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(Continued)
“It is the unexpected that hap-
pens,” he said. *“You know that old
saying, Miss Flake. The marriage
has happened—fortunately for me.
As for the rest, it is under the rose”
—he took a rose from a crystal dish
near him and put it to his lips—"un-
til my lady herself shall choose to
tell the story.”

body's else wife, she lost sight of
prudence, and gave no thought to
curious, suspicious eyes that follow-
ed her flashing movements, and not-
ed how her face softened and her
eves grew tender when they rested
on Floyd Grafton.

Harry did his best to shield her
from the moment her thoughtless-
ness provoked. Whenever he could,

he interposed himself between her |
and Floyd. He kept beside her,f
calmly disregarding the little frowni
of haughty impatience she gave him '
sometimes, and the covert inszolence |
ol Floyd's manner. {

At length, Floyd managed to get
her to himself in a curtained recess
of the room. Harry watched him,
«bending over her in his adoring fash-!

Nina heard him, as she stood near
by, the center of a little grcup. She
telegraphed to him a single bright,
approving glance. She admired the
grace with which he had parried the
ill-bred curiosity of Miss Flake, His
coolness put her at ease. She was
sble to throw off the nervousness
she had struggled to hide.

But Lee saw that the color flut-
tered into hery face whenever the
door-bell rang, and she watched the
‘door expectantly. N

Presently, as he lcoked at her, her
face grew suddenly radiant. He
guessed the cauce of the transfigur-|
ation, even before he saw that Floyd
Grafton had entered the room. [ o 3

The young man dressed with un- yeur ‘}'”e to sing that
usual care; he looked exceedingly | SR8 The Old
‘handsome. A silence fell on the ™%
the company. All eyes were upcn the
new arrival as he made his way to
the side of the lcstess.

lessly with the roses at her belt. I
Others were glancing toward the
corner, and exchanging looks of well-
bred significance. A sweet-faced old
lady with lovely gray hair approach-
ed Harry, and said:
“Mr. Lee, 1 wizh you

would
sweet
Oaken Bucket," for
She is the only person 1 knowi
who sings it, and I always claim it |
from her as a treat. 1 was brought;
jup on a farm, you see, and I can|

fan | arpreciate ‘The Old Oaken Bucket.'")
E\e[_\ one knew that he had oeen “I will ask her to sing it," Harry

the suitor of the bride—every one SaTa ‘
had heard the report that he had

jilted her a short time before their |
marriage.

“Confound the fellow!" Lee mut-
tered to himself. “Why did he wait
till the room was full, and put her
tc this trial?”

He watchdd her anxiously.
stood the fire of all
eyes gallantly. She met
first without betraying any con-
sciousness, with the usual smile of
welcome, and the hand put out for a p'"}_( and
friendly touch. perfume

He was to blame for the telltale  10e¥
flush and droop of the lids that came nul:we ' ;
the next instant. It seemed to Lee b““'_“"""' and bending slightly,
that he purposely he!d her hand lorg- 5““‘1'“”" clear tones:
er than necessary, and bent an ador “Nina, my love, excuse
ing look upon For a second LETrupting FOuR D ;
she forget prudence and all but him. MTrs. Pierson is going directly, and |
She kindled responsively under thar Si® begs you will sing her favorite
electric look and touch. —'The Old Oaken Bucket.'" |

People glanced at each other. When he said “Nina, my love,” he

“She still loves her old flame!" smiled to him:zelf to see the startled,
the whispered comment or the resentful way the l“d‘-" lifted her
unspoken thought. ; head and stared at him. He had

“Probably, now married, ¢alled her “Nina" several times to-
ghe will take him as her cavalier ser- Dight; that was a part of his role.
vant—true her Spanish blood, But to add “my " Her look of
you know,” said one. | baughty offense said plainly: *“You
" Nina did not realize what was be-!@are acting a little too well, sir.” The
ing said or thought about her. She rext instant she remembered th-at
was excited and’happy. Her spirits she, too, had a part to play, and she
were at high tide tonight—a reac- called up a smile—a cold one it was
tion from the long depression. Her —t0 her lips. But she did not speak
eyes shone like splendid her at first.
face vivid with emotion “I have promised that
quickened fancy. sing for her,” Harry went on.

She moved here “The devil you have!” muttered
Lindness, grace, Floyd, below his breath.
was thoughtlessly He had frowned fiercely when Lee
2ll doubts spoke, but Harry paid no at-
her lover true to her? tention to him.
here at her side? Nina hesitated. Mrs.

