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e mOTR than ever before. More
than when I realized—!"
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w eympathetic, Ho knew what it
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ke nsked, leaning towand her. | “I've always kpown it. We bave 2 LAST TO GO TO

“Well, partly it's secing so much
of Dick's family and finding ont how
tiey fere]l about things. The Radnors
tre o truthful its almost m trial to
ire with them. The other day Dick
found & new servant bad led aod—
bs dismissed her!"

“Hes didn't love her”
ploted ont, smiling a lttle.
“No, but could he love anyons who

" Mareia questioned, a break in

volee. Bhe went on quickly with-
ot walting for an answer. "But
that's only part of it. In Jamuary
I'm golng to have a child!"
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"My dear!" Barrett lsaned forward | wa'ra free, but

s Iay m hand upon hers, “I'm so|let you kmow. Till you coms to THIMBLE Starring
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“Well, Mr. Dexter brought the boy
to town the other day,” she stated.
“Hue I don't gee—""
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“I'll attend to that,” Barrett prom-
Ised nmnpgrily. “What bappened "

“SWell, he sald your check for hia|
snlary had been delayed and that hel
needed the money."

“Ha lied, Did you give him any-
thing 1

“Yes, All 1 had at the moment.
1 think a lictle.over $200—"

“That was very foolish, desr,”
Barrett commented levelly, He stared
frowning, at o rug at his feet.

*1 was in terror for fear he'd stay
until Dick came. Thera's a strong
family resemblance about the bor,
He looks so much lke you, Barrett.
Hu's going to bo tall and lean and
strong, and he has the same square
chin, Anyone geeing him would no-
tiee it, They couldn't fall to. I
wint you to—get him out of the
country—"

She leaned toward her half-brother.
“Harry—you'll help me?" she asked.
She added, weakly, “there’s no one
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Barratt ross to his fest to pace
the room. He was nwnre of Higgins
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she made seem large. Bhe aipped
her eocktall, eet it down on a pear-
by table, and the click of glass meets
ing mahogany was lond In the heavy
stillness.

At lIast Barrett spoke, "T ean't
promise you erything” he maid al-
most harshly. 1) have to see what
Is hest for the boy."

“Rarry, you'rs not going to be un-
rengonable sbout this?" she esked
plaintively.

Hpa smiled a little mirthlensly. Any-
onn who dared to opposs Marcin was
invarinbly “unreasonable.” But, poor
child, that was not her fault. She
had been pampered, petted, Indulzed
shsurdly, and that fact bad made ber
tragedy.

“I must do what I feel to be fair
to the bor," Barrett repented, “and
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1'll start by firing Dexter,” he ended
grimly,
“It paople see him nmd hear he's
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sour adopted son they’ll think he's—
mora than adopted,” Marcis pointed

THE SEASHORE-
THAT SUITS ME-

strong racteristics as ®m family,
But I'm not worrring about that,
Marcin, I want to be certain to do
the thing that is best for you, for
, for sveryone.'

“Oh," ashe murmured miserably,
For a second she closed har eyes.
Opening them, she glanced st =
small, jeweled wateh that ticked
ugainst her wrist, She rose quickly
and Barrett rose. “I must he off,”
she aald In almoat her natursl way.
“Wa've a dinner engagement, And,
denr, when are you coming to see
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