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As 8he Approached She Recognized
Avery's Lithe, Alert Figure on One
of the Ponies,

he cleared the ball from before the
feet of an opponent’s pony, then he
looked up and nodded to her. Harriet
drove up and stopped beside the har
ter; people halled her from all sides,
and for a moment the practice was
stopped as the players trotted over to
speak to her. Then play began agaln,
and she had the opportunity te look
for Baton. Her father, she knew, had
Instructed Avery that Eaton was to be
imtroduoced as his guest; but Avery
evidently had elther carried out these
instructions In a purely mechanical
manner or had not wished Eaton to
ba with others unless he himself was
by; for Harriet discovered Eaton
standing off by himself, She walted
till he looked toward her, then asig-
paled him to come over, Bhe got
down, and they stood together follow-
ing the play.

“You know polo? she questioned

simiple question direct agsin.

Parturbed, he |

doubt 1|
Cireumstances point to |
| “Tiuat
Eaton is practically |

The fnancler re- |
in the posl- |

hin, an she saw the expression of
appreciation In his face as a player
daringly “rodeoff” an antagonist and
saved a “cross.” She put the ques
tion without thought before ahe rec
ognized that she was obeying her fa-
ther's Instructions

“1 understand the game somewhat,”
Baton replied.

“Have you ever played?”

“It seems to deserve Its reputation
as the summit of sport,” he replied.

He answered nso easlly that she
could not declde whetber he was evad-
ing or not; and somehow, just then,
she found It lmpossible to put the

“Good! Geod, Don!™ she erled en
thusinstically and clapped her hands
us Avery suddenly raced before them,
caught the ball with a swinging, back
handed stroke and drove It directly
townrd his opponent's goal. Instantly
whirling his mount, Avery raced away
afcer the ball, and with another clean
stroke scored a goal. Everyone about
cried out in approbation

“He's very quick and clever, lsa't
he?’ Harriet sald to Eaton,

Eaton nodded, “Yes; he's by all
odds the most skiliful wan oo the
fleld, 1 should say.™

The generosity of the pralse Im
pelled the girl, somehow, to qualify It
only two others really bhave
played much—that man and that.”

“Yea, 1 plcked them as the experi-

his mallet to drive the ball away from
in front of Eaton. But ss Avery's
elub was coming down, Eaton, like .|
flash and apparently without Ilrtlngi
his mallet at all, enught the ball a
sharp, smacking stroke. It leaped lke |
a bullet, stralght and true, toward the |
goal, and befors Avery could turn, En- |
ton was after it and upon it, but he
did not have to strike again ; 1t bound. '
ed on and on between the :nol-puu.|
while together with the applanse for |
the stranger arose a laugh at the ex- |
pemme of Avery. But as Donald halted |
before her, Harriet saw that he was
not angry or discomfited, but was
smiling trinumphantly te himself; and |
as she called In pralse to Eaton when |
he came close agaln, she discovered |
in him only dlsmay at what he had |
done,

The practice ended, and the players
rode away, She waited In the club-
house till Avery and Eaton came up |
fromm (he dressing rooms. Donald’s
triumphant satisfaction reemed 101
have Incrensed ; Eaton was silent -ml*I
preoccupled. Avery, halled by a group |
of men, started away: as he 4id so, |
be saluted Eaton almoat derisively
Eaton's return of the salute was open
ly hostile. She looked up at him’
keenly, trying unavallingly to dc-lf'fvl
mine whether more had tuken place |
between the two men than she hq-ruir!
had withessed. |

“You had played polo before—and |
played It well” she charged. “Why
dld you want to pretend you hadn't ¥

He made no reply. As she began to
talk of other things, she discovered
with surprise that his manner toward

| as she might have been, because there

her had taken on even greater formal
ity and constralnt than It

had bad

edced ones,” Eaton sald quletly
“The others—two of them, at least—
are out for the first time, 1 think."
They watched the rapld course of |
the ball up and down the fleld, the |
scurry and scamper of the ponles

Two ponles went down, and thelr
riders were flung
one of the least experienced
llmped apologetically from the feld
Avery rode to the barrier

*1 say, any of you fellows, don't you |

want to try 1t? We're Just getting
warmed up.”™ !
Avery looked over to Eatom and

gave the ehallenge direct
“Care 1o take n chance?
Harrlet Santolne watched her gom-

penion; a sudden fAush had come to

his face, which vanished, as

his eves glowed
him, must |
rafuse from fear of such a fall as he
fust war not enough
to explain Eaton's start

“How can 17" he returmed.

