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! . No, 1. angd dreams on the delectable and frothy subject! turned in with a delightful terror—and ber frock | on his heels, In the soft wine of a spriog twillght,| wide places—the waving grass—thes blusbirds in
"| . The spring~dreaming little Kid sprawls behind | of bonnets—and bonnets!! | i new . and stilf-—and she's sayin' her plece-—anid | be's dropping the seeds, with hls head bare and his| the shell of the sky, and the c¢ylinders of ribbon ¢ i
kis “jogerfy’' and hears. in fancy the twitter of .. No. 8, | her mother i down in front with eyes as big as! fingers grubby, fade and summer's yolca comes closs, g
birds—the romlrks of his chums on the fence— The femipipe member of the spring-infected | sancers No. 0, No, 6,
the clatter of The Heaten-out tin ¢hn of the batter's| kids leans her tired Mitle noggin with Its straight No, 4. The waary little “business’ girl-—caught sud. And Billy—the poor old_chap—up to his neca
Lase—and. gighs, “Oh-h-h Gee!" gold locks on her slim lttle arms, and sces 1in| The hustling man Iifts his eyes from the daze¢ | denly In the sweet, heavy languor of spring, standa | in a snowdrift this many & month, rests on his
No. 2. viston—the Lest Day of School—and her hair ts | of work and glimpeas In the blue smoke of his ciga” | motionless with fixed eyes and her wouth acurve | spow shovel on his own sidewalk that he won't be-
The buterfly girl spuggles in her silk cushion: urled to extinotion (the knobs most Kkept her| a bit of & garden plot with the earth chocolate | and all her tired, small body lost in a surge of | lleve sver had flowers along ii—and sees Love in
shuts her eyes on the grimy winter streets outsid iwake all night)-—and her toes and her eyes daro | colored and ridged with little ditches—and down | yearning—and hears the call of the country—thae | the air! NELL BRINKLEY.
= L — - - — - —— = m— T — - —
I laynched into a tule of & green parrot
confiscated from an Winerapt vepdor and "
sold at muction In & candy wlore 1 !
stopped Enddenly. Was thin her way of ow u o a om H ;
verifving her father's opintion of me?
Bhe read my hall-formed muspicién lhe
B flash. \
“Ligten,” phe sald with quick serlouss By BEATRICE FAIRFAX :‘hﬂh on ’:" "“d ‘M:k“l Ler heart; of BIlL
by) WELLS HASTINGS A¥ BRIAN HOOKER oot Ve i or coud have e | o1 have st roceived w Droposa of | ¥4 was her s ieal: and of Tam, whe
faintest bellel In snything really bad ' marriege from a very nice young man,' ;“ l’:"‘tljlln ;':I" h" & rival, and in the
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS by HANSON BOO aBout you. don't you see that | sheuldn't| writes & toubled vosns woman: amd 1} CoCloll NG, FOLTE CEReC NI
} TH be here? 1 want you to remgmber Lhat' | peoeptad, A few . ovenings later he pul & i “:'.t:'nhl b the celaring away for a
S T ,ought to have kmown,” I repled. | question to me that embarrassed me yYary | ™OF Able and firmer foundation for
C 1 by B S I OMPAN this new love to bulld on
4 % - ¥ “I'm very sorry."” much, 1o asked me regarding my paat p "
be rotites. Before ha falls'to aléep Wa With that she swung back (nto gniety, | affairs of the heart. Now, whet | wish | ‘Thearetcally, she s right, but theorst-
3 3 hears wvolcez o the hull near his door, demanding the conclusion of the tale: but ! t6 know I» (this Has he any right to leally man is & big. tender-hearted, whola-
You Can &gln Thls and rising hurriedly finds he s locked 10 1 was for ithe moment foo deeply touched | aak me such & question when he himself heartad creature, dominated solely by the i
:2: 't:}-m::n:s:::(i:td |;:', "-';I:::j 1‘-?;,‘::1,. m*":::‘j to follow. We wers on our way home, | refuses to divulge (o me any detalls of dewirs to cherish and protect. In fact, he
Gr t S To_da and come downstalrs, ‘Then ho was asked and before us whore the path took & lit- | lis past life?" In the embodiment of jealous tyranny.
