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«Oh, it will be all right in a day or ‘ coaxingly, “ Danny, you do want to

two,” he said, castally. “I wouldnt | marry me, dont you?’

mind, only I've been doing such rotten
work of late that _it’s_ about time for
Caton to get his innings and fire me.
You know there mnever were mary
demonstrations of affection between tie
old man and me, and ’ped be glad en-
ough of the excuse. Although he
spoke in an offhand manner,” Terese
could see that he was reall_y worried.

“ Oh, Danny,” she cried, with a catch
in her voice, “it’s not nearly as bad as
that, is it?’

“Im afraid so, little girl,” Traylor's
cough broke into his words, and Tert
ese’s eyes filled with tears as she noted
the way it shook his big frame. “ One
more failure and I'm a ' goner. But
don’t you worry about that.”

The two walked on in silence, * cb-
livious of the crowds pushing by on
either hand. -Above, across an intensely
plue October sky, a few ragged, wind.
driven clouds scurried like frightened
sheep. In the park an occasional leaf,
already crinkling to a dull brown, shook
loose from a tree and whirled across the
crowded streets. Traylor, turning to
free one from the curling brown of Ter-
ese’s hair, caught her furtively wiping
away a tear.

“ Gee here, this won't do,” he ex-
claimed in cheerful tones, which, how-
cver, failed to deceive Terese. “It’s
too fine a day for rain. Cheer up, and
we'll have a little dinner together.
Well go to that place where they have
the odd little fireplace. We ought to be
early enough to get that room, don’t
you think?”

verese nodded acquiescence. ‘“Al-
most too early. I ought to go back to
the office and hand in my story,” she
hesitated. “I got my stuff in less time
than I expected, though, so I think I
have earned the right to stay with you
a little while. But it can’t be for very
long, you know.”

Seated opposite each_ other in the tiny
room made cozy and cheerful by the
dancing flames in the quaint little stone
fireplace Traylor and Terese looked at
one another contentedly.

“Dear old place,” Terese looked
around the familiar . walls with a sigh
of satisfaction. “ And it’s so good to
be here again with you. You've no
idea how I've missed you. Every day at
this hour I've gone past the corner in
the hope that you might have come back
sooner than you expected. Why didn’t
you write?”

‘T couldn’t, Tess,” Traylor replied.
“1 didn’t even get in on the hanging.
'l‘lhcy‘lmd to send Colby up to take my
place.”

“Why? What do you mean?”’

“1 was down and out. I got foolish
—this cough, you know—and they put
me to bed, and a beetle-eyed old country
pill builder held me down and made me
stay there,” explained Traylor, disgust-
edly, “Bartlett—he’s the Gazette man,
vou know, a fine fellow—DBartlett tele-
graphed to the office for me, and the
next thing T knew Billy. Colby was tel-
ling me that he'd got up just in time to
get the story.”

* Oh, Danny, how dreadful!” Terese
wailed,

“Yes, wasn’t it the beastly luck?”
agreed Dan, “Hangings aren’t pretty
sights, but Lord, it's hard lines to fall
down on a story like that.”

“You know that isn’t what I mean,

though I understand just how you feel |
about that. *The dreadful thing is your |

being so awfully ill away off in _that
wretched little country place, and I not
¢ven knowing it.”

" But, dear, you'd simply have wor-
ried if you-had. You couldn’t have
done anything—"

" Yes, T could. T'd have come up and

nursed you. You've no idea how miser- |
able it makes me to think of it,” she | ; .
| to keep in her own hands the story in- |

gulped tearfully,

‘Isnt that like a woman—when it’s |

:m.u over?” Traylor laughed.

“"You ought to have some one to look
after yvou. You're careless. You think
You're all right unless you're <o ill you
can't get up,” Terese reproached him.

boys looked out for me,” le |

o In extenuation.

1 b ;
1 boys,” with great scorn. “ What
do know about it? They're just
hardy as you are.”’

aned across the table and spoke

" Haven't I said so often enough to
convince you?"’ he grinned.

“Then I want you to marry me now,
and let me go on writing. We could
~et on finely that way, and then I could
take care—" Tess began, but brought up
short at sight of his darkly flushed face |
and the hard, straight line of his mouth. |

* Oh, dont look at me that way, Dan-
ny,”’ she cried. “TI'll never—" |

“ Don't ever,” he interrupted, with |
brutal abruptness, Then more ge1.ly, |
“ Surely you know how I feel abcut |
that, Tess. What I want to do is to |
take you out of this work, to care for |
you as a woman ought to be cared for, |
and to make life easier for you—not to
have you support me.”

“It’s not that, Danny. Of course, I
knew that. But since I must work now,
anyway, we could be so much happier
together than we are this way,” she
said wistfully. ** And I wouldn’t have
to worry so—"’

“"I'hat sounds plausible, Terese,”
Traylor began, loftily.

“Call me ‘Tess, ' pleaded the girl;
but Traylor, ignoring her, went on with
his speech.

