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'Thank you, Higglns," Elinor said.
He disappeared and after a deepbreath she stepped into the upper
hall. Barrett wn standing at the
foot of the stairs, one hand on
newel post, looking up at her.

"Look out for that treacherous
step!" he called warningly. He
found he could not keep his eyes
from her .as she came down. He
had never seen her looking more
beautiful.

"I've good news for you!" he an-
nounced. At his words she paused,
two steps up, her face level with
his. "Vour father's nurse Miss
Heinmingway, I think answered my
call and said that for the first time
your father has shown real Improve-
ment"

"Oh I" she whbpered on a deep
intake of breath. "I'm so glad!"

..his "I wan' J011 10 be 88

.. too can be-- her. with

i, slid soierlj.

t..... thlni it that I don't
P.. bother you. Not in the

t,

u wont.- - ':v:.::
Don't be afraid of me. We'll

belt to make a to of this
I wanted you to know right

away because I understand what Ittat 11 w iuu--

L.iH he Pt'fd her hands. nienns to you."
it menus everything,' she stated

in a hush. OAioeSa r5br:zj fJ3 LL!--- oe Lire I Caravam will r" T'i foa. the attack Must yEsgpl
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,der your nose,

mme down to lunch. 1 sup-il- 's

to be a bang-u- p affair,
took will want to show you

im skillful she is. And I
Hittins ordering enough flow- -

He smiled down at her. "Sup
pose we go into the library," he

5, hothouse. Br the way, suggested. "Ion unven't eeen it
yet, have you 7 Odd how old houses
insist upon having libraries, Isn't

Lli Is behind the door to the
" He turned to swoop m

th critical eyes. "I left
ibelvei empty so you can fill

with the books you roally want.

at Kemeinher the hushed, impor-
tant way Miss Ella always spoke of
her library V"

The girl laughed, nodding.
She lilted the rear room to which

ho led her. Its solidity Bpoke of
all she had missed without knowing
it. The room had a look of plenty
and of pence. She could not imagine
her mother whining for money in
that room or anyone nlnnninir to

itime were is a unvouU m uiy
from which you may he nblc

loose something that will send
lo sleep. Is that night light
ill, I wonder V"

moved toward the head of the
i. mahogany bed to

ri( small chain. "Yes, it's all deceive an old lady In order to be
l" be said with satisfaction, remembered in a will.
L fas at the doorway when she nuui5AlNUi-lJiUliUDDlE- S

OpaMsAllBotheredl ; IIARTIN"I think you must have been very
happy in this house," she said sbId him. "Barrett "

wheeled, again moved toward she sank into a chair.
For a moment his face clouded, W&MhZj goooO (. Di f if ui ; a : . .. .."les!"

ft I can't thank you enough for I don t suppose," he said, "that
there are many old houses withoutIhii Her face, lifted to his, W, UNUOOEtl W. el I kUjy OOtt OBBtO Ort, lnWOROWNW B A Avma o com wivm.v.. I

infinitely appealing in its grati- - some unhnpstv echoes. Let's hope
tnat we snail not add to them.

m swfiilly glad you like it," he The table in the stately dining
room had been arranged with the"I bad a suspicion (smiling)

i might be rather fed-u- with
less red and chromium and mod

ule furnishings in general."
was, she agreed.

telephone to ask how your

best the house afforded. Higgins
had seen to it that the bowl of
faint pink roses in the center of
the table was a low one across which
hungry, eager eyes might meet,
"l'ou're looking beautiful!" Barrett
reflected, seeing Elinor above the
soft confusion of bloom.

They were served a clear sonn.

be said, and report
Bicbeon, It's to be Berved at

past one if that suits you."
'ufictly, And thank you so

deliriously seasoned. Higgins ap
for everything! '
smiled at her from the door- - peared, disappeared silently.