ca y l“: lmvll the ‘hou.lnv alnﬂ rmtl.lu -'ﬁnm hm']'(_ tle turn about s tree Inrger than Ill! Ife haen't Lthe right, bWut man, who s “""“"'.d"“h hlrl;:;if th‘i "tﬂll.f o 10;’& 3
. . SO GRDIMEREION 18 KiVen w0N. 19 Spends aslghbors, & man stepped Inta our slght. | spelled ovary hour of lls meatrimonially . | S88ILY an o right to lova oftan. He
» might at the inmn, d the ne iny |
by Readlng ThB i}l‘; ?T:'t:rur“\ll‘ill‘u l:‘i?n :?ld t*l"ln“ l\xl'it'n‘ ::- He wan: walking fast, covering the | cligible duys, and the climax of this ruin- ¥oos through an orchard trying his tecth
f man of his pest has any right to know a lgeound in lang nervous strides. He ears | Ing process, reached when lie proposes, | OF fingers on every apple he can reach
Fll‘ st xirl dllkr !NEU-' ;rd-l:*lr‘ t“gl;ﬂa'b\; -hf-tll)'lh;!e-- ! 1r|...1 o bit of stick with which he awitohed | confuses “hnpudence” with ‘privilege’’ | ¥nd demands, when it plesson him to
:‘:_:lnl:i: !::l hé :ﬂ, l"u-llﬂ:l::'tl::‘ﬂ. ".l‘nh.:: pmarily st the bushes alomg the path. | and domands ss his dght Lo know thet | make a seleclion to have for his own
forbids him ever to come near his home For & woment he were both sllent, then | which In no way concerus him. "’"_“ &r. Lhat the apple Le ope Lthat waa
Prof, CUrosby, weiting at g suburban | and lsnves. Crosby follows and aguin Lady caunght her breath in & long migh. | Fle hasn't the right, but he takes It and | Never touched before.
tation for & trolley car to take him into | 8ean the stocky jtalien who had run sfier It was (he man we had met at the gate, | the only way for & woman to moet such | Mo demands to be firel. ila gives a #
Foston. where he han a soclal engage- oo wm: Tabor. Crosdy talks to the Tia saw us then, wnd took off his hat. an arbitrary command s (o refuse to | Woman his today oply, and demands of
ent, encounters Miss Tabor, whom he | pan in Italian and learns he I= a asflor, “Why, Walter,” Lady coried; “when 4id | obey., There should be no compromive; her yesaterdayp, todavs and Lomorrows.
