7 flowers, comi
within,'.

| #8 you 45
»aid she bitterly. “It's
“Good !l The

of o John Rawn, upturn-
P out as asa man can.
e 1 myself, to take u:r
~H capital out of my"investments ot
J v 1t aside for you. 1 can make :.- =
: lions out of that momey in pext

5440 OR-FIGHT. [ 0% reare. But na, T ressews . and 1
15 % ) & D ST | eive it to for your sstase, 80 that
- A(T=rRS you shall never know ~wani—more
Musnmms 4, I money thah you ever had & right to
‘ ¥ I dream of Baving. You do ot fae &
COPYRINT 1312 LY £1IERSON NOVGH . womaa, and what does ¥be say? Why,

. e 4 she doeen’t want it! Good God!"

sald, knowing what blow was to be “John,” she said, strugating for her

hers. = self- lodat tell

He 'h«w;dm dn“'-“n’n-u“

the little a0d seated himself op- | gt - e etk
g 18 10t & bulgiug Jock: |  w1ysy'sq g other woman, of spereet™

et he brought out a thick bundle 0'1 “I swear (0 you, Laura, It's nothing
e | vl Puers: . T DSBS | of the sort, I've teen gullty of no act]
so7 | pale pink. He pushed this bundle| Y/ SEYOUe—" But she shook bl

Across the table, so that his wite must | ~Coo- . AR

& frarRay. with bim 00 It She reached out a hand, but| Doo't L koot she o "o'“:"

Fialooy 08 mrpesintondent or the) o [ did not look at It ¢ | ways another woman. She's u youns
& salary of 00 Rawn| takes charge, 50 - woman, whoever she 1s. Why don't
I aratgned 'as hon Ehimoraner. P At | b ot T he sald Her| oy come gut and tell me the trath.
I8 Blcking. the Purgitore ang ess. | DA pd, hor face want stilf mare | 7 Y0 O A you're going

At
te

a M
Mot oo Yo o, frtindee 1 mar” | 7 SO son for yourselt” our—our— She could not say the
o peculntions. Toskh And 8L | put, Johne-what done it et . | WORd “divorce * She had bees an

| = “It means a great deal Mrs. Rawn, ©\fashioned wife N

| CHAPTER yII. a great deal for you. It took .some _ " B0 plans as to that I was only

| - work fo make it oa my part. There are WADUUK (o discuss the matter quiet
A Princely Genarosity. not ten nlen In this town today who |7_{ODIEt Without any disturbance.” |

* puMr. Rawn went on with the Pack | coulq’ draw out of thety husisers clean, 0. she sald, “1 must not break
o was I and out of the market. His | unkyioihecated secoritiog. o & o Jowni, Tell me when does it come,
Thoney KTew. His ambition also oW [1ion dollars.  [ve seen ig it that oy JOBNT But Ul the tears came.
Tho felt coming now upoh him ANOKer | (hogy are reglitercd I your oy | S(°adily, and she made mo effort o
change., He sald to himself that he

club, im!

for, the
{ghe o

of his d
ne day, after his us
ine: Be closed his off,
his car-at| the curb, droj
¢ the
were now s evening wqnt, and agatn |
emerging, nodded to hiy chauffeur fn

Fincely mansion Rawn has

evelopmen
e d
ped
two e

up, Into yet an-
i

al day’s rout-

cktalls’ which

B

weary and gray, became even of an log
Lashicr pallor than was its wont. to be married?l The tears were, well-

o & Ing steadily from her eyes, under the
R.:; 'l:':: "L‘l'l""“::.': b‘:ﬂ: last of the many and bitter torments
He v y which are s often a woman's lot.

and glltedge dlvidend-payers for just, “hicd a ore
exactly ona millfon dollars!™ 1 5ay to you hgain, Laura, there are
o

2 ; A | B0 plans of that sort In my mind!
muo;:a:l-l-l-m dollara. John! What do | "1 how Tong. wil 11 be. sefore

stop them

| “When you like
t “John, how can I thank you—but I | that you quietly go to some other
dont want it! I've not earned it, F|Place. Laura. That will be bast for
wouldn't know what to ‘do with ft | ™e Wh he added this in a burst
You're always so—so kind, John, with O confidence, “—thers wouldn't be
me. But I can't take ft! Lt's not | WOty peopls around town .would
mine I can keep a close