"Your feet don't touch the floorleading to bis room, care her
lit? salute and was gone, closing when you're perched on that chair,

do they, dearest?" Barrett Rsked
as the butler the room.

wt uter aim,

He did this masnuerndino vewti
moment she stood staring

I dosed door. Then once more nicely, Elinor thought. She flushed.
turned and looked around her. 'o, dear, thoy don't," she admitted.

Higgins had been standing at hispis I lovely room. Lovely!
traveling bars hnrl noon elbow staring at the contents ofpl lo the adjoining dressing dish he offered. "Souffle, sir," he

reminded after a cough,
Bnrrett said, "Oh, yes, to be sure

auaor opened tnem, and,
I over her frocks, suddenly

us had something that was
vtry nrettv to vmp iinn A

houffle." She had said that "dear'
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BRINGING UP FATHER
By GEORGE McMANUS
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THEATKi POPEYE NOW 8HOWINQ "FINDINGS 18 KEEPERS." TOMORROW-WIM- PY STANDS CORRECTED." n n n .

quite convincingly, Barrett reflected.rm. She finallv selected Ihis is one of cook's specialm eui frock which brought dunes," be went on. "We are be'
warmtu 01 bar hn r. flolo.t. ing honored, darling.""w n was neeomiTiir. Hha

hte to tuck Celeste's hand- - Higgins had never heard "the like
o it." Most young married people

i into ner sleeve in order to
It to Barrett.

Hid such moods and tried to seemit tossed her hair In a roll at only casually interested in one an-
ner neck. She had

It that Vav ,.!.... il
other at first, hid them even from
their servnnts. And Mr. Barrettmm oays wben Barrett had was usually so slow to voice a feel

anion time with her. He ing!
it taat way.

KO. lookln af 1... n .1... "Higgins," said Barrett, "can't you
hunt up a small footstool for Mrs.
Colvin? I want you to be perfectly

.1 " cuiuii C10CK
Mntelpleoe, she hesitated.

comiortnbie, dear, ne added acrossthat her whole world could the table.
"Thank yon, darling, yon are so

thoughtful!" she murmured. Sud.v. nuulru go nown
Old not want In int.,,,!. dcnly they both laughed and then, HERE'5 f LETTER WHATBsrretr. p.rhan. t,. (YER. KDT GONER TRV DON'T THINK. MUCH

'
THOUCirtT VA MIGHT UJANT I

TO OllRl ICW TUH CTTPD N S VA HERN TOrVTlN' l VAMas suddenly, sobered. In light mo- UJAS IN THE BOX UJ'lCHber' me down before OF A WOMAN VljlCWLLments It could seem a joke but for KCbdNER. BE GOOD TO HIM- -J
TO FIND HS MMUU-SH- E

6WED THE WD,HE LUAS SENT TO ME IN MV 5W BOY TO VOU 8ECWJ5E" as una ho.iui.j i . WITH THE STORV ABOUT ME SOTU. uvdslolcu BUB both of them, for one shaken stretch, vr-- oorstH. KA06 HIM UVGETTIN.' A BABV Bt EXPRESS J
DITCH HtR CHLD :

SHEKNOVU) I'LL BE j
3 TO ME AH UE S THINKit had been too real, KNOW VOU LOW CHILDREN.

I KNOW VOO UOILLBE 6D0D
TO HIM WO PROTECT HlM- -

URc NDBODN 3 BttNeSS
HE'LL BE THE HEALT'tETHigglns came back to raise thtrf-- i . "luimness or f FINE-VW- E MAV U i l l Tn m eh ? ,( OF THE

1 STORVVenetian cut work cloth and push BE ABLE TOTRhCQI 1 M. RD W'lCH euefl 60T BORNiO
7 1 CANNOT EXPLWN 1 (rTTHE MOTHER lOITrl Nl VDEHINOa small stool In place for Elinor

feet. ETC
Hit """" " co"ld not

th. butler, had!2' It? Pe.k
"Is that better, Mrs. Colvtn?" he

asked.
ton H. mm 8116 Join

whenever h. ... "Yes, thank you, Higgins."
(To Be Continued)
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