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ertheless Irritated. The world was
full of women who felt bb she did and
who said nothing about it. But soft
cushions and fine seams do not breed
any Bort of strength.

Marcln pushed back the
curling hnir away from her moist
forehend. "It is worry that is killing
me!" she went on. "I ought not to be
worried now and Dick would never
forgive It! I know he wouldn't! I
know It!"

Barrett waited. She was leading
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up to something that she meant to
ask. He knew her wnys all too well,

"What particularly," he probed as
gently ns he could, "is worrying you,
Marcia?"

She wiped the palms of her smnll
hands on a handkerchief before she
spoke. "The idea of your telling Eli
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her any more
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.h. liked. They could
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brought it forth and lit a cigaret.
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sorbed? at the smnll prick of hent
from which the faint blue nmoke rose
Inzily into the heavy air. He had hadfcnT found Marcia aa nervous

r .t.t.iin.il wnmfln may no intention of telling Gerald's story
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ine l forcea 10 wan to Elinor, yet he did not want to

promise Marcia that he would nover
tell her. A time might come wheni,e dreads. She was lying, ur- -

Elinor would ask questions and havebt many pm,
Mia upholstered In turquoise.

every right to know the truth.
"She would talk! Marcia wente MS very wmte anu nur ejen

bijeer and darker than ever.
,miTir in from his walk In

It fresh air, was stifled by the
on, her voice low and pulsnting.

"No, Marcia. She wouldn't."

Tho womnn laughed acidly. "No?1
He room and tne nenvy t
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she murmured witn a lingering, up
ward inflection. She lay back. "IIdt drew his head down, kissed
hope I shall die!" Ghe said. "I think
I can easily by not wanting to live. I it. Kirq )m.-w-. p.m Mnin tnnbd pitted ins cm-e- wnu

k..H. All the miserable morn- -
do not want to live under this threat
which you continue to hold over me!"her mornings were mlser-Tsh- et had tried to think only By MARTINBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES Leave It to OpallIs that quite fair?" he asked,

happiness and to ioriiei. ucr
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Again she sat upright. "Is it fair,"

she demanded bitterly, "for me to
pay and pay and pay for the fact
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tiplained, Elinor would be sure
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craving warmth and held down by anrirl would not?
Lr that the whisper would trav- - nr Rkji 'r

Dick wouia rina out. anu u
lound out he would never, never

her. She was growing more
of that fact every day. She

kited him only to whiten with
fcwra. "Dick, don't you loathe

"Why consider them, sweet r
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artn't worth It, are they. And

old man who know nothing of the
needs of my nature? And I believed
you," sho ended with a change of
tone, "when you said you would help
me!"

'Haven't I tried to help you?" Bar-
rett asked.

"Go! Go now and tell her!" Marcia
exclaimed. She began to tear at the
small cushions with hands that found
strength in her frenzy. Wrenching
sobs shook her. She clutched at her
hair, tore it and set teeth on her
wrist. Barrett caught her hands and
held them. It was no easy job with
her maddened struggling. "Hush!"
he ordered. "Do you wunt to hear
what I'm going to say to you?"

't have to consider them, you
dr "

they didn't have to if Barrett
anyone. But If he told any- -

Itj might have to. She had lain
M iY HtA swm. IW& Jthe whole night, try- -

b( decent about It, to be happy
rritt; but failing, knowing only

By GEORGE McMANUSBRINGING UP FATHERkitt laid bluntly. "It's about "Not unless unless !" she wailed.
"You won't!" he said loudly. Herhere, Marcia. It's no wonder
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k veil he remembered Marcla's QE ON OUR WAX TO CHICAGO
TO THE FAIR AND MgL BE AWAf
FROM ALU HI'S LOW-BRO- Wpr'i last days. The overheated

NIOOHE AMO TEL.UHIM
WANT MV Hl)BANOTO
COME HOME IN'bTANTL.f-JUS- T

L.ET HIM KNOW
MOOIE A.GA.IN- -

in which she preferred to gasp, I V FRIENDS' - I
pekening odor of flowers.

we
AUWAfb
KMOW
THAT- -

MOTHER- -

HE. HOOLO BE
WELPIMG MEiTcla, he went on gently, you ' i v i . tmmhive some windows open, PACK THE
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d moodily. "You don't realize
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PI I im, Barretts No man could
wold If he could!" ahe ended

.

ut down In a straight chnlr

"that I can not let you work yourself
into one of these frenzies. You are
ill because you hnve indulged your
wish for heat and idleness but that
doesn't change the mntler. I have to
give in to you. And I do, but against
my will. I promise you that I will
not tell Elinor the truth about Ger-

ald no mntter what she thinks of
me. Does that satisfy you?"

He dropped her hands, stood away.
"Darling!" she murmured, smiling

up at him with lips that trembled.
He shook his head. She hnd forced

him to make a promise that might do
away with any possibility of under-
standing between him and Elinor. He
hnd wanted, above all things, that
Elinor should respect him. She might
now, misunderstanding, learn to
loathe him, to think of him with a
shudder.

"It Is most unfair of you Marcia,"
he said slowly. He moved toward the
haU.

(To Be Continued)

i near her sofa. He honed
F lot going to act aa ahe had

old days. He had come there
' i ipite of the twist that fate

fmt hia life. He had come feel
uat the tangled skein would
intra out to give, at least, an
f of peace to Elinor and him- -
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