- "It 18 yours. Laura. And you've gor '©"KU€, and so can you."

t It
:K:. my gIft to you, without rescina I would suggest

loor, foak
in at hls

knbw you'd gone!

the tashion which mednt “Home!" [ o 1% O “But, John, why should we? I've
+ They passed on out agaip through the | ‘g " Lany or Imever crossed you in any way. I've
floating crowd of variohs and often | .\ 1 <00 foolishness,” he sata A1%ays tried to do what you likeg
syulgar vehicles, north-bound—shriek: | .o 4% 1O money is yours You WY should we“part? I'll be willing
1ng aloud In a vast united chorus, de- | 207 T | UKL MOReY 18 course, 1,JUSt to live along here quietly. [
handing speed. speed. dnd yet' more | LI ol Wit you as to reinvest. CRO't bear to think of going away I
tpeed—along the throbbing artertes o [ 1oy "N pet | e 1 don't want o +!1ke my things, John,” she said sud-
the clty's . population At last e [ ST (e POC T can denly, and seemingly irrelevantly,
Gopped opce more at the front ar [ 171N NI WasIed, | sea you fn | “Who told you about all fhese things,
Graystone hall “Fortyfive minuges, these collectors’ pleces that you've

Dennls,” shid he to his driver, spap

plog his watch.
you'll learn It after a whife.”

Mr. Rawn was In exe
humor.
world and| with his conmclence.
looked about him now calmly, with
approbation In his gasze. | His garden-
ers had dane wonders. | The walks
were solid and well kept, the groen-
#ward sousd and flourish!
late stubbed and desola
now wide, green and branching. The
crocus borders were unbroken, the
formal monochrome beds| bere and
there upon the lawn, showed clean-cut
and distinct.  The tall
motley house even had
Ang of vy, swittly grown' by art, and
On a terrace a bed of
_follage plant, thirty feet| long, grew
in the shape of a . word—a| magic word

. It any passarby wished
kunowledge as to the creator of
this, he " might read ag he. ran—
“Rawn.” |

not

Rawn ™

Rawn pagsed yb
looked out through the I ng
from the rear of the hﬂua
ita real fro,
ahore. Be:

moment, drinkin,

‘'whi

He was

by time.

ich he

“Twentyone miles;

at. pedce

ot, which lay upon the lake |,

yand, Be could see the faint

ourl of the| digtant steamers’ smoke

against the horison. He sjopped for a
8 In the scene, of

Hever tired.

birds twittering softly in

about him | He caught the

There

Yed, It was a
for a prominent citizen.
came to meet bim now the
qulet footfall which he bad come to
expect, not always patiently or with
pleasure, as| the natur:
- day's labord; his wife,
never forgotten this d.
the old-fashioned wite
as the latter returned

to her

his day’s labor, -
H

aptional good

ing.  These
trees

Kreen vell:

the | steps

al end of his
Laura, had
aily greeting of

at; the close of

need,” he went on. “I don't counsel

been getting for so long?™
loose investments. My lawyers will .
vl 700 What todo. wACh your| He winced with sudden self-revela-

oney, and they'll pat up to you a iist | '1on. astonished at. thia intaition on
o m:,d safe, ’..f,“,,"". «nvest. her part. He had been sineers 1n his
ments, the kind that fools and sailors Statement that there was no other
ought to have. I'll help_you choose, it WOmAn in his affections. He had only
you like. I don't want to be ungener . fOT¥0tten that he~had no affections
ous. This Is ycur estate.” He flushed now, but tried to pull to-

“My_estate!—But, John, I'm your Kether . .
wite! I don't care for this money, 1; “Very well, Laura, "".’ he: “you
don’t understand it, and I don't want [ O0ly prove to me what I've felt for
It. 1 want to be your wife, John, the %0me time. You can't understand me,
way I always was—I want to help— | You simply are not up to my require
1 want to be useful to you all the time, Ments. I'm willlng to say you'd be

‘with the
He

were.

as 1've always tried to be. content to live along here, just as we
“Precisely, Laura, and I apprectate | did at Kelly row. I am not content to
llars of B8 | that feeling very much. 1 fecl the do mnything of (he sort  lve bees

same way. | want (o be as useful as (hiuking over this, studying over it
I can to you We have always been -for some time. There's the answer.”
loyal to each other. faithful with each He nodded toward the bundle which
other; | kuow that. ‘There are not ten | 1ay upon the table.