He kept by her nearly all the time, '@ lady of high social influence
standing over her v played, her circle. Besides, Nina really
showing himself familiar with all ©d and valued her friendship.
her favorite pieces, and singing with, She glanced appealingly at Floyd.
her a tender little lyric which “Send her word jou can't sing.
had selected. You are really not in good voice to-

It seemed to Lee that night. Then you will need
ing all this purposely to for the chorus, and I am
power over the woman who had mar- murmured Floyd.
ried another man, through pique or| Harry smiled cooly, scornfully.
jealousy, as he seemed to wish to “No need to worry, as to that,”
make every one believe. be said. *“I think Mrs. Lee will be

“He is a thoroughly selfish cad,”|able to manage the song in a way|
Harry said to himself. “He doesn't !¢ please her friends without the iu-‘
care a fig about preserving ‘the repu~“‘5umﬂb|9 aid of your tenor. Come, |
tation of the woman he expects to| Nina!" he broke off, in a louder tone, |
marry. It's only her money he is;€xtending his hand. |
after. I'd like to flatten that Gre- She gave him a lock of defiance,
cian nose of his!" added the legal but her expression changed instant-
husband, his hand clinching as he|ly. She knew there were many eyes |
watched the maneuvers of Floyd|upon her. She controlled herself, |
Craften. iund forcing a smile, gave her hand |

Catching Mrs. Child's eye, he ;to her husband and moved
knew by its expression that she was | With him, glancing back at
feeling the same way toward t‘nis‘ilﬂd murmuring something deprecat-
gay and easy young gentleman who ing. |
was making himse!f the center of
attracticn in the parlors of his form-|ed lightly, his tone conveying sulky |
e1 flancee, | disdain. *“I simply dislike to have

To do him justice, it was difficult |You do yourself injustice—as I fear
for him not to be conspicuous. Many.| you Wwill."
women, and not .a few men felt, if| It looked at first as
they did not acknowledge, the charm | Words would prove true
of his peculiar face, with

get!

He' thcugnt ne unaerstcod the
tive of the lady in asking for the‘
song. She was a true friend to!
Nina, and she wanted to break up
the tete-a-tete between her and the

| zian whos® name gossip had linked
She with hers.
those curlous Harry went directly across to the
Flovd at curtained recess where the two were
: sitting or the cushioned seat that
fitted the niche, with a canopy of
white azaleas breathing
over their heads.

were too much absorbed to

his apprcach until he stcod

mo-

in- |
but

me for

her conversatiocn,

was

she is

love!
to

stars;
was and you would
all
She
not
not first

and there,
sparkle
py. Were
away? Was
Was he not

and
swent
Pierson was

in |
lik-

e she

he

a tenor
hoarse,” |

was do-
show

he

his

away |

though This|
Wauea sane
languid, | bégan to sing her voice was husky

| She would revel

! pical nature -she threw
! the
! days brought to her.
|her fear of that

| once sy dreaded.

! presence around

‘lu\'r for
“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” he answer- | careful of her good name,” thought\‘

Lride-groom apartments half an hour
later. “Why doesn't she go to Da-
kota at once? [I'll speak to
Childs about it.”

; CHAPTER XI

The reception was a sample of
what followed during tiie succeeding
two weeks.
I They were the weeks preceding
Lent, and, as usual, any amount of
gayety was crowded into them by
the social pleasure lovers, who seem
determined to get their fill of frivol-
'ty before the season of penance
czme round.

Teas, receotions, dances, theatre-
parties, musicales, were the order
of the day, and of the night. The
heiress-bride and her husband had
'nvitations showered upon them.

ion, talking low as he played careAlThe,\' were rirh, attractive and newly |

married, and there was surrounding
tkem a Iittle rose-colcrql halo of
romance, with just a shade of doubt
and vague suspicion about it, enough
to stimulate curiosity, and make
people look for some kind of drama
in which the two, or the

them—would be the actors.

