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o resr pocket as he stepped
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Bunis was wiping her red-
wilsr-sorrugated hands,
T she =ald a mo-
latar, “Mre. Throps speaking.
'l;l.thd fo npeak to me?

T W & moment's panes.
trmed from the telephone,

“Jim," abe called steadlly, “take
Ellnor into the front room and show
ber that nice lttle footrest Baxton
made at wschool, Then abe turned
again to the telephone. “Just a min.
ute, Benson—"

Ellnor followed docilely but ahe
was troubled, nlinost alarmed. Her
aunt's tone had been sharpoued by
some real shock. Elinor was afrald
something 1 had happend
She admired the footrest gensroualy
but she contloued to wonder and
wOorry.

Bousle was alow to appesr. Elinor
heard her calling ber husband, heard
him coming down the stairs. Then
there waa an Interval punctuated by
the sibilant, buzz-liroken silencs that
menns & whispared colloquy.
EL.INOR tried to reassure herself,

told hersel! sha wes becoming
sbsurdly nervous, Nothing eould bave
happened.

But why was Annt Bessle walting?
Why didn't she come?

Elinor safd, “It's the nicest footrest
1 ever anw, Bexton. It really ls]"

Then Bessie cams, Jim Senior fol-
lowed her, carrying a glass of wine in
his upsteady band. Bossie was smiling
rather stiffly. Elinor's heart went
cold,

“Boxton,"” Bessle sald,
stales now, please—"'

“Aw!' 'SBoxton murmured rebellious-
1y, but he went. Heasls drew FElinor
down beslde her on the sofa, “Ben-
gon telephoned,” sha began, “to say
thnt your fatther—nh—hns had an
aceident, Now don't bo alrrmad, darl
ing! It may not be serious—"

“What?" Elinor moistenad her lips,
Jim offered the pglass, patted her
shoulder as she drank,

Beaste wan holdiog one of Elinor's
smooth hands between bher work-
scarred, roughened ones, ““Well, it
seemn—NBenson thinks It may be only
a slight Injury—that Vance Carter
eame to your apartmant. He'd been
drinking and he hod a gun, He shot
nt your father—"

Elinor had never fainted befors but
the day had been too much for her,
Within a few hours sha had witnessed
the horror of death, had wseen her
father bitterly disappointed and erusb.
¢d by her aunt's failure to remember
him, had heard her mother's bysterl.
cal accnsations that Ilinor herself
was to binme, Sha had left Barrett Col-
vin's chill glance, brlef and heart.
breaking. Only a moment he bad look-
ed at her, then turned his ayes away,
Tbat, more than anythiog else, bad
haunted her, meking her utterly and
completely miserable. A dreadful day!

“Put her down flat, Jiml"” Bessis
ordered She knelt clumsily basids El-
nor to fan her with the water-spotted,
darkened apron she etill wore. "I told
Benson you'd take her home—"

YOt course.”

“Iave you enough in your pockets
for taxi fare?"

“I don't know—"

“Jim Junior has soms change."

Ellnor apened her eyes, Thera was
o dazed wonder in them for & mo-
menk JThen sho rememberod,

“There, there, darling!" Bessie mur-
mured. She thought, "If worse comon
to worse we oan manage—wa'll have
to manage—to take her in! Poor child,
it Bentwell goes ahe'll have no one—"

Jim Junlor ordersd the taxicab, A
little Inter Bexton stood on the step,
wonidering if any of the neighbors
would happen to ses the eab chugging
befors their door, Bert, the only one
of the boys who was not stiffened by
the tragedy, hovered near Elinor,
patted her shoulder and murmured,
“Goal, I'm morryl”

“Yon are all so kind—" Elinor fal-
tered onateadily.

Bhe clasped a fold of her uncle's
cont during the long drive home, As
she thought of tha warmth of the
home sha had just left and the fears
that Iny nlisnd her eyes filled.

(To Be Continued)
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Pattern No, 438
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