| WHAT HAS GONE BEIFORE.

.. Diane Lovering a}nd ‘Mike Bradley
_ @iscover-they are in’ love with each
" sther. She had struck up an ewcetmg
slupbowrd. acquaintance with him - on’
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_he didn’t run out on me: I couldn’t Tan -

thé ‘boat going to Buenos Aires. Rich- -

nrd Pield, forty-eight end wealthy, had
_sent her on.the trip so thai she might. .
" forget the scene that. had ensued when
M wife discovered he was Diands.
“lover. Diane, on @ wisit to Hike's ranch
in Buenos Aires has just. confeasell
' that Richard Field. is- the man “u,ho
- pays hor lnlls » : .

- NOow G—O ON WITH TH.U STORY.»

OHAP’,II‘ER SEVEN
B Homecommg

' The contmumg sdenee became more
and ‘more oppwsswe

_ watched Mike tensely.
Mike had 'been genumely taken aback
for a moment ‘there had eveu been a
- secondd of two when- every mstmct re-
belled at her disclosure and bhe-Had

wanted, shochvly, to'&lap her | .. -

Then all he- felt was. compas,swn——and'

Diage . Wanted ‘
. to-scream with the palu of it as she’

' ‘"\Io 'J:‘hat’s OnIy an uunecessary or-
deal——. : . .

- Diane .shook her head ﬁrmlv.‘ It
wouldn’t be fair if I dldnt You gee,

out on him.”
Thouvh contrary to \kae's mtezests,

“he could not help but be 1mp1es%ed by

her fair dealm

LCOSTET ‘sée Him myself Mlke—-I can

make hu:n anderstand. We couldn’t be

h(tppy auy other way, could we?’
Mxke took her -chin. and Alicked 11.
htly\ vi“Huuy back,” was all ke ssud

Then he kissed her ﬁercely, ag if he

wouldvstamp hlS hps mdehbly on hers

5\

A few days later Dume boarded the,

- AmerCentral on. 1ts trip Dack to New
: Yoik, There. was both happiness -and
“/dread in her héart as the days. dra,ged

slowly by. Now, back north; and, an-
chored off quarantme, the Shlp rested

- 1a411y in the water, ‘while Diane sat on

- the fbed 111 her’ stateroom, fully dressed :

‘and ready ‘to leave

“she was: [almost “at ‘the bLeakmg point, '

Her nerves were taut and frayed and

-ds She wondered how she was to go

his love for her spol\e out of h1s eyes, =

enfoldlmb them both. He. took her hand
. “That’s the man I said. Was behmd
Your eyés.”
“Yeg.” It was Just a whiSper.
she faced him,
“there now, do you?’
Mike held her close, ° “\'o and I’ve
foigotten. he was ever there,’? '
“I can’t forget—that way—"

: ‘?“Always be honest with'the other fel-
’ ‘But you don’t see hxrn
“ youxrself.?
Was honesty Worth the pnce ‘of deal- .

"I Luow,” Mike said-under standmgly. -

“He 1sked his w1fe fm a divorce in:
front of me, and she refused.”

“He(l have to: be’ metty wvu]ar,
Dinah, for you to—" -

“But I’ve ‘never, never re.zllv known
-anythmg unti} .you put your mms
aroind me. You' see, L thou«ht I loved

him, Mike. -He’s gentle; honest, dear—:

and T owe lum -everything.” She smﬂed
sadly,
you—"’ .
Mike spohe (lecmw.ly . "WeIl ynu ve
got to write him a letter nvm 1ywvay
“No, Mike. ' I've got to ¢ go bdck and
tell him; ‘face to face™

“',[’Ius tr1p—-I even QWe- him

~ soul of nobility;

thmu . the commg ordeal., Her head
pounded unmermfully ana her: throat
telt- palcned and chy. :

What, was it Uncle Jim used to say'?'

low ‘and you'l], find ‘you're being tine to
‘Now she wondered about it.

ing what ml"ht be -a ortal blow to
someone who had never been other than
good and’ kmd to- he1 27 :

- There were some persons, she’ lmew
who would not. 1egsnd Richard as thc
who would, rather,

3

" ook’ upon him 'm the guise of wllmn.'
But Dmue could not truthfuﬂy, decelve :
. ‘herself in tlllb way.

" She- knew that

" what had - ha.ppened between llelbelf

- him? her- br’un ‘beat

and -Richard was as fine and heantlful
a thing as marmage would. have beer.
And now it was over, How, shal[ I tel]

Amy came bustlmgvm‘ - “Darhn’ he’

- comin’ outsme in- the motor- boat Come

» now,” she'said’ soothm'rlv, Ha ﬁne man.
"~ Ill\e My Field'Il unde).stand U

. course he will””

" port.” .

" through.” .
- Diane ‘again. "“So—you've come batck.”

‘he opened the door to the

Dmne smﬂe(] thh dlﬂﬁculty ’fv “0f

Walking along the ¥ decL \v1t1. Amy,

" she followed the chlef steward dowu

the iron stairs toward the thcheu quar-
ters. A loud hail "stopped. her. "
“Diane!” It was Rmhaul " He
rushed to meet her and she was swal-
lowed up in his arms. “Dzulmg~—
. Diane’s ‘voice was tender as she met
bis kiss lightly. “Hello, Richard.” . As
he started: to kiss her again s‘hgz Ber-
vously indicafed the staring crew.
- 4T dor’t care,” Richard " said exul-
tantly, “Here, let me. Iook at you. . It’s

for this moment.”
“But Rmhald Diane
Customs— )
Richard made .a lawe
“Amy can attend to "all that,
Low,

g‘estm'c.
“-Any-
you've the courtesy  of
He turned.  “Here, Amy,”
‘he said, handing her some. Bills,
“you. stay  on and gct the - luggage
‘He " looked - hungmly at

Sweeping her along the. ‘companionway,
waiting

motorboat, . i .
‘They -were 1iding up Park Avenne
and still Diane had not - found - her
tongue to tell hlm Bvery word of en-
dearment, every caress he bestowed - on

her was added tmtme, for she knew -
that sooner or later she must wound \r

him deeply. "
“Did you. have a’ "ood tlme?“
was askmg. .
“On: .yes, Richard.”
“A. nice crowd. on the hoat?”
Diane hesitated for a fraction of a

‘minate. Her colour heightened, but it
_passed unnoticed by Richard. She nod—
‘ded..

“Oh, yes— :
. “You're tired, alen’t you?" ho asked
sohcltously i

(\'No "

Rlehmd’s words were softly 1nt1m~ .
.ate. “Maybe a l:ttle excxted about vet-
© ting, back?”. :

Dmne pulled at he::, gloves
breathed a- stlent, agonised - -prayer for
Richard’s folgweness and understand-

pmtestedv
“getting off this: way—whal; abouf the.

"1‘\,\

" almost worth Jetting you go away—-»;lust )

the’

he-

.She -

)

{



