone.

Evidently he met the mald In the hall
and sent her In, for Helen heard his voloe
outside, and the mald came In at once.

“You feel like sitting up, ma'am, while
11 dq the bed?”

8he got Helen out in the bilg chair,

have anything but ‘slopa.’ "

“'Blops,’’ laughed Warren, “that's Eng-
lish for you. That'm a nlee, appetiaing
suggestion for a slck person. But you're
not golng to be gick long. We'll have
you well and opt of here,"

. was gons, without one syllable to

,-And the man paoked his trunk snd
the
“Oonsoler.”

* And when he got home agaln with
the woman. he reslly loved, at hema
fn the dear little housa they had bullt

"Wy haven't all had the good fertuna
tn bo lndles; we havan't all bean gener-
m. or poets, or statesmen; but when
the toast works down to the.bables=
wo stand on common ground."

The fired avdiance had lstengd in rés

t
wrapped &. blanket about her; then| Helen, who had moved over nearer the {logether,” ut  home with the memorien | speotful silence through the first half of
|qulekly made up the bed with clean, | edge of the bed, so she might rest her |ahd the hopes -and e swect confl- [the wentence. He made one of his ef»
dences, . ‘{8 .man never even remem- | feotive pauses on the word “bables,”

|fresh linen, and helped Helen iInto a

fresh night dress.

It ‘was after 11 o'clock when the dootor |down to hera But he suddenly Jerked 'hl:ut the ot:ar - Woman - rémembered | measure of his, “‘we stand on, common
B ol binte oot il valied | ot man, .and .she pursued him day | gropnd,” they- let. go & storm of ape
very English, with a cutaway coal, &| wpgp't kiss me,” sharply, “That ton- :::1&":?:!: l.:dha‘:mz:lr ::v T::.;M ”nnt l.lh‘::l:w Th;l" 'hut MA:’:JH"“; of l;; 9
" s atten- | attention after thi f &n en

high sllk hat and gisy spats. But Helen
felt \at once that he was capable. HMe
asked a few questions, took her tem-
perature, looked at her throat and then
suld briefly:

“Tonsiliitis. But only a mild form. I
will give you g spray for the throat and
[mmethlns to reduce your tempaeraiure.
] We'll have you all right In o few duys"”