Nina had determined not to go to |
Dakota until Lant began.
couid not bear to away

g0 and

leave Floyd here in the midst of the"

social whirl. There were only a
few more weeks of the season. She'
would enjoy these to the utmost.
in the happiness
bestowed by the presence of her|
lover, and the knowledge that
was reconciled to her and would
soon claim her as his own. |

With all the intensity of her tro-|
herself into
those charmed
She seemed to
prudence, to forzet
grim social bug-
which she had
She seemed to
she was married
of a husband's
her, gossip could
hurt her. She still expected
her legal husband to accompany her
everywhere, and she made an effort
t, sustain the part of newly married
lite; but in this she was hampered
by the presence and the watchful,
disapproving eyes of her lover.

Wherever they went, Floyvd
to be thdgre and to find
to her side. It seemed
sible to her to repulse him. She
was so happy in his presence, so
afraid of wounding him, so remorse-
ful for havingz once micunderstcod
him and made him unhappy.

Their mutual devotion could nct
but be noticed and gossiped about
Harry saw it, and he did his best
to counteract it. Mrs. Child's rheu-
matism kept her at hcme nearly al-
ways now, but Harry faithfully went
to “functions” he took no interest
in, and kept as near his bride-in-law
as possible, thus preventing com-|
promising tete-a-tetes and strolls in
the conservatories.

To exercise this surveillance
hateful him. He feit as if
were an interloper—almest a
evan, and that Nina
often annoyed and angered by
v.atchfulness. But he felt he was
doing his duty. Mere figure-head
thought he had tyled himself, he
held that he was !
tect the reputation of the woman \\ho'
was his wife in name. Moreover, he |

picazures which

lose sigat of
bear—“They Say,”

imagine that
and

now
had the tegis

not

was
his
impos-

Sure
way

was
he
spy,

to

was |

hg saw

| felt for her buth gratitude and sym-

pathy as well as the admiration
which her hcrest, sincere though er-
ratic nature would evoke from
who understeod her.

He would even have felt a sym-
pathy for Floyd if he could have be-
lieved that he really loved Nina.

“But does he?" questioned Harry
tc himself. “I know he lied to her;
he was certainly engaged to Ada.
Did he love Miss de Vasco all the
while, and was it only pique and
anger, as he says, that made him

Floyd | forsake her, or was there a basvri

motive? He can

her, or

not have any
he would be

true
more

Harry.
she should betray herself. He
jealous and exacting; but that
prcof of selfish passion, not love.”
Floyd was certainly pealous of Ni-
|na's legal husband. If he had dared,
| he would have been insolent to

is
is

Mrs.’

“Sirt”

He met the indignant
that leaped from her eyes without
flinchinz. He went on steadily:

“You atgked fcr the loan of a name
as honorable as your own. It was
given you by the contract, but it
was taken for granted that you
would keep the hcnor of that name
unspotted. I agreed, in the terms of
the contract, to appear as your hus-
band, but I did not agree to pose as
that laughing-stock of the world—a
husband whose wife has a preferred
lover always at her side. When a
woman brings scandal on herzelf,
madame, zhe also brings contemnpt
on the man whose name she bears—
even if he be only her legal husband.”

lightning

[ s e B ST
The Wretchedness
of Constipation

as a wife, and be taken up with the
man you love. It is my duty to think
for you, or so I take it. Forgive me
if in fulfilling this duﬁ', I have made
myself disagreeable. I have too
much respect for you—I have too
much to thank you for—not to wish
to part from you in a spirit of
friendliness. b

“Trusting that in your heart you
understand my motive, and will not
think badly of me, I will say a finai
gooed-bye—after cone sugizestion. Your
position is a very difficult one. The
sooner it ends, the better. 1 think
you can end it speedily, and that
you need not go to Dakota, and re-
side there for three months. You
can go to Florida instead. You can

sense, my dear little Mother Bunch.
There is but one man in the world
who can be my husband in truth. As
for Mr. Lee, I am done with him for
good and all. He is not going to
Florida with me even. He has gone
away.”

[Gone! without telling me good
bye! Why did he go away so sud-
denly?"

“I told him to.
ous.”

“Oh, dear, dear! That is a pity.
What will you do withcut -him? He
would have been such a help to you
going on your trip.”

“I don’t need his help.
vel very well alcne.
t

He was—offici-

1 can tra-
I have no more

three— |
old | rather—for Floyd was always with ! my account any more.

he |

called upon to pro-'

|looked up and said, coldly:
“Please do not trouble yourzelf cn
You are not

Iat all responsible for what I choose

to do.”

Shei Then bowing haughtily, she left

| him before he could reply.

So it will appear that Harry Lee's
positicn as legal husband to a beau-
tiful rich weman was not a bed of
roses.

