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Factories Burn Liquid Fu
EXPEBIMENTS in the use of liqlxid fuel at South Hackney, Eng-

; land, were begun more than ten years ago and after overcom-
ing many difficulties a special form of burner was evolved. Four

to five thousand gallons of gil are burned every week.

‘THE STR

Philip Undertakes To Defend His
Wife, Who Is Accused of

Murdering Agnes

Tallbois

ve minutes later Mottisfont left
police station. The inspector’s
ds echoed and re-echoed in his

Attempted murder! Somehow;
light of confidence died. Though
a8 a vast relief that Agnes Tall-
had not lost her life, and so
capital charge could never be
ght—yét something nearly as
ily remanded. If the worst hap-
od, If things went wrong, the
Ity was penal servitude—for life.
ip tried to thrust the hideous
ight from him. But he was never
man wilfully to blind himself to

s wife was innocent! Innocent
ple had been condemned before
. What did Joan’s liberty and
pr depend on? The view that a
uninterested citizens, many of
ignorant, some of them per-
prejudiced, might take of the
ous evidence which the police
ld bring forward. -
lip hurried back to Endsleigh
dings. The C. 1. D. people were
in c¢harge. He could do nothing
1 there. It was suggested to
that he had better find quarters
vhere for the night. The order
practically amounted to an order
s not unwelcome. To spend the
hours in that place of tragedy
h had been his home, while Joan
ul‘lder lock and key would be
o L] : >
ough the dark streets Philip
ped, his brain busy, a curious
of thought connected itself in
nind. And as that line of thought
loped and took shape, he halted
e steps of the hotel where he
aboyt to see shelter, and quick-
| his pace, made far New Scot-
Yard.
hour was late, but the Yard
sléeps. After being kept wait-
little while, Philip was shown
he presence of a high official
e C. 1. D, not the highest in-
but one who was well known
m. This gentleman, who was
dy cognizant of the facts con-
g the Covent Garden tragedy,
pd Phillp with a very guarded
athy.
ould not refuse you an inter-
Mottisfont,” he said, closing
loor. “Indeed, T expected you
bne man to another, let me say
deeply I sympathize with you in
trouble. As an official, how-
I must tell you at once that I
Hebarred from giving you any in-
ation whatever.- The case i{s too
Ana forgive me for saying
rou are too nearly connected
it
want no information on that
* said Philip, “I am more likely
ve you some; when the time
" i
hat, then, can I do for you?”
bu will remember that I placedin
hand certain facts concern-
bne Theophilus Bell, solicitor,
rting to be his client. I asked
these men should be traced
vatched.”
official looked surprised. He
sred that Mottisfont should
& himself witi that affair at
n moment.
e acted on that information,”
blied, “Our agents have been
and we have been successful
llecting some facts about Vaille
Bell, which. I have already put

you.
ip brought his hand down on
ble

fowverd with that, I beg vou,
ise all your resources,” he said
ktly. “These men are black-
¢; they bled my wife when

she' was in possession of the Tallbois
estates.”

“So you have told me. 1 believe
you, Mottisfont, for I've never yet
found you in error.”

“Find them,” said Philip grimly,
“and one more error will be swept
away. Such a light will be thrown
on tonight's tragedy as will aston-
ish you gentlemen who sit here at
your desks.”

The official stared at him.

“I see no connection,” he said. Are
you serious, Mottisfont?”

“Do you think I came here, with
my wife’s liberty at stake, to talk
nonsense?”’ said Philip.

He laid a sheet of closelyv-written
notes on the desk. The C. L D.
man read them and whistied softly.

“I will do my utmost, Mottisfont,”
he said. “This shall be followed up.
But we are groping in the dark—
this looks to me no more than a
theory. One thing bears you out—
thesd two men, Bell and Vaille, have
disappeared and left no traca”

“Are the resources of the Yard ex-
hausted””’ said Philip acidly.

“By no means. I promise you
every possible sistance. And T will
communicate with you daily. But—"
he laid a hand on Philip's arm, “re-
member, Mottisfont, how very—deli-
cate, shall we say?—your own posi-
tion is.” 0

“] understand that,” said Phillp
quietly, rising, “and I thank you.”