haa met the previons winter at s social u:w ;m:r:;-:"'ru}jm" h? rn:-rnrrb Iqml"lr')'!l you come ™’ | oo, 10 tell you if you (el mo,” for the | Though she did not know him yesterday,
el THET. SPLPNSY RN, e P :\mmo:t l?\rﬂljnl:allunl H:;‘: 'w“"':-fﬂ"& “Just now,”" he sald, “just now. Alnalies | reason thut s man never tella. More ex- he In gonvinced that It she loved some
“h:l_:“:n}:vr“l:n:l:“:li lr;:"ll:;’uw“g:l::""::: Miss T.bur! asalim she alpo having come told me where to look for you lopd | perieposd, gnore wary, he always kespa ;‘:MI' man yesterday she was false to
. | to ' he ‘ : g rhatia. | 3 s ove ; :
they el to themselves In & causal way ,:.::“mr ;,::,tn,ﬁ" "h;n-":n:rr'l; f}u}l’!l;{)li:‘?‘i: fallnw, Alnslle. Sald you and Mr. What's- | the stary of his past | ¢ that s worih | Bim
upd Crosby imagines he has touched on | ype impresslon they had met only at the his-nume—bag pardon. | never can re. | hearing In rescrve, and itells his aweet- Une must fight flre with fire. For
rll!li'!"llﬂs clonely parsonal to Miss Tﬂ"*"! house party on the parvious Christmes "°m"m"" namés—aald you had gong for | heart some rilly Hitls fulry tale of never | every half confidonve, give lese than a
u.h:):-.':“::'o?:; l‘um.n.‘;'”{:"r.c:m:l::'::iiy‘:o'-' [ valx." |Im hin life before having known what | halfl. The ghl who loved another man
overs vonsciousness, he finds himeeif #he Nushed a little, “"Mr. Croshy, let | love v i Year ago puts a club In the hands of
unhurt, but with o falr, strange girl in N Read On me introduce Dir. Ield His' memory Ehe, dn puare gratitude for bolng the | her husband when she confesses it. Tha
'l_ll.'nn{.tu{mla "l‘n:_-_ lml-mman ;nd Fll_}ult cat- | OW never cap catch up with him. bul you | seloction of fate for such honor, "pours | love was plre and lnnocent and maybe
l-::nr';:- Il:‘l'n; thr:: I‘:lntMI:boull“m .r:;;o:': mustn't mind that. Waller, Mr. Croaby | ©Ut the complels story of her past, and If | ne¥or very deep, but the club 18 as heavy
the zirl to conscleness. When ahe re- ' ' ' wias A classmate of Bob Alnslie's, you | #'¢ hux dous nothing worse pil her life Ill"‘ wielded an often ns though that love
overs she. sosined rather astnoyed Al kpow," thunp crochet vy Sunday, she enlayges gnd | had been everything that is the ve y
the conditions. Crosby finds bila pockets nl embaelliahes that crime, maeking of her- "How muoh should & w trfl"r"
mve byen emptled, but recovers every- ] Mg he sald: mo he sald Dr. Reid toiibil 1 8 Lty tha K 2 oman tallT" ¥or
Ahing. Mias Tabor finds all her articles ! UHAPTER V. || Jerked out the words, frowning and bit- | 610 & don 'h" dysd vi I":“ .Im I:;l'l_\ ;“'. ; -l- 'm"‘ :"" future peace of mind
& fine gold chaln she wore around | e ing his forefinger. “Excise me. Lady, | ¥0rihy of the pure spotiess love that has | alie should tell nothing, It argues 111 for
,_NI“:N:.“N'h:rll!).-‘h:;“f“:uh;Il'm"r]l-:‘-.m:l’a"‘.Ju,“-g the Sammer Sca=—Au inter- | but—hoid on m wsecond. ot to go baok | N:T mﬂll u1l:-rnl . sont M1 \ :::J'“:'-Ulle TR S oGreskip N6 homay-
they leave her, bul they insist on sseing | tade Bext car, 1348 o'clock He losked st his She Lells of every innosent 1t '“-".I o W Are spent by wsither the man or
ner safely Lo hee home, Arrived mt the | F |nu qn It w 1240 &' clack . affair In her past: of Jim, who went | tho weman in digging for skeletons
Tabor home, Croshy & given s fulsome (Continued your pardon ':: ‘; sings nn.\« i |
welcome by Mra, Tabor, and a somewhat : - P ", . . Croshy.. Nag yous —— — = . |
mixed preception by Mr. Tabgr. Thay We stretched out lastly in the hol sand, |F“'"“‘" | — P o P .
