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CHAPTER FORTY-SIX

BERYL started with surprise,
spilling a few drops of the

chocolate on her party dress. The
accident did not distress her. Beryl
felt she would be glad when all
the things the Velvetan Girl had
bought were gone. They reminded
obscure Beryl too painfully of past
glories.

Her nervousness was a differentmatter. She was distressed over it,
for it was growing so noticeable
that people were beginning to com-
ment. Beryl felt she could not
stand the prying eyes that followedher.

Tommy hadn't seemed to notice.
He was too startled at the peremp-
tory summons.

Beryl went to answer the door-
bell and her hand shook visibly
when she took the telegram that
was delivered to her by a young
man who said he’d wait to see if
there might be an answer.

Beryl asked him to come in out
of the bitter wind that was howling
across the porch. The telegram was
for her mother.

It would be from Irene, of course,
and in all probability it was a com-
monplace message, but who could
receive a wire in the middle of a
stormy night and not have pre-
monitions of evil?

Eeryl told herself she was silly
to feel this way about it. Never-
theless she was reluctant to take
the messaage to her mother who
was calling down the stairs to know
what the matter was.

‘ It's a telegram," Beryl said and
handed the envelope over unopened.
Her mother, leaning down the
stairs, took it eagerly.

Beryl went up the few remaining
steps and waited. Her mother had
good eyes and it was not necessary
for her to put on glasses before she
could read the message.

She was not filled with foreboding,
as was Beryl, but neither was she on
the verge of nervous prostration.

Besides she had reason to sup-
pose the telegram might be the ful-
fillment of her greatest wish—word
of Irene’s reconciliation with Gay-
lord.

She read it hastily. Suddenly
Mrs. Everett shrieked.

Every one came running, even to
the messenger boy. Beryl caught
her mother in her arms as she col-
lapsed, but she could not have sup-
ported her for long had not Mr.
Everett come to her aid.

Tommy halted near the head of
the stairs, just behind the messen-
ger boy, and stood waiting until
Mr. Everett and Beryl had got the
woman into her room.

1pital in Oakdale, where Gaylord
had said she would spend a few

j days to recover from her injury.
“Nothing to worry about."

Tommy said to Beryl when he was
; taking his leave.

Beryl felt that he was hiding his
own feelnigs in order to reassure
her, but she was incapable of mak-
ing an effort to offer him comfort
in return.

After he w’as gone she wondered
if comfort would have been super-
flous, for on reading Gaylord’s wire
a second time, she sensed a cold-
ness, almost an indifference to
Irene's plight. It was almost like a
message a stranger would send as a
duty.

Had Tommy noticed this? Would
he conclude from it that Gaylord
and Irene were still estranged? If
that were so, Tommy couldn't be
terribly upset over Irene’s injuries
which Gaylord called “slight."

Being assured of a chance to win
her for himself would be the big
thing to Tommy. Irene could re-
cover from slight injuries, but Tom-my was sure to feel he never couldrecover from losing her a second
time.
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BERYL went to talk with her
mother, but she said nothing ofher impression of Gaylord’s mes-sage.

“Oh, my pc or baby,” Mrs. Ever-
ett wailed over and over. “Out
there in a hospital without her
mother!”

“She sot her husband,” Mr.
Everett, W’ho had come back from
getting himself a drink of some-
thing, declared. “Now don't you
begin meddling!”

Mrs. Everett turned upon him fe-
rociously. “It’s all your fault!” sheexclaimed. “Yours and Beryl’s.
You didn’t want Irene here, eitherone of you. You made her humbleherself to go back there.

"If you’d let her alone, Gaylord
would have come for her. Oh mypoor baby! Maybe Gaylord's lying.Maybe she’s hurt badly! Maybeshe’s dying!”

Mrs. Everett kept it up until shehad her husband thoroughly fright-ened and Beryl too began to won-der if Gaylord had held back the
tiue report of Irene’s condition—-perhaps paving the way for moreserious news.

But that would be silly. Whyshould he? He didn’t care enoughabout them to do such a thing.
She hadn’t learned yet what histrouble with Irene was, but if it

were Irene’s fault and not his thenGaylord probably disliked the wholefamily.
He couldn t be the brute Irene

said he was, but it was conceivablethat he wasn’t a saint, either.

NORMAN DESCENDANTS
TO INAUGURATE SOCIETY
‘Chevaliers of Hastings’ to be

World's Most Exclusive Group.
By United Press

PARIS, June 20.-*-The initial
ceremonies of the “Chevaliers of
Hastings,” comprising descendants
of the Normans who fought under
William the Conqueror, will be in-
augurated Sunday at the ancient
Chateau of Falaise in Normandy.
The new French order of knight-
hood is described as the world’s
most exclusive society.

The chateau is a ruined castle,
once the seat of the dukes of Nor-
mandy and the birthplace of Wil-
liam.

Following the placing of a com-
memorative tablet on the chateau,
a historical pageant will pass in
review, representing the troops of
William the Conqueror, and all at-
tired as in the days of 1066.

“Gee, do you suppose somebody's
dead?” the messenger boy whis-
pered. “I knew it was bad news—
I was told to wait for an answer
but, -gee, I hate deliverin’ them
death notices!”
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TOMMY did not answer. Pres-
ently Beryl reappeared to pick

up the telegram. Her mother's out-
cries had not made clear what news
it contained. Beryl read the mes-
sage aloud to Tommy, and then she
wanted to laugh.