He took his leave and obtained
quarters for the night near by. His
chambers in the temple had been
given up some time ago.
for Philip Mottisfont, there was
none. Through the remainder aof
the dark hours he sat alone think-
ing, planning, piecing together the
facts that were already to hand.
They were few enough. Toward the
dawn nature would not bhe denied,
and he fell asleep in his chair-a
troubled, a nightmare sleep.

In the morning, before the sittings
at the court began, he was once
more at Bow street, and had a longer
and more detailed interview with
Joan, whom he found strangely con-
fident and self-possessed. When it
was over he sought the superintend-
ent, and was told that the case would
be brought before the magistrate at
eleven,

“I am able to inform you,” added
the superintendent, “that a new and
important fact has come to light.”

“What is that?”

The superintendent kept his eyes
watchfully on Philip's face as he
answered.

“The necklace found in Mrs. Mot-
tisfont’s room is neot the Knayth
necklace at all. The pearls are not
even genuine. It is a skillfully-made
replica of the real thing—an exact
copy.”

CHAPTER LXXXVTI.
Counsel for the Defence.

Mottisfont, amazed as he was,
received this piese of news with
an absolutely unmoved face. He
made no comment whatever. Simply
acknowledging the information, he
left the station, hailed a taxi, and
drove to the offices of Langley &
Langley, the solicitors who had acted
with him in the case of the Tallbois
claim.

He was welcomed eagerly by Mr.
Langley, whose sympathy was very
real and intense; he had the highest
regard for Philip. Langley had al-
ready heard of the tragedy, and had
been expecting him. Philip laid the
facts before him. Cold and self-
contained as Langley was, for once he

showed kef.-zl_r;n)ot,ion. He promised

A Clear, Beautiful Skin

There are millions of tiny openings
or pores ir the skin and these must
be kept opea and clean if the beauty
of the skig is to be maintained.

Because it cleanses these pores and
encourages the healthful action of the
skin, Dr. Chase’s Ointment is most
effective as a skin beautifier. Rough-
ness, vedness, pimples and all sorts of
m blemishes disappear by its use,

DR. CHASE’'S OINTMENT

80 Cents a box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., I4d., Toronto
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er a Siege of SICKNESS
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There is nothing better as a Recuperative
than a course of

in St-Michel

It will clear up any trouble of the digestive
organs. It will restore tone to all digest-

ive functions and greatly improve assimil
ation and nutrition.

It will overcome

nervous depression and debility.

AT DRUGGISTS ONLY
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9 A Cripping' Story of Love Triumphant
Over the Plots of a Master Criminal

e B e Toie

HE enduring quality of the Roman masonry is such that it may

be put to modern use, in many instances.

of thése is the present employment, by the department of publie

l works in Palestine, of the reservoirs built during the Roman regime.

Most remarkable

BY JOHN
GOODWIN

[

Movie of a Man in

the Front Row.

TownN HE GETS A
C NICE FRONT ROW
SEAYT -~ SEES a
FRENCHY TVYea
COMING ON STAGE
IN-A_SINGING LACT

A STRANGER N THE

S i

BEGNS TO WorRRY
For FEAR SHE WiLL
SInG om~E oF Those
PERSONAL SONGS To
SomeEone N LLTHE,
AUDIENCS

-

=~ §ME THROWS A’
LoT OF KISSES To
HIM AND FURTHER
ENTREATS Himm To
BE HER " SWEET
OLD -DADDY KiNST

A SPoT LIGHT On HIM
AND AUDIENCE IS
HIGHLY AMUSED .
PRETENDS HE 1S
BnJOYING L IT_HUGELY

SURE BnoustH SHE .
IS LOOKING STRAIGHT
AT M =~ Thises T
APPEAR UNCONCERNED
HOPING SHE MIGHT
PicK ON_SomMeEBoDY
ELSE/

i
Now! SHE 186 LEANING
RIGHT OUER FOoTLIGHTS
AND APPEALING TO HiM
Tuus © won'T You BE A
NiCE LTTLE, PAT LITTL
DADDY “To me '™

(BLusHes)

- AS SHE LEeaves
STAGE - HE LAUGHS
IN A FORCED MANNER
BUT MeE 1F BLUSHING
FURIOUSLY AMND FeetLs
SILLY. WISHES K&
HADN'T Ccome.