“If you want to play, you ecan™
Avery him “Furden”™—that
was the boy who had just been hurt
“will lend you some things; his'll just
nbout At you; and you can have his
ounts,”™
Harriet continued to wateh Eaton;
@ challenge hind been put so as to
no ground for refusal but

Avery's manner In
challenging as though he

had wlinessed

dnred

ve hilm
timidity
You don't eare to?" Avery taunted
m deftly
Why don't you try
ound herself saying to him

He hesitated. She reslized It was
not thmidity he was feeling; It was |
something deeper and stronger than
that. It was fear; but so plainly It
was not fear of bodily hurt that she
moved Instinctively toward him In
sympathy He looked swiftly at |
Avery, then at her, then away. Le
seemed to fear allke accepting or re
fusing to play; suddenly he made a |
decision

“I'll play.”

He started Instantly away to the
dressing reoms: a few minutes later, |
when bhe rode onto the fleld, Harriet |
was consclous that, In some way, Ea-
ton was playlng a part ag he listened
to Avery's directions,

Avery appointed himself to oppose
Eaton wherever possible, besting him
In every contest for the ball; but she
saw that Donald, though he took It
upon himself to show all the other
players where they made thelr mis-
tukes, did not offer any Instruction to
Eaton. One of the players drove the |
ball close to the barrier directly be- |
fore Harriet; Eaton and Avery raced |
for It, neck by neck. Eaton by better |
riding gained a lttle; as they came |
up, she saw Donald's attention was
not upon the ball eor the play; In- |
stead, he was watching Eaton closely. |
And she realized suddenly that Don- |
ald had appreciated as fully as hor-|
self that Eaton's clumsiness was A
pretense, It was no longer mrrolyi
polo the two were playing; Donald, |
suspecting or perhaps even certaln
that Eaton knew the game, wns try-
Ing to make him show It, and Natnn‘
was watchfully avolding this. Just In
front of her, Donald, leaning forward, ‘

|

1Y Harrlet

swept the ball from In front of Ea-
ton's pony's feet.

For a few womantg,the play was all
At the further edge of the fleld; them |
the ball crossed with a long curving |
shot and came hopping and rolling |
along the ground close to where she |
stood. Deonald and Eaton raced for It

mate to prepare to recelve tha ball

When they arose, |
boya |

she |
turned, and left him almost pale; but

ingly that she felt he was only put-
ting her off,

bad attracted her friends to Eaton

“You Needn't Wait for Him Unless

“Seedman " Avery called to a ml was thelr m’th of his likeness
to themselves;

pince hin talk with her father the day
before.

The afternoon was ot warm enough
to sit outside; In the club house werrl
gathered groups of men and girls
who had come In from the golf course
or from watching the polo practice.
Bhe found herself now facing one of
these groups composed of some of her
own friends, who were taking tea and
wafers In the recess before some win
dows. They motioned to her to jJoin
them, and she could not well refuse
especinlly as this had been n part of
her father's lnstructions. The men
rose, ax she moved toward them, Ea
ton with her; she Introduced Eaton;
a chalr was pushed forward for her
and two of the girls made a place for
Eatop on the window seat bhetween
them,

A8 they seated themselves and were
served, Enton's participation In the
polo practice was the sublect of con
versation. She found, as she tried to
talk with her nearer neighbors, that
she was listening Instead to this more
general conversation which Eaton had
jolned. She saw that these people
had accepted him as one of thelr own
sort to the point of jesting with him
about his “lcky” polo stroke for a
beginner; his mauner toward them
was very different from what It had
been Just now to herself; he seemed
at ease and unembarrassed with them
One or twe of the girls appeared to
have been eager—even anxious—to
meet Lim ; and ehe found herself oddly
resenting the attitude of these girls
Her feellng was Indefinite, vague; It
made her Mush and grow uncomfort-
able; to recognize dimly that there
was In It some sense of a proprietor
ship of her own In him which took
alarm at seelng other girls attracted
by him; but underneath It was her un
easiness at his new mgnner to herself
which hurt because she could not ex-
plain it. As the party finished thelr
she looked arross to him.

“Are you ready to go, Mr. Eaton?"
she nsked

“Whenever Mr, Avery Is ready”

“You needn’'t walt for hiin unless
you wish; I'll drive you back,™ she
offered.

“Of course I'd prefer that, Miss San
tolne.”™

They went out te her teap, leaving
Donald to motor back alone. As soon
had driven out of the eclub
she let the horse take Its
and she turmed and faced

tea,

ns she
grounds,
own gait,
him.

“Will you tell me” she demanded
“what have 1 done this afternocon te
make you class me among those whe
oppose yon¥'

“What have you done! Nothing
Miss Santoine.”

“Rut you are classing me so now.®
“Oh, no,” he denled so unconvine

Harrlet Santolne knew that what

You Wish; 1"l

She Offered.

Drive You Back”

but what had Im-

after he had struck It; lgd .! w‘pw‘hﬁr In seelng him with M
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was his difference. Was It some mem-
ory of his former life that seeing
these people had reculled to him,
which had affected his manner toward
her?