“It's no use (rying to make the
| world all over again, Laura,” he said
after a time
best, but our best didn't tally. We'va

hung together. What's right is right.

and | 1s 1t right for me to be dragged down
hallway |y your own limitations—ought 1,to

, or rather 'stop In my own ecareer to conform to

that? Would that be right, now, Lau.
| ra, for a man like me?—Is it right for
|any man? If you can't go forward.
| ought 1 to go back? It we can’t both
| travel the same gait, whose gait ought

There wore to govern? Whatever you do, dont
the - trees g Dlume me, thats all. Bu€-you did
[ breath of blame me—you do now” A grave
g to bim frm the halls look sat upon his face. He felt him
o abode suited injured man.
s, John," she sald” I do "
‘Of course, of course! That's the

reward a man gets for loving his wite,
ftreating you as I have. Well. were
| not the first to tace'n situation of Just
this kind. Things travel swifter now
| than. they did when we were children,
|or whén we were married. What did
then will not do* today. Why blame
ourselves for that?—blame the time,

husband,

Yes, It Was an Abode Suited for a
Prominent Citizen.

stobped as he \eard her siow the way of the world, the way things

tread upon the stair.’ She was €Om-| men worth my money in this town to- | €0 today This Gountry has changed—
Ang to meet Rim. ‘She always did. He,|day who can say what | cin—that | it goes faster every. year. We've got
- John Rawn,’controller of men, a man to keep the pace, 1 tell you, when we

they’'ve been faithful to thelr wives as

Rorn to succeed and golng yet higher, | | have been 1 mins. Youlve been a |get into it. Those who can't must
Bad only, after all, an olf-tashioned | good woman, and you've worked hard. | drop out. and that's all there 1s about
wite} You say you haven't earned this|it. I was born for the front, and that's
(It was an emergency thjs ning. | money, but I think you have. ,We'v.‘l" about that.| Don't blame me. [I've
10 Was accustomed to| medt emergen. | heen useful, yes, to each other. But | never blamed you!® ¢

[cles. He had come tdnight prepared | when we cant be any more, Laura,| “Jhen. what do you blame, John
- lto meet this “Notbing, 1 say. It's the way lite

had

/they had repaired
l‘oiu here, I want

Laura,” sald

drawn the

'while.”

“Yes, Joha,”
mhe.looked
jgrew suddenly grave Bd »
[brute advancing to the pol)

fate. That was the lool
- (Rawn's face now. “Yes,

e SR T
IMODERN DINNER ALL RIGHT

Dinner

He, aft
cu

A3 a soclal Instif
sedulously attackq
eXperts in recent

to

331d she quletly, But
er face

startled.

T the servants

lohn,” she

why then—" .

The tears burst from her eyes now.
He frowned. that she should interrupt |
him, but went on., 1

“It shall never be sald that I was
unkind to you, Laura. Indeed, I shall | tution.
always feel kindly to you—always re- | its contract.
‘member what you Save done.” . |sian of power! Property is the only

iBut you don't, you don't, John!” |reason for marri or for govern-
" “1 don't? What do you mean by | ment, when it comes to that. Property
that, Laura? lsnt there the proof?|!s the token of power. I've &ot that!
30°t there.a million dollars lying right | But something else goes with ft!
in front of you on that table? ‘5“ ‘Why, Laura, when 1 look at us both I

runs. We're married, why? Because
we thought we were to have some
property to protect, There is much to
be sald in faver of the ‘marriage insti.
It holds property safe under
Property—that's the

“We've both done our |
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are conts

racts,
That's all!™
—a forallary, John ™ st

|

“It's a consequqnce; it is something i
eant to say, that if.
lit is right for two people to be mar- |
It s right for them to be di-|

d when the time comes. It's prop- |
erty, and the conpequences to proper-
ty, which sometimes determine that!"
“But id, when we were
married—I| swore it with all my heart

V

Her Face Was Bowed Down Upon |

v Arme. [
|
1 wish it were!" ‘V
“No, It's property,” sald John luwn,J
“But all this serves no purpose,” he
continued. I don't waat to have you |
make this hard for me!" |
“Abh, God! How you've changed, |
John, stnce the old times! How you've
changed
“So that's it, is It™ he rejoined bit-
terly, “I've oaly changed. and you're |
sorry that | changed. Well, suppose
we agree (o that. I have changed!"
. “What do you wast me to do, John ?" |
she asked after a time, her breath |
i, te_of berself, coming in |
s0bs. “When ‘do you want me to go?"
“Tomorrow, Laurs. There’s no use
| waiting.”
| “Very well: wherp shall T go?*
J “Why, I don't dxc'ru to you, Laura

<="Till death do us part!" It {sn't death.