CHAPTER XII

Matters at length came 0 a crisis.

One evening Mr. and Mrs. Warringz-
ton Lee were going to a musicale at
the home of Mrs. Pierson. Floyd
was supposed to be out of town. He
had been called away on business—
so he had written to Nina the day
before—and Mrs. Child had breathed
a fervent “Thank Goodness!" from
the soft where she . lay with her
rheumatic foot on a hassock.

Nina, wearing a gown of transpar-
ent white silk musiin over yellow
silk, had ccme into the parlor, and
Harry, taking the white cloth cloak
that hung on her arm, was folding
it around her shoulders, when the
bell rang, and an instant later Floyd
came rushing into the room, flushed
with cold and excitement.

“l only got in an hour ago!"
he said. *“I dressed in hot haste.
I remembered the new play, and that
vou said you wanted to see it I
telegraphed for seats, but all were
taken. There'll be a big erowd. For-
tunately, I met Mrs. Gordon the
train, and she offered us seats in
her box. It is lucky ycu are ready.
We'll go at once. Come!" he went
on, for Nina stood still and looked
doubtful.

Mrs. Gordon,
creet widow,
cared to
at Floyd,
hazd taken

half

on

a gay,
not a
with.

rather indis-
woman sie
She looked
his eager, expectant eyes
cn an expressicn of sur-
prise and disappointment.
“Where were you going?"
ed, a shade of offense
“To Mrs. Pierson's
“It will bore
think of it?

was

be seen

he ask-
in his tone.
musicale.”
you to deati—don't
Surely you woulda't

'miss this new play—a first-night per-

formance.”

Nina turned to Lee.

“You would not mind losing
musicale?” she asked.
| *“No, it does not matter. 1 would
as soon see the play, if—"

“l have only two seats, there
N0 more room in Mrs. Gorden's box,"”
|broke in Floyd, with
triumph.
| “Then

|
one

the

is
malicious

you will please excusa Mrs.
Lee.”

There was a pause of blank amaze-
‘ment, then Floyd asked, slowly and
jpscornfully:
| “What did you say?”

! “l said Mrs. Lee was not going to
| the play."”

“What right have ycu to say that
she shall not?" he burst out, encour-
|aged by the hot flush of indignation
}lhal had rushed to Nina's cheeks.
“The right given me by the fact
;thal I am her law=ul guardian—her
| husband.”

“Her husband! Bah!

-a  straw

“He %eems quite willing thut‘husban(l, a dummy!"” sneered Floyd,i\\alkinz about with his hands in his
the |
clinced |

{then, as he czught the
other’s eye, and saw
| hand, he went on, in different
| tone: “Really, Mr. Lee, you will
‘[-ardon me, but you certainly know
that 1 understand your position

flash
his
a

of

sea blue eyes and. full m.(y_,[h' petu- | aund uncertain. All at once another | him when Lee came between them; | here, and know that you have no—"

lant and passionate. Thére was a Vvoice joined itself to hers—g rich,
fascination for women in his man- Sweet tenor. She looked around
ner—half-caressing, half-indifferent, | surprised. Harry stood by her,
and with a touch of disdain. | singing with her. “The Old Oaken
It was this manaer directed to Bucket” waa a favorite of his also,
Nina that exasperated Lee. It con-‘llis voice, if @ little uncultivated,
veyed subtly, intangibly, the idea of | was infinitely deeper and richer than
familiarity and possession rather | Floyd's.
carelessly regarded. “ The song was vigorously applaud-
“Why does not Miss de Vasco— ed, and Harry's temor was greatly
who is pride itself to others—notice | praised. He looked around for
and resent that man's manner to|Floyd, but he had slipped out of
her?” thought Lee. He ought to the room. Mrs. Child was delighted.
have realized that Nina saw “O‘h'ix"“‘ gave herself to her guests, and
ing to take exception at in her lov-| was charmingly entertaining; but
'er‘s manner. Love-blind, she was | Harry felt the under-current of cold
intensely happy in his presence and‘dlspleasure toward him in her man-
in the thought that they were recon-| ner. As soon as the last of the com-
ciled, that he had forgiven her for pany had taken leave, she said to
misjudging him, and for putting that him: "
dreadful gulf between them, which, “I will not detain you, Mr. Lee.
however, the law could bridge. I suppose you are as weary as I am.
She was making an injured herv|! wish you good-night,” with a little
oi the lover whom she had bitterly | dismissing wave of the hand as she
wronged, as she believed, and whorank back on the lounge.