“ That sounds plausible to you, no
doubt, but you know that if I allowed it
you would have only contempt for me.

Terese shook her head in denial

“I never could,” she broke in, softly.

Before th:s whele-souled admiration
Traylor's wrath could not stand.

“1’]] never mention it again.’ Terese
knew how to capitulate. *“‘In a little
while, anyway, I know your book will be |
published, and then—"

“ You don’t mean to say you got any-
thing?” Traylor exclaimed.

«] had an awful time” Terese
laughed. “I’ll tell you the story pf,‘my
adventures some day. But I got it

‘'he man leaned back in his chair
with a laugh that had in it a touch of
irony. ! .

“ Yoy are clever,” he said. “1I d\dpt
suppose anyone could get it. You've
scooped me. Heres congratulations,
Tess.” : :

The girl did not even notice his out-
stretched hand as she stared across the
table with widening eyes.

“Don’t say that,” she begged, in a
strained voice. *‘I can't bear it. Don’t
say that I beat you out on a story fow.
I didn’t know you were on it. I didn’t
see you there.”

“T went early, but I couldn’t get any-
thing. Wouldn't even let me in. An
ugly-tempered lot, didn’t you think?” he
tried to put her off.

Terese buried her face in her hands.

“Oh! Oh!” she moaned. “What a
dreadful thing. That I should gain
through your failure!’ Traylor winced,
but she did not see him. “ What shall
I do?”

“ Do?” encouraged the man. * Why,
just sit up like a good girl and finish
vour dinner. You mustn’t feel that way
about it. Of course, you must expect
them to be miffed up at the office when
they find weve been scooped, but these |
things happen every once in awhile. |
It's part of the game. It's not likely |
they’ll fire me for this,” he lied. \

|

At this voicing of her fears Terese |
broke down again. ‘

“To think I have in my hand what
would save you.”

" Yes,” said Traylor, steadily, “you
have.”

“I couldn’t give you my notes—’

¢ No:

Terese wondered dully. Was the
monosyllable merely a negative, or was
it half a question? How could such a
cruel situation have arisen? She knew
what was honorable—what was right;
it wasn’t the question of that that
troubled her now. The man she loved |
was ill and needed her help, but he|
would surely agree the only thing was |

trusted to her. She hesitated. Of |
course the question of honor as settled, |
but were there not perhaps other things }
more important than that? ‘
Traylor’s cough broke the silence.
Where, she questioned herself, was
that integrity on which she had prided
herself? She had denied so often the
impeachment that women have no sense
of honor that she could not, at first, un
derstand even hesitancy in the face of
duty. But of what importance were the
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If You Have A

Talking Machine

which takes a flat record we
will send you our Record
Catalogue free every month.
OUR machine need not be a Gram-o-phone
or Victor—but it must be a disc or flat
record machine—in order to receive our monthly

record catalogue free of charge.

If your name is not on our mailing list, write us to
place it there—telling us, at the same time, the name and
factory number of your Talking Machine

Our new catalogue and other interesting news will appear shortly.
Send in your name to-day so you will receive it promptly on
publication.

THE BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE CO. OF CANADA LIMITED,

DEPT. W.H. M., MONTREAL.
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- of co-operation for ’t.hose holding steady

$300 TO $500 A MONT

IN THE

‘REAL ESTATE BUSINESS

I handle real estate on the co-operative plan, the most
fitable way, and need you, no matter where you are
ocated. $10 capital will start you. Experienoe unneces- .
sary, as 1 prepare you by mail and appoint you my 3
Special Representative. A fplendid chance for men .
without capital to become independent for life. X

Cut out coupon and send to me for my - o
entitled “The Real Estate Business FREE BOOK it .
and Its Present Day Opportunities.” It also ?txip‘nmn. tomt.yugnm .
ol 3
their spare time into dollars, Write name and address plainly » &0

C. H. GRAY, Pres., 578 Century Bldg., Kaasas Cliy, Mo,

in your new house, get the

EMPIRE BRANDS of Hard Wall cr
Wood Fibre PLASTER.

Finish with Gold Dust Finish and Giit
Edge Plaster of Paris.

Manufactured by

The Manitoba Gypsum Co., Ltd.
Winnipeg. 4

STUMP AND TREE
PULLERS

1f you have land to clear, no matter
where it is, with stumps, standing trees
or small bush alders or willows, we have
the machine and apparatus for doing the
work, and we sell our machine on a
guarantee that it will work fas'er, be
casier and more convenient than any
other machine on the market. It is also
thedonly Malleable Iron Stump Machine
made,

Do not fool away time and money with
old delapidated cast iron machines. 1f
¥ou write for Catalogue H, you will get

nll particulars. Address:

CANADIAN SWENSONS LIMITED, Lindsay, Canada.

The Western EKome Monthly is the Leading Home Paper of the West. 500
per year. Published at Winnipeg.
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