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WHY HE DIVORCED HER

By Paul Hervey Fox

Os&:u. qum ALLEGES LACK OF APPRE-

the crimson pillows of his beauti-

ful lounging room. The scent of

carly ]nne roses floated in through the
Japanese windows, stirring his finely
Strung senses. _The perfume of Oriental
incense roso in delicate wispe from &
brunm tray o his side. He sipped

LORD SHAFTON lay back softly in
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through and the
masmg is head languidly, spoke to the
only other occupant of the room—a
slender, graceful woman,
can you ever hope to under-
stand me?” he remarked wearily. “Art
does mot you, and you believe
thoroughly in such n.nhq'uated v-mm
as honesty and truthfulness.
what is a virtue? Do@mmattcr? And
then you are so dreadfully sincere! No,
life any longer with you is intolerable.”
. The ﬁne lem curtains swayed softly
in the evening breeze, as the slender,
frail motes of & far-away violin_came
dimly to their ears. Leaning lightly
against the mantel, and gazing raptur-
ously at agreat Tavender dandelion, the
woman did not answer. - Night, with
her dau]%hter, Imlxght s!nwl stmng
arkness

down ooﬂmptﬂmls‘y upml Lhe mt\ﬂel‘
ing town.

SCOTT CHARGES NON-SUPPORT—ON THE
WOMAN'S SIDE
TrE hall in which our characters were
seated was a lofty and spacious example
of the dwe!hugs of, antiquity. Upon

a dais at onezm‘lolalongmmitable
of roughly hewn
‘hair

isgust—"‘my
§nat more canst thot Sesmand uon the
allgwazce thon swardest me?”

With a cy,of rage,the knight leaped
fobis foct, Shdder, thou dadvised

roared. “Thou shouldst

Te'ebl to- uppers me! | Whenton T
Jeave.theo for Robocea. Fat Issac, it
may be, will unburden his coffers to
feed his daughter’s spouse, if thy churl-
i gardian will not

So sa upon his heel

saying,
and swiitly left s ‘apartment.
E. Prriips OPPENNEIM WITHHOLDS KIS
REASON FOR A LATER INSTALLMENT

Sk HERBERT BRAITHWAITE came
home from the House of Commons at

out of his limousine, a man in plain
attire by the curb stepped up to him
a slip of paper in his hand.

Instantly he wes gone. Sir Herbert
looked about e perplexity,
then unfolded the dip ool roa Taa
ruddy flush of his face

had ch changul Tato a horrible pallor.
With a low cry, he rushed up the steps
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and opmcrl the door of his handsome
dwel

xn zhe hall he paused : abmpﬂY, and
the pape.r_ﬂutwted i Lady

e tboped and picked up. thy

P8 Tisten,” te said, and in @ 2 srange,
stern voice he read the
(Lo be contoed in our nes

LAuRENCS STORNE 13 OPFENDED BY
PERSONAL REMARKS

My wite having acken ffom
and joined me at £ tho table, T
thus addrmed her:

“'Sophia, my dear, you are looking

but pearly ihis morming

In truth the remark was ill chosen,
but T had scarce looked for the rebuke
with which she rofuraed ber owa seni-

“God help thee for thy own looks,
terne,” quoth she. ‘““Thy countenance
oould smnd much a.lterahon I
‘Woman,”

sure is but a small wor
put to my Ieehngs llpon t,” she returned.
“Well, th ys I, “since it dis-
please you, wu i
With this T rose and stall
room, marveling a little at my own cour-
280, “But, alas,” thinks T, whon T ws
fairly alone, “a sorry rogue art th
Sterne, to leave thy poor spouse thus!
But I cannot delay longer on the
subject. For I must now treat of a
more serious and worthy matter—that

‘THE SMART SET

of & young pupoy which I saw lamed
‘Which therefore

sadly in Calais.
Theil ‘be the substance of mry aext
chapter.

BLINoR GLIN KROUBS TRAT MARRIAGS
700 RESPECTABLE TO SELL WELL

Tﬂs soft, mellow lights of the richly
decorated Vienna restaurant played over
their faces. The tinkle of glasses, the
orches-

Reginald, six feet o, an and with
features chiseled like a Greek god's,
snﬁedgmﬂyatthepnummth:
table.

“Alas, dearest, it is not to be,” he said,
looking in Lhz depths of her dark and
wonderful e

Her voice qmvered rokenly.

Reginald, ny L loved om—why

She leaned over to him, adding:

+ * - .

Painfully he answered: “Because, oh,
flower of the wurld. a settled marriage
,s 50 res here his manly

bmke mtu sobs nf enouon~
and Miss Glyn dossn't
spectable’ books They—theydmtsell
as well as the other kind.

She ‘buried her face in her hands, while

not,
not?”

air.
‘moment later, he had goe.
She leaped to her feet, rushed over to
the orchestraleader, and draiag
one s, whispered i s e
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