insist on his remaining over nlght. aod | jagning back against a battered and up- They spuke togeither for & mament, sr Ad 1 h l
2 ' | M L i F 1 id |
furned dory Laty had shaken down her S ﬁ”r 5 “ i ¢ _- ¢ we ventinved our walk uncomfortahly Vlce tO tl e Lovelorn IF Y
L hair, which her bathing <ap had falled 4 { iy ’ 1 ) Py v S < Miss Tabor seemed uncasy, and 1 thougnt |
“Tiz" FOI' Tlred to keop altogethor dry; and spread it ' gt M T R [ ] T e ""‘ ", 0 Lk b g that Dr. Reld reatrained himselg, to our | By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
lustrously derk upon the clean, sun- Yo bu.;' -"I ,‘ r.rmnx ‘{ slower pace an if he resented having r,.l L =
bleached planking Py . e walt and thought il of men for my very -
£ Seis G lor.
Ol' Sweaty Feet “I*think 1 understand you mow u little - f axistence. |1 caught him frowning side | Doy .lll::’f' x:m: ".'1.“‘ ‘:f | fr I '
- better, Mr. Croaby,” she said “y lIong at me once or twice, and shooting e B SIR. SR _WYS SIS
= : suppose u ook tha " A young girl who Hvea across the sireet
AlL! what rellef. "No meora tired feel:| “Why?' | asked I P i¢ must | t way to you, Hitle anxious glances wt Lady thet an-  from me and | kiow ~:‘c l|:.'1~..-.« e, but
no wore burning feet; swollen, bud smell} 1 Luppose Locsuse of the solemn rite Eered mo unreasonsbly + | her mother doca nol want Ler o soe
ing, sweaty feot, No wmore paln in corn [of the first plunge. It somelow makes | you,” I waid uncomfortably. “I'm getting | but—there is something you ki help |, J "7t them at the Alnalies’ and went on | MU 00 o il Ll bt wies
ulousex or bunions. No matter WBal|you clesrer. 1f that is what you mean |tangled, bui I want you i understand—" | about, nothing that I can nak or telf* |0 & hurried luncheon made (wsteloss by |to gel ber mother to let her seo me? L. J The momant thet Resinol Ofntment
Al your ft":‘ by romunce, why I can ngree with you” | I negitated. “‘When [ usked questions In “Forgive me,'"" 1 sald, and looked away irritation. Who In heaven'n name was | Conduct yourself well; show & deference | touches (tabing skin, the itehin
or what under I had to be honest. “No, that's nol al! [ the Busry of i ther b s . the man® A family physician would . | o v A BLRpS
the sun you've ; . Ly e olher night, It wasa't | from her. hardly ol ot ! | to her wishes, aud prove yourself to bo & | and hewling begins, ‘That is why dec-
tried without | mean—only part. | what thinka 10 bay- | any desire to foros my way into things [ I think that from that morning we wers Uiy @0 TURRIRG Ahout the‘ceuntry 16 | munly man fn thet way You will win | tors bave presceibed |
p !l- rellef pen to me, et marely scnsrtions, 'm | that didn’t concern me, 10 make an ad- botter friends. Nplther of us sgaln mmade the daugifter's wake—for 1 ocould mnot her consent, and the salf-improvemant | g » t sucomsfully for
?:Mu‘\:‘ sy diwaye foollshly expecting some LIt with | vepture of what distressed you—vou |any -sliusion te the night of al e doubt that It was she that had brought you have made will repsy you If you imore than sigliteen yearg in even the
’ T ‘drnh‘l | foriune at the mnext turn of the rpad. |musn't think thet. Hut it seemed to me |1t was s if both how folt & share ;ﬁ i him here E"h" on earth shoyld he be | 4., 'I""""'ﬂ cases of wesema, totter, ring-
out N O oot {1 suppose you were right thatl nothing [that you were in . trouble, and I |a kind of bindfeld sympathy wot' site. ru'dso 40 me?T I had mever mat the man o | Wourm, Fashes and other Lormenting.