“ HEH - HE W= THAT'S RiCn”

7

4 andiu

- DoesSn'T EnJOY
REST OF PROGRAM
For THINKING OF

C THE EMBARRASSING
OCCUREMNCE .,
HE CoULD Do SOMETHING
To OFFSET IMPRESSI10M
THAT HE CARES
A WHCOP

WISHES

HAMB()NE;S MEDITATIONS

J. P. Alley .

A PO-LICEMAN IS GINALLY
ENGAGE IN DE BIZ'NESS
0’ RUNNIN' FOLKS IN, ER
RUNNIN' FOLKS OFFR!

COopovight, 19%, by The Belt Syudicare, tusy

gladly to act as soliciter. They dis-
cussed the conduct of the case. It
was certain that a committal for trial

wasg inevitable; the defence must be
reserved.

“Mottisfont,” said Langley very

igravely, “l know your wife, and need

not tell you that I believée her inno-
cent. I can believe nothing else of
her. Yet you’ll think me no croaker
when I point out that the task is
stupendous. Circumstance has woven
a deadly web about her.

“She is the dispossessed claimant
of the estates Lady Tallbois holds,
and so, presumably, was her enemy.
I mark that from the jury’s point
of view. The lass of the necklace,
the accusation, the poisoning (which
cannot be denied) of Lady Tallbois,

i all lead logically to one deadly con-

clusion. Then there is this final dis-
covery—that the necklace is a sham.
That is only an added difficulty, a
fresh danges! The prosecution will
try to convince the jury that the
pearls have been disposed of—and
you yourself admit having received
£20,000, From whom? An unknown
benefactor, whom you cannot call ag
a witness! Here is a sharp weapon
for the other side, Mottisfont.”
ihmp

“1 recognige that,” said
quietly.

“Then the poisoning. It seems al-
most impossible to prove that it was

!done by any othéer hand than-—the

wisoner’s. The defending counsel

ill have such a task, in the absence
! that proof, as has never come
ithin my experience. It needs a
¢nius-——and even then I fear that he

ill fail. Whom shall we brief?”

“I,” said Philip, “shgll lead for the

fence of my wife!”

Langley, frankly staggered, looked
¢t him in amazement.

“You!” he cried, “think of the'risk,
nink of the difficulty, in your posi-
on!”

“I will take the risk,” said Mottis«
mt. “I will intrust ne other \man?

ith the defence my wife’s honor.”

Langley rose and paced the reom.

is nerve seéemed shaken.

“You, the counsel for the defence
-and they will place you in the wit-
ess box besides!” .he nmttered.
Vell, there is no legal objection

it, of course.”” His brow grew
mp as he looked searchingly at
ilip. "“S8he will depend on you
ne. 1 would not place myself in
ch a position, Mottisfont, for any-

ng on earth,” 4

Philip made no answer. He re-

ned Langley's gaze steadily.

“So be it, then,” said Langley,

awing in a deep breath. “I will go

rward at once, and work on the
1es you have laid down. But there

one thing more, Mottisfont, which, | £

‘ter” all you have told me, standg
it as clearly as a beacon.”

The Matrimonial Rag.
while, May?

Chicago till my leg is paralyzed!
Eddie—I got

strong!

May—Sure I am! Ain't we out to
cop that grand prize in this dancin’
contest?

Eddie—They're startin’ a fresh or-

playin’ for live ones like us, do they,
hon.?

May—Listen to that saxophone!
Gee, makes me want to shimmy when
it wails those lonesome-like bluhoo-
hoos!

Eddie—S8ay, bYaby, Til tell the
world I picked a peach when I drew
you for a partner!

May—Well, mister, I'm some picker
myself, I guess!

Eddie—On the level, there ain't a
dame here that's in your class with
a pair of dancin’ feet!

May—You got a mean palr of dogs
yourself when you start that tricky
tango!

Eddie—Seems like we was made for
dancin’ partners.

May-—Well, T ain't never had a date
with any fella that's lasted as long
as this one!

Eddie—Look!
couple flivvered!

May-~Gee! They got to carry her
out-'-looks like she was sure a gon-
ner!

Eddie—Cheer up, baby—makes it
just that much nearer the prize for
us! .
May--That big guy fox trottin’
over there won’'t last much longer—
Gee! He's got the staggers now!

Eddie~What're you goin’ to do
with your share of the prize?

May—Oh, I dunno—put it
bank, I guess, maybe.