+1 leave that all forf you to determine.
| You can be happy as you like, and
where you please. | would only sug-
Beet, 1f you ask me, that you take up
a restdence in sonte quiet commpunity,
alfort of place that geems to suit you."

“Wery well. John; I've not

friénds here to leave, that's true. I've | '

not been happy herp; I never would |
be.. I'll agree o that much. I beljeve
I'll go baék (o our old town—I'd foel
better there!”

“You've good judgment, Laura,” he
{noted with approbation. “What you
[say has good sensd about it Very
[ 1tkely you'd be more happy there than

| here. But wherever you go, don't for-
| &et your old husband, John. Deep -in |
im,\ work as I shall be. I will always
[ think of vou, Laiira, with nothing but
| kindness. ' want ypu to think that
way of me—to remember that I've |

e always. You will, |
won't you, dear

8he did not seem b hoar. Her face |
was bowed down upoh her arms, flung

| out across the table.| She was an old- ‘

| tashioned woman, and sul  siy

| enough to pray to. the God who had

vlaced her in this worf of puzzles. |
(To TINUED,)

iy |
Dark Space Amoag the Stars.

Absolutely| dark spaces among the |
stars bave puziled ajtronomers since
the time of Herschel. In Milky Way
pootographs, - Dr. Kopff has noticed an
almost complete abseace of faint stars |
fmmediately around certaln nebulae,
with an abundance of such stars with-
In the nebulae and far outside. A
late suggestion by Dr. Espin Is that |
the margins of such nebulae may bo‘
too diffuse to become illuminated and |
yet dense enough to mbsord light. [t
such an assumption be made, he finds
that {t-explaina not only the blank sur
roundls spaces but the dark holes
and lanes within the Yright nebulad

the wamen and the evening suits by
the men, the floral decorations and the
music. There s no doubt that each
of these items sérves the purpose ot
composing a generally favorable stage
setting| for digestion. It/ has been
shown In recent years that the moods
created by these detalls Bave a di-
rectly favorable béaring upon the per:
formance of the digestive function.—

MAKES PROBLEM FOR JAILER

Women Prisoners in Jail Harder to
Handle Than the Most Desperate
of the Other Sex,

- “T'd rather bave 100 men under my

charge than' one woman,” said the
Jaller of Raymond _street jall, in
Hrooklyn.

many untimely deaths|of public Current Opinfon. “You see,” he explained, “even the

Oue of the most men we get In here, who have ‘of-

In“America way said to Sang Evidently Unfamillar. fended against the law, presumably

been killed by dining|out The| The lotty-browed, scholarly man wha | have a respect for It, ad idea of its

leonsumption of ‘affer course | was as tgr at the - We get pretty desperate

& ménu s held by vhrious au. banquet, turned to the muad sitting | men to lock up’ sometimes. They

"to be Infonsistent With long | next to him. | .| don’t make any troible for us. They

dife and even wifh continupd health | “What is the next thing 14 the or | do what they're told and keep thelr
. Now, all these acrording to | der, of exercises?" he asked. mouths shut. .

iDr. R. 8. Levensbn, are bised more The other miade a whispered re-| - “Byt the women!™- The jaller wiped

less upon dglusion. iscoveries|sponse., - | |his. fogehead. “Do you knuw<" he

the physiology| joh exclaimed,  helplessly, “every . blessed

obe of ‘em wants to be a law unto her-
selt!
're. toward the

They won't ¢o this and they

won't do that It almost seems as

| won't, and looks at you—" the failer
shook his head. “It's & hard proposi-
tion.” he said. |

“We're hampered ip dealing with
them. When a man |doesa't’ behave
bimself, we kndw what we may do. He
knows It, too. Our hands are .tied
| when it comes to the [women. What
| extra punishment arel you gotng to
| band out to they when they rebel?
—New York Sun.