sonous exuda much haa happened 1o me. or I ahouldn't | wanteg—"" ' wrther comforyens. Onca. when we wate What business ‘had he to behave s l-'l ] | unslghitly skin ecrupiions, Alded by
I.:?na ::n.lch ‘:Il:! hunt o for the physical uplift of the un- I stopped. for her face had clouded as | making a long tour of w > and Nascties, | he repanted my being with Ywr—or for Il‘h. hl't'.oﬂl‘ Fugagement, . werin baths with Fesinel Soap, Resinoel
"'I‘I!Z" is mag- i'“""“"l i d'""'_‘ went Lo be _mﬂl‘.l‘ 1 spoke until now | dared speak no more, |ahe said suddenly: "“You don't talk mueh “:‘.“ WERAR, (0. resrnt ANRINE Whe 4147 !wi-..l?n‘ \'t-'t:"-' nt:hpt:n‘:n!&rl-; !“-” r-:'::‘r;r"r:T | Uhs:m-m Fedtives A%y Sin o' hndent
feal: “T1 _ﬁ s selfish—1 want 10" help in the world, not | blaming mysslf that the perplexitios that |about yourself, Mr Crosby." e had planned o game of tennls for the is postponed 8o as to confilet with S ‘ t.a»..l th nm.-l vemiory, quickly, easily and
!r{lnlr"l_ ri& te barm 1 know that scunde orudely | possessed me had aguin blundered across “Don't 17 T anawered, “Wsll. T don't aflernocon, agd Trr. Neld, | refllected. with I‘.,-,-,(.f angigement, which had been made | the ecom, ¥
‘;r--l i‘rlnl-::l» 1..;1;.'. |u-:||!l|u:-nlul_ but e bard Lo say. | mean, | har paln Her eyos were upon [he ground supposs that what [ tmbnr hl\‘l; done In SAVRER Wtisastion. coulé Sarsly be ox -r';r!‘“":‘ e i?m *“-L r"l s e e | Se0 DAl newer Rt is 8ok Bas
you'll never Moip or @raw up your face for Instance.' tBat | don't want distress | whers her fingers burrowed absently in [the world would be pastioulasly interset- pected to make a third, M:;:"‘ l:k‘:: *, and what ;l--«:m H‘ll-.!r;u-"l'{l“ tnol. It contalnae absolulely onothing’ that
‘In pain. Your sboss wen't weemn Light!10 prove against myself, but I do waut | the sand, Whan she ralsed them to mine |Ing. You were right the other day. after M].'. mat me at the door Hello, ol | T ois g - g 4 Sy could injure the tendoresi skin—even of
and your feet will never, never hurt Drl"'“ ehock of lu[ le where distreas ex- | there were tears In them: but they were |sll; nothing much has happened ':o A nan, he sald,” we have bad a ldtter " ‘:'\ II'I‘I; Ifn‘l n:l \.Il.ulﬂﬁ.lllf!‘l.h and if | & tny bLaby. All druggista sell Reslnol
4,(4 sure, awollen or tired. lmta,™" |tears unshed, axd eyes that looked at me |or I shouldn't be so hungry for lhﬂ_' josa; De. Reid has carrled Lady off with e MI I:m-‘lm;:e o that rellevos you from [Ointment (Me and 3L00), and Hesinol
Get m 25 cent box wt any drug eor| ‘Then people muslt soem to you merely | kindly. turen. him to Lis distant lalr* _1_';“ lur: 0 Xeep U Foap _'“"-' For trisl fres. write to
B department store. and set insiant re|mesns to an end.’ “Ploase 0515 she sald’ “I' 46 ums < T e 4 " Ver & no resson why you ashould | Depl T-R, Reslnol. Baltimore. Md, Awoid
bl ey | "I suppose f inuel look that way to | derstand. | aid K. ) _ ad some ad- brask the second eogugement. 1t (s In- | subsiitutes by calling for “Resinol" by
\ . | v ‘ 2 ! len wouldn t like to let you help, | venture, everybody hass' (To Bes Comblnued Tomorrow.) Dame
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