Agnin she looked at him.

“Were you sorry to leave the club ¥’
she asked

“Y was quite resndy to leave” he
nnswered Inattentively.

“It must have been pleasant to you,
though, to—40 be among the sort of
people again that you—you used to |
know, Miss Furden"—she mentioned |
one of the girls who had reemed most
interested In bim, the sister of the
boy whose place he had taken in the
polo practice—"is considered a very
attractive person, Mr. Eaton. [ bave
heard It sald that &8 man—any man—
not to be attracted by her must be
forenrmed aguinst her by thought—or |
memory of some other woman whem
he holds cear.”

“I'm afrald 1 don't
stand.” |
The mechanicalness of his answer
reassured her. “1 mean, Mr. Baton™—
she forced her tone to be light—"Miss
Furden was not as sattractive to you

quite under-

has been some other woman in your
life—whose memory—or—or the ex-
pectation of seelng whom agaln—pro l
tected you." |

“Has been? Oh, you mean before.” |

“Yes, of course,” she answered has-
tily.

“No—none,” he replied simply. “It's
rather ungallant, Miss Santolne, but

I'm afrald I wesn't thinking much
about Miss Furden.”
Bhe felt that his denial was the

truth, for his words confirmed the Im
pression she had had of him the night

before, She drove on—or rather let
the horse take them on—for a few
moments during which neither spoke

They had come about a bend in the
road, and the great house of her fa-
ther loomed ahead. A motor whiszed
past them, coming from behind. It

alone ; he had been awalting her, and
they were served at once. All through |
the dinner she was npervous and
moody ; for she knew she was golng
to do semething she had never done
bafore: she was golug ‘e conceal
something from her father. She told
of Eaton's reception at the country
club, and of his taking part in the
polo practice and playing badly; but
of her own Impression that Eaton
knew the game and her present con- |
viction that Dopald Avery hed seen |
even more thun that, she sald uot.h-i
ing. She watched her father's face, |
but she could see there no conscious- |
ness that she was omitting anything
In her account. |

An hour later, when after reading |
aloud to him for a time, he dismissed
her, she hesiiated before golng !

“You've seen Donald? she asked.

“Yea™

“What did he tell you?” !

“The same a8 you have told, though
not quite so fully.”

She was outside the door and In
the hall before realization eame to
her that her father's reply could mean
only that Donald, llke herself, had
concealed his discovery of BEaton's |
ahility to play polo. Why Donald had
not told, she could not lmagine; the
only conclusion she conld reach was
that Donald's sllence In some way
menaced Eaton; for—suddenly now— |
It came to her what this must mean
to Eaton. All that he had been so
careful to hide regarding bimsel? and
his connectlons must be obtalnable
by Avery now, and Avery, for some
purpose of his own, was withholding
betrayal to make use of it as he might

“But you were not able to mzo
reply.”

“] was able to receive all that
necesrary.”

She conzidered for a moment
do you want me to do?

“Either because of mj presence or
becnuse of what has
perhaps normally—you have at least
four men about the grounds, two of
whom seem to be constantly en duty
to olwerve anyone who may approach.

I wish you to order them to let me

pass and go to a place perhaps ten
minutes’ walk from here. If you do
s0, 1 will return at the latest within
bhalf an hour” (he glanced at his
watch) “—to be definife, before a quar-
ter of eleven.”

“Why should 1 do this?™

He came close to her and faced her.

| *What do you think of me now, Miss |

Santolne?

“Why—"

"You are 2ertaln now, are vou aot
that T had nothing to da with the at-
tack on your father—that la, in any

| other connection than that the attack

might be meant for me. [ denled yes-
terday that the men in the automoblle
meant te run me down ; you did not ac-
cept that denial. I may as well admit

to you that I know perfectly weil they |

meant to kill me. They are llkely to
try agaln to kill me.™
“We recognize that

too,” she an-

1
wnas

“What

swered. ”!0 men oa watch about

SV S

“l appreciate that.”
“But are they all you have to fear,
Mr. Eaton? She was thinking of

| Denald Avery,
happened—or

He seemed to recognize what was In
her mind; his eyes, as he gazed In-
tently at her, clouded, then darkened
still more with some succesding
thought. “Ne, not all.”

“And It will ald you to—to protect
yourself if you see your friend te-
night

”yuﬂ

“But why should not ome of Fa-
ther's men be with you™

“Unless 1 were alope, my friend
would not appear.”

1 see”

He moved away from her, then
eame back; the lmportance to him of
what he was asking was very piain to
her—he was shaking nervously with
It. “Miss Bantoine” he sald Intently,
“you do not think badly of me now. I
do not have to doubt that; I can see
it: you bave wunted me to see Iit. |
ask you to trust me for a few minutes
tonight. I canmot tell you whom I
wish to see or why, except that the
man cvmes to do me a service and te
endanger no one—except those trying
tn infure me."