had magnanimously forgiven her. “I foresee lots of disagreeable
Absorbed in her devotion, and un-|clashing,” thought Harry, as he
able to realize that she was some- | 8moked a cigar In his bachelor-

l

| but a look flashed at him from Har
fry’s expressive eyes had warned
him to be civil. Harry forced him
self to treat the young man, when
in company, with a consideration
|he was far from feeling. He knew
it was best for Nina's sake that
| Floyd should appear in the light of
a mutual friend.

| But when they were alone, Harry
took no pains to conceal his con-
tempt for the handsome Floyd, whe

| revenged himself by polsoning Nina's |

mind against him.

When Harry had tried to warn her
|against being imprudent, Floyd
| sneeringly misinterpreted his mo-
tives to her, and made her believe
that the man she had married in
;n:une was trying to assume in reality
| the role of lord and master.

l One evening, after a dance, when
Harry had accompanied her into the
hall, and was about to leave her, he

said a few words of caution to her, | looking at her with burning stead- |stand your peculiar

She listened in silence, tapping her
tiny satin slippered foot impatiently
lon the rug. When he finished, she

} Lee interrupted him.
“You certainly do not understand
my position here,” he said, “if you
{think it entitles me to fail in pro-
Hecting the reputation of this lady
| during the time that I am legally
her guardian.”
[ “Did she accord you that privilege?
| Stay! I will ask that question of
her,” added Floyd, turning to the
pale, flashing-eyed woman beside
him.

“lI accorded no privilege whatever
fm Mr. Lee, beyond acting as my es-
cort,” she answered. “On
trary, it was required in my con-
tract with him that he should inter-
fere in no way with my actions—a
[clause of the bargain which he has
for some time strangely
jed.”

! Her scorn stung him to the quick.

“There were somo things taken
‘for granted in that contract,” he said,

‘Itustness. “For instance, it was as-
sumed that your actions would , be
those of an honorable lady.”

the con-|

The words were cruel—he knew it;
but he felt that, like the surgeon, he
must wound to heal.

He expected a burst of stormy an-
ger from the proud girl, but instead,
she turned a shade paler, and her
features grew fixed and hard.

“Your words are an insult,” she

claim to be a resident of that state.
You have a home there—so Mrs.
Child told me yesterday. Your fath-
e1 bought a house and an orange
plantation on India River two years
before his death. He lived there on
account of his health, and you lived
with him. You still keep up the
said, with enforced calmness. “Leave |Place, and visit it occasionally
my presence—and never come into | Therefore you can claim to be a re-
it again!” She pointed to the dogr!sident of Florida. You can go there
¢s she spoke. ‘Go!” she commandgd, ;at once and enter suit for divorce
imperiously or the ground of incompatibility ot

He bowed, and left the room. temper.

When the door had closed behind
him, she stood motionless for an in-|
stant, then the marble-like rigidity
left her, the flame died out in her di-
' lated eyes—drowned in a
| tears. She sank into a
sobbed stormily.

Floyd dropped down on his
beside her. He tried to take her
hands, he tried to soothe her, then
he broke out into bitter abuse of Lee.

“The low-born scoundrel!” he ex-
claimed. “I will hold him to ac-
count for what he said.”

To his surprise she turned to him
and said vehemently:

“You
forbid

“In a few weeks you can be free
1 will do everything I can—without
exposing myself to the charge of
collusion—to facilitate your getting

rush ot |the divorce. I will call at your door
seat, and | tomorrow morning to know what you
have decided to do. You can inform
me by a note, which James can hand
me. With much respect. H. W. Lee"

Nina read the letter with
emoticns.
it

knees

varying
She sat looking down at
a moment in silence, then
gave it to Floyd, who had
watching her intently. While
| read it, she kept her eyes on
floor, he-~ face thoughtful and
turbed.

“That's gooa news!” Floyd
lclaimed, throwing down the letter
wasj“The Florida scheme is well thougat

(ot. I wonder it did not occur to us
| before.”
“* “I told you it was he who thought
|of everything,” she answered, dream-
‘i!,v. her eyes still on the floor.

