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Hearts~and Hazards

e Gertrude Receives a Letter and Sees a Rival

““1 think,’' said Ben, choosing his words with
care, ‘‘it's 2 little hecause of both

““You've heard of the disagreement hetween my
daughter and myself?’’

Ben nodded -

‘‘And you know what caused itf'’

1 heard Yes, | know what enused it

““Then don’t you think,’’ said Sage with paternal
persuasion, ‘it would he bhest to tell me why you
rame to strike that bound in the face!? -

Hen drew a deep bhreath -

““I’0 tell you the whaole truth, Mr. Sage, in a
dozen words, if you will promise pot to meation
it to anybody else.”’

Sage sodded for him to go ahead

““Well, | happened to overhear Henkel speak of
Miss Sage, and | dida’t like his speech. And that,*’
oncluded Hen, turning to go, *‘explains it all.*’

“Hut hold ou!’’ eried Bage, benide himself with
jpoy. “Den't run away'! This changes the com
plexion of the whole thing.’ ;

““I'Nl have tothe going,'’ said Hen, freeing him
self from Nage's detaining grasp. ‘‘l havea't had
my supper yet, and its getting late—"'*

‘“Well, by tievrge, a pretty excuse! Come in and
eat with me, you-raseal!’’ Bage attempted fo drag
him toward the house

““Neo, I'll bave to he going. Good night. And
don’t forget, Mr. Sage, that you promised not te
tell. **

But Bage's new born delight did not decrease as
be saw the envéloping darkness swallow Hea's pow-
erful form, His eyes still shone and hig heart filled
with content, the first he had knowan in upward of
s week. For he was thinking:

‘1 dida 't promise! | oaly sodded. | dida't say
I woulda't tell. And Bea should be vindieated. ™

And then be went indeors te tell Gertpude all
about it

As Bea bhad predicted, Gertrude would set be
heve & word of 0

‘““He made it all up,'’ she spiritedly declared,
whea her father had faished, *‘just as he made
up that other atrocious story against Mr. Heakel
Dad, I'm surprised that you can still believe in
this man. Can’t you see he's simply adding one
slanderous falsehood to another?’’ <

¢ Nothimpeaul tolmgnrt™ - p'd}\:l.e‘l Nage, em
phatically; but she would pot listen

“Mr. Heakel is & gestloman,’’ she hurried ow
**while this bumpkin, Hea Abbott, hasa 't one single
spark of decency. His bebaviour, all the way
through this disgraceful affair, has >
proved that It's just tike him,
after almost hilling poor Mr. Heakel
te hide behind my shirts; to drag
my same inte it and pevtead he
was fghting for me Whe hut & ead
wenld de sefh & thing? OB che
raged, clesing her fsts I wish |
were & man'

Bage, ascending 1o his rooss that
might, tred the stairs heavily, sigh
INg ol every slep. He pamsed while
emeving his shoss and sat on the
odge of the bed, thinking Suppone
b wrured seme rool bhesides Hea 's
word? Bea's word, of course. was
encugh for hism, bt it was ohvious
mough that Gertrade woulda ™ be
Heve M on sath. If. therefore, bhe
conld Bad snviher person whe had

"

overbeard lieakel Here Nage's
thought in thal duslivs rame 10 &
clone, relarded by the same con
sideration which had made Hen silent
-hea tepatledl, 3F.kl e s » hat
siarted the Bght. It wild sever de
e ave pebklicly bnow thy B
trade’s same bad heen ulfiSd ot

ntge by & disnien coumh of Héin
Ael's slripe. PFrom the bomer of
that Sage recniled win Pt bing

and, bemmed in vn every sile e é
Bizing 'he hugwivrecnees of ooy "
vinviag e daughter of the truth
e undresse! and weat toasly 1

bed
On bis danghler’s bitter att -,l,

e aid pothing te Bea sest da
et 1he nent. Og 1he day after that
Baturday, Bea loft the frm of LAY
& ('on‘;uaw vl s relure here
Sgnin

The black clonds which sew ob
soured Beb s hotisrog were mitigaled
by ene bright may of ssnshine—he
would be able to revame his chosen
wark ot least & menth sarbier than
be bad enpectiod

Nie mother, snhindled by his oo
Hhasisen. was 0 sager for the farm
8 he, and prepanatioss for returs

By Edwin Baird
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ing moved forth apace. A tenant wos found for
the Jeoria cottage; the household goods were
packed; Luey went to Springfield to stay  with
Aunt ‘a till sehool opened; and at last Hea and
Mrs witt started for the railway station. It
was withis walking distance and they weant afoot
he with two thumpiag suit cases, she carrying the
cage which enclosed her canary.

En route they passed the Sage’s home; and Ben
lifting his eyes ,that way, saw Gertrude on the
veranda with a crowd of gay young people, all
making merry in the warm afterncon Bhe
apparently, was the merriest of all, and be
wondered if it was beeause she knew he was going
away. Thereupon he was overwhelmed by a rush
of unbappy memories which be bad been trying to
drown in the swirl of these last few busy days

But the world wore a different hue once he was
established on the farm again. Back in his sative
environment—and it was the oaly environment for
which be really cared-—he felt 28 a bird released
from a trap to fly at will. The harvest was be
ginning and he was busy eccupied flom dawn till
dusk. He ate enormously, his mind always ea the
work abead and be weat to bed early amd slept like
a ohild.