! “A few days!” Helen repeated in dis-

'may, "Oh, doctor, I had hoped to be |atisfles you.
\ out tomorrow.” considerate as I could—and now just be. T was a fobl to ledve you, anid you acted | toward some unssen cllmax—some sur-
The doctor smiled, “That's the way|cause I don't want to run any risks-—- | like  fool while I wos gone.. Let's bosh | prise, ‘of eourse, for that would be his
with you Americans. You want every- |you're mightily offended. Do you know he sensible after thia,” and John's white | way. Then steadlly, snd almost without
,thing dome in & minute. But you'll have | what it would mean If T should be laid up | : ¥ | face relaxed. and his stralned eyes grew | emphasls, he dellvered the opening of
. to take this a little easy. You musn't |over here?’ ' I ¥ i natural for the first timo In months, and | hia final gentence:
count on getting out for several days| “Oh, yes, dear, I know—I know you' "i /8 = " e ]' f he put his head down on his wife's lap| “And now in hia cradle, somewhere
- yat.‘ Be careful not to take cold. And|got your work and evervthing—end 1 was /‘ 3 = 4 2 land cried like & great big, norry baby, under the fMag. the future |lustrious
’ don’t eat any sollds, Keep on -lopu'tor unreasonable. 1'm just weak and nervous g . = ; /4 And he thinks that his wife lg made | commander-in-chief of (he Amaerican
a while until your throat {s batter." ~that's all."” i ‘Th - [of gold, with diamonds for eyes and | armies s go little burdened with his ap-
“Slops!" Helen looked at him in wide- | «-well, don’'t push me too hard! There's - rubles for lips, and he wouldn't look at | proaching grandeurs and responslibilitiea
eyed wonder, & limit to my patience even i Yyou &re 8 the prettiest woman alive if she should | A2 to be giving his whole strategle mind
“¥es, slopa—broth and soups, We want | gick." A 'eome right down out of Venusburg and | at this moement to trying to ‘find out
to give that throat & chance to heal up.| JHelen felt & chill sinking at her heart } and make love to him. He has had his | some way to get his own blg toe into
' ‘\ ‘1L 800 Jod siln In the morbing-" Hiad his consideration and tenderness 7 lesron—and he'll never need another. his mauth, an achievement which (msan-
Helen hesltated. It wns & most em-|peen forged? That wes what his tone Did hie wife do right?. 1 th'ok she 414, | Ing no disrespect) the illustrious guest of
barrpssing moment. With wvisions of | geemed to Imply, Had his desire to get ’f oBhe vaved & good man and she mended | this evening nlso turned hls attention
bly two guineas & call, she A1d not | per well been not from love or sym- > & broken Iife, and she had the good | to soma fifty-glx years ago."
want him to make another,. Yet how was pathy, but merely to avoid the incon- | sanse to see that the other woman wasn't He paused, and tha vast cro‘ld had a
she to tell him so? venlence of a longer sickness? [ L G - {anything real at all, she was just an ehill of fear. After all, he seemed lkaly
“It—it might not be necuury for | pDesperataly she tried to crush out thue[ | opiate, like & dose of morphine. to overdo it—to spoll sverything with a
you to come sgain. Couldn't my hue- | voughts, tried. to make herself bellwel )‘)\\_\ Yer, she's Lappy—not s happy as she | ¢hesp joke at the end.
bafd telephone r'au iIr it was?” that she was morbid, inconsistént and un- e o would be If her htusband had not had the | No one ever knew hetter than Mark
Ill't:b'm un:l::ltmlxan: ::lb: T ulm' rearonabie. ‘ A s> {affair at-all, but & whole lot happler than | TWain the value of & pause, Ha walted
plie o " her " motive, A : < {#he would be today If she bhad teken her | "OW 1oDK, enough to let the siience bes
and that deepened the feverish, flush “n:'.’ ;‘;;"v{:':.ur:::m:_:z;ﬁl:‘ﬂd:tl b & ¢ 4 ~ “rights’” before the law and divorced u:. coms absolute, untli the tension was
in Hlllnl. tace, held nsither the oo oot @ hu.hand and wrecked two llves. painful; then wheeling to Grant himself,
“rl?n I'd better pay vou for this B i ot ‘h:'“"m “'I !mommu. ey “"—W Forgive, why not? he sald, with al] that dramatic power
visit," she murmured, _wretchcdlr un- L larly bitter mixt D Jo o Forget?' That is not quite so essy, but | °f Which he was mastér:
comfortable, fesling she had lost caste| It Was & partioularly TSRS Wy : i hen It “iAnd If the ohild is but the father
ot = Bt when he handed her the glass Helen t can be dope when it's worth while, P L y e
“Just a8 you wish, madame. My foo|8rank 4t quickly without comment. Aro you worth while, my ood corps- | Of the man' there gro mighty fow whish =
niole - “Kitten's pretty good at taking medl. . spondent, for of course you yourself are | Wit doubt that he succeeded!" ¥
Suinsa. olne,” and now thepe Was & more tander € o malBuses the man In the case? The house came down with a orash. 5T
] When he had gone ihe sepse of hav- : ; e . SRS A i | Do you really love this wife y The linking of their hero's great mill- :
ing seemed small and mercenary wtif) [hote in his volce. "That's & nasty dose. e e | eaived? o ALty hile
ey Want some water?" eelved? “Are you eorry and ashamed and | tATY triumphs with that eariiest of afl 7
m!l;lll past twelyve the lelwhulw rang, | As she pipped the water, her eyes e Tp“‘ T WORI.D—-I‘GB__I-!IH. r;nily contfite? Or would you go and do :';::::‘::qﬂ;:;an:l 'xu::::'
! the very pame Lh N ov L i
. and Helen, knowing it was Warren, | met his over the top of the glass, Her “There,'" with an Indulgent- emile, “[| foolish—such a very fooluh Helen." halr with an awkward touch that was |the very .'?rat excl:::"a o fia Even Grant's [rom gserenity hnh; he
slipped eagerly out of bed, holding diz- | Rage was tremulons, questioning, wistful, | guess that's safe.’” | “Of course you are,' humorously, res- |almost a caress. “Don’t think anybody’'s | There's a difference in men, you know— rocked and laughed whils the i
ziiy.w&m wall, and he answered it by stooping and kiss- | “Oh. Warren,” as ihe once more rubbed | culng thie glass, which khe was holding at | kolng to deny that—do you? Now le|a very great difference. Some are worth | Ftreamsd down his mmm m.- o
What did  the doctor have to|ing her lightly on the hair, her head against his arm “Fm such s |s dangerous angle, «nd brushing back her (down there aud be goods” forgiving, and some are not sven worth ' 10w Paine in Harpsrs Magazine A

cheek against Warren's arm as he sat
besids her, now tried to draw hls face

siilitls may be catehing. I can't afford
to be lald up.'”

Now Helen knew It was unrmmhle!
for her to be hurt at thls, for It was |
right that he should be careful. But she
was il and unstrung, and this sudden
change to his old curtness sent the quick
tears to her eyes.

“Hy George,” Irritably.
Here I've tried to be ns

"Nothing ever

pered the other woman -at all

tlon to Jher, she went to tha man's wife
and told her all aboyt the wretched
affalr. ¢

The wlfe_ swlled and sald, ““Yes, didn't
you know ke t4ld me w!i about 1t which
wis remlly not true at all, and when the

| other woman had gone the wife cried and

was brokefi-hebrted,
But ake !hnlllght it all over, and whan
her hushand eame home she skid, “‘John,

and when he added, In that slow, rich

sentence he had to stop to let the tor.
pado roar itself out and sweep bY.
When he reached the beginning of the
final paragraph, ‘*‘Among the three or
four milion éradles now rocking in the
lapd are some which this natién would
preserve for pxes as sacred  things it
we could ‘know which ones' they are"
the vast andience walted breathless for
his concludey. Btep by step he led