Floyd frowned, and gave his
you—no; |blonde head an impatient jerk. Then
I alone am top blame.” J:?t said:

“I don’t see anything dreadful that| “I fancy the feliow is as anxious
either of us have done,” interposed |to be free as you are.
‘p]o_\-d' “We have been together a!/man he loves and wants to marry.
littie tco much; but how could it?|She rich. Mr. Warrington Lee
| 1 couldn’t bear to see you with him ! has an eye to the shekels always.”
and have him act as though you be-| “Are you speaking of something
‘hu:..'ml to him Oh! I say, dp‘_]res[".\'ou know, or only imagine?" asked
{why not tak: steps at once to endMiss de Vasco, raising her head and
{this difficult situation? Wiy not lcoking at him with an expression
186 to Dakota and arrange for a di- O° interest.

| vorce?" “l am not guessing.
woman he loves.

she
been

he

the
dis-

will do no such thing! I
it. And he (s not what you
say. He is not a low-bred scoundrel;
he is an honorable man.. He
right in what he said to me.”
|  “Right! Then why did you
thim to leave?”

“Because he dared to say it.
shall nevers peak to me again. But
| what he said was true. I have been |
acting disgracefuliy—and
it is only L

ex-

order

He

There's a wo-

13

I know the
I am sure I do. By
a singular coincidence, she the
same orphan heiress eof a rich grand-
'mother whom the papers obligingly
gave me. Her grandmother told me
|that the girl had had a love affair
| with a man named Lee.
me his picture in a photograph al-
bum. Our man here has the
face, the same name; so I am
he is the fair Ada's lover.”
“Why he not married her?”
“The old lady broke up the match.
| She told me about it. She got
|fcus with Lee for not believing

| ‘1 will,” she said, siaming up.
| will go.
to

o |
I have been dreading to go
that strange, wild part of the
country, and stay there alone, for
Mrs. Child declares she can not go
vith me. She has heard there are
| Indians there. 1 shall have to stay
as a resident tiree months in Dakota
before I can make application for a
‘di\'orce, How shall 1 go about Dbe-
{coming a resident? How shall 1
know where to settle? I need som>|
'one to arrange everything for me."
‘ “Why couldn't 1?" asked Floyd.
There was a little lack of earnest- |
ness in the tone in which the propos-|2€r faith, and for calling
{al was made, that caught the ssn:‘i-{“'““k- which, by the way,
tive ear of Nina. She shook her|tainly is. She forbade his -comingz
head. 1(1; the house. Tie pair were
“It would not be prudent, Mrs.|POOr to marry withcut her to help
| Child says. And tesides, dear, I|them. Now it will be different,
{don’t believe you could. You haven't |thanks to the forty thousand you
|the head for such things.” lflu\'t’ given him.”
‘ “Haven't 1?" he retorted, pettish-| He watched her closely as
{ly. “Well, who has? Lee, 1| Ler this little story.
pose?” for awhile. Presently she said.
“Yes," “I am glad if I have been
means of removing the obstacle
his happiness,
not be pitied.
man can rely
behaved well

is

same
sure

1as

fur-
in
her a
she cer-

tco

e told
sup- She was silent
she assented, “I looked to
ihim to make all arrangements for me
|in that direction."
| “Well, let him
what he is for.”
“It is impessible now. He is gone.
! have driven him from me.”
’ “Recall him, then"
“No. I will not do
deeply offended
same, I will do him justice.
sincere, and he is efficient.
lots of judgment and manly

Y

to
I think his wife need
He is a man
upon. He has really
in this miserable mar-
riage business. I will give him that
much justice, though I shall have
rothing more to do with him. Come;
let us go into the sitting-room. It is
chilly here, and I want te tell Mrs.
Child of the change of plan. 1 am
afraid, though, she will not go to
Florida. She will be sure there is
malaria there. She is as afraid of
malaria as she is of Indians.”
Sure enouzh, Mrs. Child
to go to Florida.
the climate
“I am

do it. That is a wo-

.
am
All  the
He is
He husl‘
sense. |
weman can depend on him.” |
| “What else?” sneered Floyd, flush- |
|ing to the roots of his fair hair. “Do
1_\uu think it is pleasant to me to
!listen to you sound that fellow's
| praise? he went on, getting up and |

that.
with him,

declined
She was confident
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| just now. It was not done to wound | ing to Florida for th ess pur-
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do with Mr. Lec excent to write a
note to let him know that I have de-
cided to go to Florida at once.”