There's another

in a

Eddie—How about jazzin’ for a
May—All right—we've done - that
to'hand it to you,

kid—you're the game little sgport—
dancin’ forty " hours and still goin’

chestra—don’t last long when they're (&

C¥elice

kddje—"In a bank”
laugh. Why don't you blow yourself
to a good time?

May—Me?

Eddie—Sure! If it was just a little
more you could go to 'Frisco for the
big dance contest they're stagin’
there next month.

May—Well, I ain't got enough to
go—so0 that fixes that!

Eddie—Say, han, if you and
was to pool out ghares we'd
enough to go togethwey!
May—Would we? Gee! I'd like to
o!

Eddie—Listen! Will you take a
chance? Hitch up with me and make
us dancin’ partners for life?

May—You're some fast worker,
ain't you? .

Eddie—When I got a haby doll like
you speed's my middle name!

May—Do a twinkle—lemme think
about it. °

Eddie—No use wastin’ all this time
we're dancing—why not call a preach-
er, ‘hon, and do it now?

May—Gee! Some stunt! We'll have
‘em-@itting’ up and takin’ notice with
our pitchers in the papers!

Eddie—Say, your brains works
just as fast as your feet—we can do
a toddle while the preacher wdoes
the talkin'—

May—And the orchestra can play
‘that Sneaky, Shelky, Lohengrin Rag

Eddie—Some weddin’, hon—then
it's no more standin’ behind a ribbon
counter for mine— i

May—No more punchin’ a cash reg-
ister for me!

Eddie—We’ll dance all the way to
Frisco—

May-—8ure, and ye'll finish our
honeymoon dancin’ in that six day
contest that ought to make us the
champs of the world!

Eddie~Hully Gee, kid! It's on
with us and let joy be unconfined.

Copyright, 1923, by Public Ledger

Company.. '
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HILDREN

TWO SORELY PUZZLED YOUNG
By THORNTON W. BURGESS.

The heedless rush to meat thelr fate,
While cautious people wisely .wait. :
-Olq Mother Nature.

: ‘
Boxer and Woof Waof, the. half-
grown young Bears who had awak-

and. now wanted their
hesitated for some time at the en-
trance to their old home under a
ﬁeat windfall in the Green Forest.

other Bear was in there. They
knew it because they could smell her.
Probably she had spent the winter
thera They still didn’t understand
why she hadn’'t allowed them to
spend the winter there with her. They
wanted to go in to her, yet they had
a feeling that perhaps it would be
better to wait for her to come out to
them. So they sat and stared gt
that entrance, or shuffled about un-
easily.

But at last Boxer could stand it
no longer. You know he always was
headstrong. “I'm lOinf in,” said he
to Woof Woof and without waiting
any longer started in.

But he wasn't more than half way
in when he sudde changed his
mind and baeked out in such a hurry
that he bumped into Woof Woof and
knocked her over. You see she had
been close behind hime. Then both of
them took to their heels and almost
fell over their own feet as they hur-
ried to get away from that big wind-
all. You see from underneath it
had come a deep, angry growl.

Boxer and Woof Woof didn’t run

He laid a finger on Philip’s sleeve,
“You “&r ‘he said, “may be

—

with faces

far. Th tm urned and ¥
1] ougwnl;dha‘ g m§

ened from their winter's sleep alone
mother,

be mistaken. But what d it mean?
Why had she growled at them so
angrily? It must be that she had
heard them and thought they were
strangers. They dldn’'t know what to
do. They didn’t dare go back, yet
soméhow they couldn’t think of go-
ing away. So they sat there starinpy
foolishly, first at each other and then

Y

at that great vg!ndlnll.

: Presently they heard someone mov-
ing under that great windi=!l. A
moment later Mother Bear's hpad ap-
peared at the entrance. Therj slowly
she came out. Boxér and Woobf Woof
wanted to run to her, but somehow
they couldn’t move. Therg was some-
thing strange about her. She didn’t
secem glad to see them. No, sir, she
didn’t seem glad to see them, and
they couldn’t understand it at all.

Fln_ally Boxer gave a funny, little,
whining cry down in his throat and
took two or three steps toward
Mother Bear. Mother Bear growied
again, and Boxer hurriedly scam-
pered back. Mother Bear took two
or three staps toward them. Then
lzhedstoppetl and looked at them very

ard.