(Continued Next Week.)
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She moved once more to return teo

Store—and the Optical Store is
square across the street at 269
Morrison Street—I have no other

wak only Avery's car on the way
home ; but Harrlet had jumped a lttle
in memory of the day bhefore, and
her companion's heand had turned
quickly toward the ear. She looked

up at him swiftly; his lips were set
and his eyes gazed steadily ashead
after Avery, and he drew a little away
from her. A eatch In her breath—
almost an audible gasp—surprised
her, and she fought a warm impulse
which had all but placed her hand
on his.

“Will you tell me something, Miss
SBantolne? he asked suddenly.

“What?

“l suppose, when 1 was with Mr,
Avery this afternoon, that If I had
attempted to eseape, he and the chauf-
feur would have combined to detaln
me. But on the way back here—dMd
you assumeé that when you took me
in charge you had my parcle not to
try to depart?

She was sllent for a moment,
thoughtful. *“Do you mean that you
have been considering this afternoon
the possibilities of escape?”

“It would be only natural for me te
do that would it not?™ he parried.

“~Na"

“Way not?™

“l don't mean that you maght not try
to exceed the llmits Father has set for
you; you might try that, and of course
you would be prevented. But you will
not” (she hesitated, and when she
went on she was quoting her father)
“—gacrifice your position here”

“Why not?

“Because you tried to galn lt—or—
If not exactly that, at least you had
some object In wanting to be near
Father which you have not yet gained.”
She hesitated once more, not looking
at him. What It was that had hap
pened during the afrernoon she could
not make out; Instinctively, however,
she felt that It had so altered Eaton's
relations with them that now he might
attempt to escape,

They had reached the front of the
house, and a groom sprang to take the
horse. She let Eaton help her down;
as they entered the house, Avery—
who had reached the house enly a few
moments before them—was still In
the hall. And agaln she was startled
in the meeting of the two men hy
Avery's trlumph and the swift flare
of deflance on Eaton's face.

She changed from her afternoos

dress slowly. As she A4 se, she
breught swiftly In review the events
of the day. Chiefly it was to the polo
practice and to Eaton's dismay at
his one remarkable stroke that her
mind went. Had Donald recognized
in Eaton something more than merely
a good player trylng to pretend igno-
rance of the game? The thought sud-
denly checked and startled her, For
how many great pole players were
there In America? Were there a hun-
dred? Fifty? Twenty-five? She did
not know ; but she did know that there
were so few of them that thelr names
and many of the particulars of their
lives were known to every follower of
the sport.

8he halted suddenly In her dressing,
perplexed and troubled. Her father
had sent Eaton to the country club
with Avery: there Avery, plainly, had
forced Eaton Into the peolo game. By
her father's Instructions? Clearly
there seemed to have been purpose in
what had been done, and purpose
which had not been confided to her
self elther by her father or Avery.
For how could they have suspected
BEaton would betray himself In the
game unless they had also suspected
that he had played polo before? To
suspect that, they must at least have
some theory as to who Eaton was.
But her father had no such theory; he
had been expending unavailingly, so
far, every effort to ascertain Eaton's
connections. So her thoughts led her
only Into deeper and greater perplex-
ity, but with them came sudden—and
unaccountable — resentment against
Avery.

At seven Harriet want in to dinner

her father; agaln she stopped; then,

swiftly, she turned and wuist down-

stolrs |
She looked hurriedly ch™emt for |}

Avery, She did net find him, nor at|

first did she find Eaton either. She
dlscovered hiin presently in the musie |
room with Blatehford., Blatehfora at
once excused himself, tired evidently
of his task of watching over Bato..

Harrlet caught herseif together and
controlled herself to her usual man-
ner.

“What shall it be this evening, Mr.
Eaton?" she asked. “Music, billlards?™ |

“Billlards, If you like,” he respond-
ed

They went up to the billlard room,
and for an hour played steadily; but
her mind was not upon the game—nor, |
she saw, was his. Finally, as they |
ended a game, he put his cue back In |
the rack and faced her. |

“Miss Santoine,” he said, “I want |
to ask a favor.” |

“What Is 1t7" |

“] want to go out—unaccompanied”

“Why?

“] wish to speak to a friend who
will be waltlng for me.™

“How do you know?"

“He got word to me at the mun-|
try club today. Excuse me—I did not
mean to Inform on Mr, Avery; he was
really most vigilant. I belleve he only
made one slip.”

“He was not the only one observing
yoa.™

“I suppose not. In facy, I was cer

\
|
|
}
|

tain of it. However, I recelved a mes- |
sage which was undoubted!* authen- |
tie and had not been overseen.™
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