The impulse horrified her. How
could she laugh when her sister was
hurt?

“Beryl, don’t!” Tommy said sharp-
ly. He could not stand the sounds
of her crying—crying that was
prompted by a desire to laugh. To
Tommy who never had witnessed
real hysteria—only Irene's raging
imitation of it—this was a horrible
thing.

"They sometimes give ’em a good
slap,” the messenger boy advised
him. but Tommy was deaf to such
advice.

He took Beryl by the arms and
shook her—not because he thought
it was the best thing to do but be-
cause he wanted to make her listen
to him. His action tvas instinctive,
the force it is natural to exert in
a moment of desperation.

It quieted Beryl. After a min-
ute or two she said, gasping, “I'm
sorry. Get me a glass of water.”

Tommy got the water. Beryl
drank it in sips, as though her
throat were choked.

“You nearly scared me to death.”
Tommy told her. "What made you
do that?”

Beryl bit her tongue to keep from
laughing again.
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FINALLY, the messenger boy re-
minded them that he was wait-

ing for an answer, and Beryl, with
Tommy’s help, composed one which
they addressed to Irene at the hos-

Beryl could see no reason why
Gaylord should conceal the true
facts of the accident from them,
but to quiet her mother she prom-
ised to send a ware to the hos-
pital authorities for further infor-mation.

She got it off as early as she
could next morning and in due time
they had word ’ confirming what
Gaylord had told them.

Irene had suffered severe bruises
and lacerations of the scalp and
face, but she was in no danger of
losing her life.

Beryl, without mentioning it to
her mother, also inquired if Irene
was being given the best medical
care available in Oakdale. The in-
quiry was made to ascertain for her
own satisfaction if Gaylord was as-
suming the financial responsi-
bilities of Irene’s care.

The answer was in the affirma-
tive and Beryl was relieved of a
burden, for she did not know where
funds could be raised to pay her
sister's expenses. No one would
receive the best of anything unless
the expense was guaranteed by a
reputable person.

She felt confident that Gaylord
was looking after Irene as far as
money was concerned.
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THEY did not hear from him
again for several days. Those

days were terrible for Beryl. Her
mother kept to her bed and refused
to se any one, for Irene had writ-
ten them a pitiful letter in which
she declared she had done her best
to make up with Gaylord but he
was “just the same toward her,”
and when she got well she would
have to come home.

She repeated that she would try
not to be any trouble to them be-
cause they’d all been so good to her.
She’d work hard and help with the

cooking and try to forget how she
was suffering now.

The letter broke her mother's
heart and Beryl and Mr. Everett
suffered in consequence. Mrs. Ever-
ett declared so frequently and so
earnestly that they had been cruel
to Irene that at last Beryl asked
herself if it couldn't be possible that
they were.

She looked back over the years
in which she had grown up with
Irene and it seemed to her that
she’d never liked her sister.

“Perhaps I didn’t try to see her
good qualities," Beryl,told herself in
a moment of self-analysis. “I have
no right to judge her. No one has
said my standards are the only
standards."

She strove very earnestly to con-
quer her dislike for Irene's char-
acter as a whole and to dwell upon
the endearing traits that Irene
possessed.

There were not many, but she
realized with a shock that sifted
from the general selfishness and
self-will of her sister, there were
bits of sweetness.

“Perhaps I antagonized her, drew
out the worst in her," Beryl re-
flected. “And perhaps I'm not even
now as honest as I think I am. If
it were not for Tommy I might feel
differently.

“I’m jealous and selfish. I might
have mothered Irene if I hadn’t
always been jealous of her. Oh,
Daddy!” she wailed suddenly, her
excess of honesty having brought
her to bitter doubt of herself, “have
I always been a pcor sport?"

Beryl had no business asking her-
self these questions, for she was in
desperate need of quiet and rest,
of peace and forgetfulness.

Her condition was one in which
she could come to any far-fetched
conclusion, do anything and make
herself believe anything.

To Beryl at this critical time
there came a poignant cry of
distress.

(To Be Continued!
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Each circle represents a house and
each line a road, one mile long, thereby
making the Houses one mile apart. A
mailman wishes to arrangehis route so
that with as little traveling as possible he
can reach every house and travel over
everyroad. He can start where hewish-
es and visit any house more than once,
if necessary. Can vou find the shortest
route? zo
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TARZAN, LORD OF THE JUNGLE

Slowly the ape-man forced the weakening
coils of the python from his body. He paid no
heed to Stimbol, who stood gazing awesomely at
the victor in the titanic fight. But lifting up
the gorilla, Tarzan spoke to him in the language
of the great apes.

“You have saved my life from Histahsaid
the gonlla, “so let us be friends. We will kill
the Tarmangani behind you now, before he
kills us with his thunder-stick.” “No,” replied
Tarzan, “I will send the Tarmangani away. I
am Tarzan, lord of the jungle.”

Stimbol, his rifle regained, started toward Tar-
zan just as the ape-man turned to address him.
“Stand aside, young fellow,” said Stimbol, “while
I finish that gorilla.” Quickly Tarzan sprang

between Bolganj and the hunter.

Stimbol looked his astonishment. “Evidently
you don't know who lam, young man.” he said
“I am not interested in that,” replied Tarzan.
Speaking now to the two blacks in their own
dialect, the apeman demanded the facts con-
cerning Blake's Safari.
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