“You are to keep away from here
now and always,” said she in a deep,
grumbly, rumbly voice way down i
her throat. “It is high time you tw
were out in the Great World making
your oewn way. From now on you
will take care of yoursélves. No
bears as big as you are should be
hanging onto their mother's tail. It
is time you went out and made homes
for yourselves. I've taught you all 1
can, and if you remember all the les..
sons you have lad you should
TR AT Eo

= ow you,
don’t let me ever see you m%

Watch For Mail.

The gladioli bulbs have been mailed
to your address, Betty Brown. Now,
you didn’t for one minute think
letter-sized envelope would carr
them, did you?

Bride Usually Pleased.

Violet sends a request for the
gladioli bulbs which seem to Dbe so
much the rage this week. She also
asks the question, “Is it good form at
a church wedding in the city for close
friends to attend if not invited? I
mean just for the ceremony, when the
reception is at house.”

Do you mean, Violet, when not in-
vited to either church or reception?
It §is done all the time, and the good
form never seems to be questioned.
Brides and grooms, indeed, seem to
appreciate the interest thus shown
by their friends. If, however, an in-
vitation reads for the veception only,
it is intéended evidently to have the
actual ceremony very quiet, and
specific wishes should be respected
by staying away from the church.

The seeds didn’t come in the en-
velope, but will be welcome when they
arrive. You are just in time to get
one package of gladioli bulbs. The
whole big box is gone. Under the
circumstances, does the balance of
the quarter go for the Children’s Hos-
pital Fund?

Safety First!

Pear Miss Grey,—Just receivedﬁ my
badge. Your choice was lovely, Cyn-
thia, and now to avoid losing our
badges, I am going to make another
suggestion. I am going to m.ake a
rosette of white ribbon and pin my
badge in the centre. I hope the rest
of the hoxites will do the same. Per-
haps a blue ribbon would s}mow off
our badge best, but mine will be a
white one.

Shall I tell you why I thought of
the rosette? First, because I laid my
badge down whilst getting the supper
and hunted for nearly an hour be-
fore I found it. Second, because I
want everyone to know we belong to
the Noble Order of Our Beloved
Cynthia Grey. Now get busy, dear
Boxites, and make your badge se-
cure.

1 received the letter from Aunt
Nannie, also the lovely little flowers.
I will write to her as intended, but
have been so busy in my garden, and
hope to have a collection of novelties
for the Boxites' gardens another year
all being well. :

1 generally try to grow something
unusual. It makes gardening so much
more sinteresting. I am inclosing a
mite and stamped envelope in case
you have any primrose seeds, if not
a cinnamon bulb would be much ap-
preciated. Yours in haste,

DECEMBER BRIDE.

What an interesting and valuable
suggestion you have sent in, Decem-
ber Bride, for the protection of our
little Mail-Box pins. I've been wear-
ing mine pinned to the cuff of my
suit coat and always.look anxiously
every time I think about it, to make
sure 1 haven't knocked it off. It
really is so tiny, it wouldn’t be very
hard to lose. Glad you like the de-
sign—modest, just like the Boxites,
{sn’t it? Gardens are a temptation
these beautiful May Days. I'm sure,
Aunt Nannie will forgive you for not
writing when she knows you are
planning such beautiful things for the
Boxites next year. The primrose
seeds are gone or misiaid, so I'm
sending you the cinnamon bulbs.
Know you are geing to find them a
real joy. They covered our back
veranda last year with pretty green
foliage, and gay little red flowers,
and every time we went near, we
Zot a whiff of delicate perfume.

a
&
,,

sounding, grumbly, rumbly growl way

down in her throat. Little shivers of

fright chased each other down the

backbones of Boxer and Woof Woof.

They turned and took 'to Their heels.
t rue
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'THE DAILY SHORT STORY|

IMPERSONATING STEPHEN.

By H. LOUIS RAYBOLD,

Stephen’s uncle, James K. Harring-
ton, flung the crumpled sheet into a
chair and stared giumly at the traffic
streaming down the avenue. How
many of his friends speeding office-
ward were discussing his nephew's
latest escapade? Again he reviewed
mentally the staring headlines:
“UNDERGRADUATE INJURED IN

MIDNIGHT JOYRIDE!

Nephew of Well-Known James K.

Harripgton.” @

Harrington pressed a button. “Pack
tny things, Bangs,” he ordered. “I'm
going east for a few days.”

Thus it came about that young
Steve, convalescent after a few bad
daye®* faced his uncle in the private
room at the hospital and knew he was
in for a disagreeable half hour. Just
how disagreeable and portentous he
had no premonition.

Resolved on stern measures, Har-
rington wasted but a moment in per-
functory inquiry as to the state of his
health, then plunged straightway into
the little scheme he had evolved.

“Stephen,” he began, ‘I've given
you too much rope, and now I'm go-
ing to rectify that little mistake, if
possible, before it is too late. And 1
am going to do it in my own peculiar
way.

You have met my*Wwife's nlece, Miss
Barbara Endicott?”

Stephen regarded him suspiciously. &

“Yes,” he said shortly.

“Well,” said Harrington, “she is the
girl you are going to marry. That is,
i€ she'll have vou. S8he is precisely the
type of wife you need to steady you.
{f you will persuade her to marry you
I'll settle an even hundred thousand
on you at once. Or, if you do your
best but she will have none of you, I
will permit things to go on much as
before if you behave vourself. Other-
wise, never a cent of mine do you
got.”’

Stephen rose with as much dignity
as a dressing gown permitted. “I am
not for sale, Uncle James!” he said
coldly.

Some two years later Roger Dean
swung into the home office in a west-
.rn city, where his employer greeted
him cordially.

“Hello, Roger,”
the game?”

“Game?"”
game "

The other drew toward him anopen
newspaper and indicated a picture,

With a start of suvprise Roger ex
umined it intently. “Is this your pi
ture?” ran the accompanying adve
tisement. “Or {8 ita striki ¢
semblance?

he said. “What's

echoed Roger.

of W. Sweet, room 212, Hote! Garde,
New York.”

“Well, T'll be hanged!” exclaimed
Roger. “It may net be my picture,
but it sure is doggone like me.” He
paused meditatively, “Have half a

mind to investigate if you'll let me |

have the time,” he said thoughtfully.

A day or two later Dean found
himself face to face with a hatchet-
faced individual who regarded him
nervously. “Ahem! You are Stephuen
Harrington?” he asked at once.

Roger regarded him blankly.
I'm Roger Dean sajesman for
Conover Lawnmower people” Lo
snapped out.

“Even so,” said the other, quite evi-

“Me?,

“What |

If so, and you wish to
earn a large sum, call at the office of | foym

the |

dently averse to righting a wrong
and at the same time making a little
on the side? 1 thought not. Well,
listen, and T'll give you tho\gist of the
matter, James K. Harrington i
dead.” He watched the other man
intently, but could detect no sign of
emotion. “Anrd has left a most pecu-
liar will. Within six months his
nephew, who disappeared a while ago,
and his niece, Barbara Endicott, are
to appear before witnesses and agree
or lisagree to carry each other. If
both agree the estate goes to them
jointly. 1f only one agregs, he or she
gets the entire estate. If neither
agrees, the money goes to charity. The
lrjg:l.'_\' totals,” he smacked his lips,
“in excess of $1,000,000.”
“And just wheére do I enter?”
tioned the voung fellow.
“Well,” said the lawyer hopefully,
“young Stephen evidently is dead.
Cevtainly his uncle left no stone un-
tormed to discover his whereabouts.
And as the case stands, the voung
lally would get her half of the estate.
Jt he turned up and refused to marry
her sho would get it She Is a
and would nevey
for the money
1t sure of his re-
agree, for tho

ques-

|
| all.
agree to marry
but I fancy, if she
| fusal, would tac
| sake of obtaining st a sum, with
which she might do—er--untold good.
{ Now vou, not being the real; heir,
%I iturally cannot agree to marry her.
{ But by simply impersonating him and {
i being present to refuse can rake in a
I neat little sum. Get me?” ;
Roger regarded the lawver appre-
clatively. “Man,” he said heartily,
ih}‘mx'\-n got a hrain. Count on me!”
It was a solemn little group that
sathered in » library of the former
ngton. Roger could not
E sting frequent glances
jat th ssed girl
l‘ynmpanh-.l by h not
{chair at the opposite
{Her face was expr
the reading of
antly, s f
lawyer rosge to hi 4
“It is my duty according to tha
terms of this document to put 2
question to you Miss Bradley. Vill
You marry this—er—§Stephen Har-
rington?”

bara's
Yes”

\\'hn, L=
her, sat in a big
ide of the room.

ionless du Z
the will. Then, exp -
ifted 3 eyes the

as
ieet

eyves fell
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