She did write the note—a short,
cold messagze—but, oh, caprice of
voman! she did not send it. She
tore it up; and the next morning,
when Lee rang the door-bell, she told
James to bring him into tahe library.
When he entered, expecting the cold-
est of receptions, he was surprised
when she came forward to meet him
smiling and cordial. She ignored the
unpleasantness of the evening be-
fore.

“Yes, I will go to Florida at
once,” she said. “I thank you for
bringing it to mind. But I hate to
go alone; I have never traveled by
myself. 1 have always had some-
body—a man—to take care of me. It
was poor papa until he ‘died, and af-
terward Colonel Carmichael—papa's
old friend—who died last fdll at his
place in Florida. Mrs. Child will not
g0. She is afraid of Captain Shakes
—that is what they call the chills
and fever in Florida. Now, don’t
you see it is your sclemn duty to go
with me yourself?”

“What! when you are going there
tc get rid of me?" he said, ia her
own tone of playful earnestress.

A bluzh flitted into her cheek.

“Oh, you will leave me there, and
come back as soon as you have
seen me in my home. There is
very respectable man and his wife
staying cn my place to take care of
it  Will you go? I really wish it."”

She looked up at him with a pret-
|ty air of entreaty. She was very
I!c\'ely in her graceful morning gown
jof soft mauve cashmere.

i Lee was perplexed. He had hoped
!to have the next week or t®o to
look after his own affairs. The
| home at Green Valley was now ready
Et‘or his father and Lucille. He had
{had it renovated outside and in, and
(today the former owners were to
g6 out and take possession. He was
going with his father and
,}le had promised himself
| pleasure when he should show his
;llk‘!fD(!l?d her beautiful little suite of
‘rooms—bedruom and dressing-recom,
| boudoir, or sitting-room, with a new
‘hu_\' window filled with her favorite
| plants.

He had telegraphed to the house-
keeper to have a nice supper at
ise\'en. the hour when the afternoon
train would arrive at Green Valley.
It was a disappointment, then, when
Lucille declared she cculd not go to-
day. She had some more shopping
|to do. Ada had invited her to stay
with her. She would go there for a
few days, and come to Green Valley
leter on. She was very sweet and
coaxing, but also very muca deter-
‘in.ined to have her own way—and she
| had it
| It was decided to leave her in the
city with her friend. Lee could not
}\:sit her there, as his pride forbade
| his going to a house he Rad had clos-
ied against him. He was troubled
not a little about his lovely betroth-
‘ed. He had sometimes a vazue in-
| tuition that she was deceiviag him;
|then he would cail himself hard
names for doubting such an inno-
cent and artless creature. He
|sorely put out at not being able to
| take her to the sweet old home in
‘Green Valley, where he hoped to
[come as soon as he could leave Ni-
l:na. When he knew of her Florida
1reslden(‘e. he was glad to think that
| be need not accompany her on her
journey, as there woul!ld be no ar-
Xrungemems to make for her at the
end of it, as at Dakota. He could
| tumn his attemtion to swettling his
}t‘ulher and his wayward little love.
But there was no resisting Nina's ap
peal. After all, it would only be a
journey to Florida and back, requir-
|ing only a few days. After w
| he would probably hi
gal wife again. And he cwed all
present hopeful prospectis to her.
(To be ccntinued)
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PRINTING—THE BETTER KIND

For Letter Heads, Note Heads,
lSmteme!ns, Rill Heads, Shipping
| Tags, etc.,, see samples and obtain
prices at The Advocate Job Depart-
‘i ment. 144
|

END STOMACH TROUBLE,
GASES OR DYSPEPSIA

| -

superscription, | 8rieved to the heart over your trou-
1

“Pape’s Diapepsin” makes Sick, Sour,
Gassy Stomachs surely feel fine
in five minutes.

I If what you just ate is souring on
| your stomach or lies like a lump of
| lead, refusing to digest, or you belch
‘ and eructate sour, undigested
food, or have a feeling of dizziness,

overlook- | to control you, or to arrogate to my-|this husband who is to take such heartburn, fullness, nausea, bad taste

iln mouth and stomach-headache, you
can get blessed relief in five minutes.
| Put an end to stomach trouble forever
by getting a ‘large fifty-cent case of
| Pape's Diapepsin from any drug store.
| You realize in five minutes how need-
| less it is to suffer from indigestion,
| dyspepsia or any stomach disorder.
It's the quickest, surest stomach doc-
'tor‘ in the world. It's wonderful




