REVELATIONS
OF ‘A WIFE

Why William Worried
About Madge’s
Safety.

{Contioued From Yesterdar.)

“Ae an” Pete wonld-2 been enuf? fer,
that pedler feller when he cotched
holt of me.” observed Willlam, re-
gretfully, “i2 he hadn't pulled a gun
on me, Y mm do much agin a gun.

*The: smashed me over th'
head Wit th' butt end of it, but he
does it kind of careful like. Sure
enough, I didn’t know nuthin' more
for quite a spell, an’ when I did wake

h*

up th® gag was gone an’ so was
Then I untied Pete an’ come

'or & moment or two I was too
horrified at Willlam’s recital of the
cold-blooded horrible cruelties he had
undergone to speak. e blood must
have left my face, for I hazily heard
Willlam exclaim concernedly:

“Sit down, Mis’ Gramie.
Ye're white ag a sheat.”

"Trust Me.”

“I'm all right, William,” 1 said,
“and I never can thank you enough
for your bravery today. Now ons
thing about this is most imyortant.
Are you sure neither Miss Draper nor
the man with her know you over-
heard the address?”

¢ 83 ye'ra born. they don'
know nuthin, ‘bout lt. Ml Gramie,
Wi Hllam smd earnestl
*I am so glad, “nlwm.” 1 sald, “for

getting lhat address is a most Im-
portant thing. Now I want you to rest
until you feel strong enough to come
into the house for your supper. And
rcmember to stick to your story that
a falling tree grazed your head. I
shall probably go to the ¢
hour or two, and Miss Agatha will no
doubt questlon you. Don’t let her
see, yom— head.”

u_ kin count on me. Mls Gra-
mie,” lellam said, u! t ¥y run
1into no danger, ms' Gmmie he went
on anxiously. *Di ¢ think ye'd
better take me alons

“Thank you, Willlam, but I shall
be very careful, and there's no danger
for me in the city. DBesides, I'm de-
pending on your to guard the house

here.’

*Jest trust everythin® t* me an'
Pete,” he returned, proudly, and I
‘went slowly into the house, revolving
the problem of how I could plausibly
get into the city within the next hour

or two.

_ For I knew it was Imperative that

Lillian should have immediately the
address of the spy who had posed as
an Italian pedler and whose atterapt
to enter her library through the secret
entrance had only been foiled by my
pouring acid over his h:

I noiselessly shut the door which
led from the room where the tele-
phone was situated into the hall and
100k the receiver down cautiously and
called Lillian’s number in the city.

Lllllall herself answered the *phone.

his is Madge."”
quickly and softly.
quickly as you can, making some im-
perative excuse for my commg to you

quizk.

at once. Important. Good-by.”
“All right, returned Lillan
promptly.

I hung up the receiver and turred
just in time to see the door open
cautlously. Cousin Agatha steod on
the threshold, the sly. suspicious look.
which I had learned to hate and
dread, o\erspreadmg her face.

Did She ITear?
Haad she l-e:xrd what I had satd? I

was almost sure shs hadn't, for l]rnuz-d It beiore untu tm.s ,aceldent,
1 m!

had made my voice almost a whispe:
and the door had been closed between
us. But the possibility troubled me
greatly. She could do me incalculable
harm if she had heard and should
mention her knowledge to Dicky.

However, there was nothing for me
todo but to feign a casualness whick
1 was far from feeling.

“How is Mother Graham resting?”
T asked.

“Rather badly,” she answered caus-
tically, *“Katle’s absence from the
house when she wanted her rather
upset her. She wished to see you,

but I must caution you not to tell her .

anything about that ridiculous old
William's accident. Things like that
annoy her and retard her recovery.”

1 found my mother-in-law propped
up on & couch looking out at the set-
ting sun.

“Well, Margaret!” She held out
her uninjured hand to me. “I haven't
seen you since early this morning.**

Her voice held just a hint of re-
proach, but her eyes were kind.

now,” I stammered remorse-
fully. “I have been busy looking over
Ty wardrobe, and then I took a walk
with Dicky—"

“You don’t need to make excuses,
child,” my mother-in-law said, and
thera was an unwonted note of kind-
ness in her volce. “I didn't send for
you to cathechize you as to your rea-
sons for not coming up here, but for
something else.”

oh, hi

Wlth a litﬂe guuty !ecunx at my
heart that I hadn’t done all that 1
could to solace her lonsliness, I ven-
tured to lay my hand tenderly on hers.

“0f course you miss Mrs. Braith-
walte,” I said, *“She Is a wonderful
daughter. and I do hope she will be
atle to come back from France soon
to see you. But isn't there something
I can do, not to take her place, of
course, but to make up just a little
for your loneliness without her? You
knew—I—I—love you, don’t you,
mother, dear, and I'd llke to do things
far you it you'd let m

She put up her umn;ured hand,
drew my face down to hers and kissed
me warmly.

“You make it easier for me to ask
the faver I wish of you, Margaret,”
she sald. “I want to send Agatha
away and have you take care of me
until I am well.”

o bo Contlaued Tomorrow.)

Mr, and Mrs. Ben Litman, 325
Third avenue West, entertzined at
dinner and a dance last night for
Morris Litman of the University of
AMinnesota.

- - -
Mr. and Mrs. C. Herbert Smith,
1407 East Second street, are the
parents of a son born Wednesday.
-

Mrs. Thomas Mapp and daughter
Elsie, 523 Lake avenue North, left
vestcrda,y for Florlda. to visit Mr. and
Mrs. Mapp’s sons, Edward and Ray-
mond, and then will stop at Paim

am 14, old woman, Marza-
ret,” she sa!d at last. “I have never | Beach befors returning home.