His life thus erowded, there was no reom or time
for melancholy musings, but there came periods,
after the second wepk, when he looked sadly back
over all that had happened since that Sunday after
soon he had tried to say be loved her. These wistful
thoughts of the past were bred in solitude and came
osly during the rare intervals in the tweaty-four
hours whes be was not engaged with the work of
the farm. Sometimes, too, though net often, whes
working in the fields be would have the feeling that
his life was net the perfeet thing it seemed to be
He was conscions at these times of something lack
ing—of a vague yet undeniable veid

Because of the blinding passion which bad is
flamed his fighting blood that night, Bea had sot
discerned that Heakel's words were heged by
apsther—anamely, the (ariive-eyed permun to whom
these words ware addressed. And, though not dis
interestied, Blagkie was destined to be the one to
-l.nraﬂ,ﬂn- knowledge to Gertrude

escending to breakfast on a warm merning is
late August she discovered ber pareats discussing
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a matter which pateatly concerned her. Bage
passed her the morning newspaper, at the same time
indieating an item on the first page

‘Read it,”” he said briefly. *‘I thing it'll in-
terest you.''

It was about Heakel, and, as she yead, a swift
revajsion went through her. Henkel had been ar-
rested for swindlilg a Chicago womap out of two
thousand dollars in a fraudulent stock scheme, and
he now languished in the county jail of that city

‘“Whe's lying now?"’ chuckled her father

She devoted herself to sliced peaches and cream
and said nothing.

‘‘Beems to me " he began, but his wife, looking
at him meaningly, shook her head with vigor, and
he desisted. After all there was no use of rubbing
it in

Gertrude's initial repugnance changed, after
breakfast, to a sense of shame—that she, whe had
always thought rather well of herself, could have
been infatuated with such a ereature! And this
fecling erystalized when the pestman came, bring
ing a letter addressed to her in lead pencil. The
enclosure, similarly inseribed, began without pre-
liminary:

““i want te wise you up to something i think you
oughta know. that guy, Abett i think his name
is, slamed Henk that night because he herd lHeak
speek dirt of you. i weat t the dirt Heak
said, but it was enuf to make this Abott all-fired
wad i don't blame him for what he done. Henk
is a no-good guy, he aint even square with his pals,
i & he was side kicks once but he double-evost me."’

Folding the sheet of cheap paper, Gertrude stared
bitterly off inte the shady yard, a bright gleam
in her Tong, dark eyes. Bhe was bréathing a bit
more rapidly than wsual, and her under lip was
draws in betweean her teeth

Mrs. Sage, sitting near-by on the bhroad piazaa
observed these things from the tail of her eye

‘““Whe did you hear from, dear?’’

Giertrude unfolded the note, glanced at it, and
after & hrief debate with herself handed it silently
te her mother. Mrs Bage read it through, but the
phraseclogy puzzied bher

‘““Perhaps.”” ventured Mrs. Sage, after a litth
pause, ‘it would be well to let Hen knpw—''

Ok, Mother;"" she interrupted, **1'Ve been wo
herrid to him! How could be ever forgive me!

‘You might at least ask kim to, dear. | heligve
if you ask him in the right way

“Couldu't 1 write, Mother? Woulda't that de
just as well?**

“Perbaps. But it would seom
more gracious if you called on him
and his mother at their farm

Gertrade made ne reply te this,
bat sat brooding in & beavy silencs
until ber mother rape (o go iIndoors

She started thirty minutes later,
fecling an urgeatl desire for bast
sew that she had devided to see )
otdeal thivagh Bet when she drew
sear the Abbolis’ farm bher courage
began to evaporate. Every uakiad
thought she bhad spoken of b
EVErY UNjusl Al Was BOWw grees Ia
ber mind and asccusing, and she felt
she would rather die than go te him
with an apelogy on her lips. » No
ajpolegy, she fSrmily helioved, coubl
ever unde the wroag she had doas

Shyg drew within sight of the tw
storied farmbouse and moloted jast
i, telling berself she would returs
in 8 Bisule—ar as soon o she had

het arage ba And then sl
saw  hims e was leasing ageinsi
the wire fesee = b separated
farm from the one adjvising and
he was 'alking Wi » mely young
woman, who ales va sgeimel 0
fen L4

1= edintely et . reeing a
- wt uhced u X @eg
(3] e, she reas | -y
sol ate ! e isterry i sow
the only hing ! 5 was e 3 .

n® a6 write B s letier -
et promdly

|1% Hegow? - aving gla
toward 168 raad and failed 1
aize the heavily veiled young woms

the antomebile, Turaed hack
Laffie IHimans Bie seighh

faughter. and faished oxplaining
bet the most effirarioes way of 63
B AFERY wafias
""ID‘ L1 [ TEY 1arn * o
bomewnrd 10, Gertrude seddious)
shetehed in her mind an outline for
. stempiated letler o Ren: bt
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