New Use for Heggars.
A hotelkeeper in the suburbs of

Paris, having been much troubled with
mendicants, put & whepl. near the en-
trance to the' bullding, and above it

was placed a sign reading: “Charity |
degrades both him who gives and him |
who takes. Turn this Wwheel one hun-
dred tipes and get half|a frane *
Numerous beggars applied for leave
to turn the whepl, unti) the discovery
was made that the forcd employed was
utilized to draw water from a well
which served a practicyl oyrpose in a
near-by orchard and hostelry. Thenm,

u’, And when & woman says 1

JIe!

Af they ‘worked to the storsy| oo
nnhnﬁmhmm—;nmummmm-m
‘eekly. E

I

e

Q

| -

!

You never saw, I don't

Who comes around on

Behind his reindeers’ prancing paws,
Ops at evrybody’s house
(At least where there are

Whost
And leaves, as slyly as

boolks and dolls and games and toys.

They're so alike I do

And yet we all know how he looks,

The little children'’s
We've seen his face in

So red and jolly, queer and quaint.
It's wreathed around with hair as white

As Winter's piles of
And all his features are aligh

With happy smile and cheery glow.

The really, truly Santa Claus )

I Kknow how Senta looks because
He has a kind of Grandpa style.

The smile you see on Santa Claus
Is just like any Grandpa's smile.

Our Grandpas have the same white hatry
He has the wrinkles

It's hard to| tell between the twol

|
i

Christmas Eve

girls and boys)

a mo ,

Grandpas do—

patron saint—
picture-bookhs, !

drifted snow,
t

They both are always full of fun ‘;

And have a twinhle in their eyes;

They both are kind to

evryone

(Especially of children'’s size).

That's why that I've mau
That Grandpas all

That Santa is so good and Kind
| Because he's like a Grandpa’ is!

L -

Yes, that's the way that
The Santa that the

The Santa that they see in dreams /
- While waiting for the Christmas days.
Why, I can shut my eyes and see
* Him just as plain as if he came!
I Kknow just how he looks to me, /
Andmaltoyoukmlooh:them :

vare,
SRR

de up my mind
are friends of his,

/

Santa seems, - /
children praise, /

DOES SANTA' CLAUS EXIST?

Easier to Belleve Thi an That Lov-
ing Parents Wilfully Deceive
Their Children.

—

‘The problem of the existence or non-
existence of Santa Claus is a delicate
problem to discuss and the most thor-
ough investigation bs US 00 nearer

throughout the world thelr chil
“-h‘_&uuh

vers and unmith
gated liars. It is Anconcelvable that
American parents who drill into thels

offspring the pi

Proof of Value
T T

the poar
rits and the f biliousness -
Pl o o blicosness

!

BEECHAM'S
_PILLS

Dr. Hofutl recommends & very good
mathod for taking the finger prints of
criminals, this net relating to- fi
print records In aa anthropometric
reau, but where the record is to
taken on the spot where a crime
curred. such as ou a wall or any /ob
Ject which cannot be moved and where
the print s impossible to photograph

lally pre-
parnd paper In pressed upgn the print
and the powder adheres/to it so hs
to give & good. copy ef/the original.
Such

per
of heeswax and parafly, adding a faw
drops of glycerlne.

f n pyster In
a stew, L ell, little stranger,
what are yqu dofng here? .

‘endency.
Mrs. Knicks Why do you think
baby will be/a Politiclan? "

Khicker—Jve noticed he throws the
mud instead of making ples of it.

S0 s
The deand for |inforiation bu-

reaus exgbeds the shpply,

/  WIFE WoN e
Hysband Finally Convinced.

Sa; opeopltlr;ﬁllnwuw
bew /foods and beverages and then

,{:'n Tous enough’to give others the
experience.

“Nn:lhu in chains; it seemed to

e, was more helpless thaa I, a coffes

faptive. Yet there were innumerable
i s

times dizzy and put of breath, sttacks

of palpitation of the that fright

ened me. £
(Tea is just as injurions dg colfes

mit |burt. him. Several
w during which T

Postum two or ‘thres times & day,
when, to m:




