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'No, it Isn't. It would kill me If ME-- DO '
Vou sea A
uoTB-'nu- er

you fell In love with anyone and were
hurt by tola. I don t know what I'd
do!" MKWT DO? J
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She was twisting a handkerchief.

staring at him with eyes not yet
world-wis- e enough to be able to veil
any tragedy.

"You re an adorable child," he said.
"and you're talking nonsense. Now
suppose we go to the library and look
over your problem?"

They settled side by side before his
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big desk, Humbly and with some
Elinor gave him a paper

on which, she hid written very care
fully large figure, under the names,
Bessie," "Mother," "Father."

He considered these as hi. brows
tightened. "But you'll have nothing
left for yourself!" he, objected.

'Why, I don't need anything I I
couldn't, really, take it. I'd feel as If
I d been small, scheming, working for
myself

He turned to face her. "Of course,"
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CHAPTER XXXIII

little cakes!". delicious

,d H smiled t

ft back, kl

STrUe that he had

Sr fcrptten th. dis.grw.b e

Ji'rcUnd the menace It

L he heard Elinor saying,

ra.ptomy room."

i ,Vur he broke ont.

ktre'" he 'laid. "We're not

X on. another, ar. we?
. I sus.estod?

Mfuunkine how thundering

U to. bave you ponring py tea

?f wMt to bother you when
'

-- tier be alone."
man mnls t0 b ,lon8 5'

Lis business that rniMt

out. "And when
lh( pointed
niu to be alone, hasn t he

.''that's true." toit"

I'bive you headache?"
'

'Hire yu '" business you

hi, definite, "No." It was so

his difinitc, "No." It was so

jra'pla? chess?" she' asked

iWoald yu like to play?",
enjoy it If r" would."

(omeot later Higgins brought
m table and the men. Jiarrett
, played a fair game but after
Mr if concentration and e

she looked up at him to

fopisbly and say. Tour move,
iris and where do we go from

rfn't anywhere to go. 'Ill be
" Barrett said, frowning at
rd. Then he smiled unwillingly,
it you next time."

lost yotir queen," she said
h. "and there really wasn't

ion lor it."
Barrett made ready for the

he uid slowly, "you U have your all
"mony

"Oh, nol I couldn't take anything
from you I" ,

"

"Look here, child!" He moved,
speaking, to ftfee hor more fully. "We
should have had this out before we
were married but since we didn't, here
goes. Do you think I would let any
woman or 'stubborn youngster be
my wife without seeing to it that ahe
was provided for adequately when the
time and circumstance makes her cease
to be my wife?"

"I don't know." He had never seen
her more feminine maddeningly, al
luringiy so. "But I can't," Elinor went
on, "I really can t take any money

Oh Oh!from anyone a. thing, are. Don't you
see?" By MARTINBOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

"No, I don't Ml"
"But"
"How are you planning to care for

yourself?" he broke In. Again he
glanced at the page on which was
charted her plan to give away every
cent of Mis. Sexton's vast fortune.

'Well," the explained .lowly, "I can
give music lessons. I thought of do-

ing that when father was first taken
sick but I realized I could only earn
enough to support myself. I can do
that, though, I'm mire I caul"

(it he heard Elinor moving
liu the next room. She had
rned the key In the lock, he
i. and by thnt small omission
tie plain her trust in him. He

"lesr he, queried grimly. He would
long over his oigaret, ..

Vould make her as
bis home as she could be.

see her doing it, he reflected satirical- -

. J
'Yes, really. And at night 1 couldred. She must have .11 the

play in a restaurant"
ttfnp she had lacked. Be
tell ber next day that he

a

He laughed shortly. "But It hap-- 1
bisferred to her account the
bum tbat had been left him pens," ne pointed out, nis lowered

eyelids making his gaze a condensedbi Ella Sexton's will. After
silt, "that I won't have that! Xou

reflected, he would probably
playing in some damned restaurant!"tether disillusionment. She

nay the bills for her father's
decide $1,000 was enough for

Iropts and keep the reBt for
Tbat, however, was not his

Is. He had done .11 he could
irn the fortune to Mis. Ella'.
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inn enough there was trouble
lie money, but not

expected. Three days later
irrived home toward the

p the afternoon to find Elinor
hr him in the hall,
uid,, "Barrett will yon heln

p lorry to trouble you but I've
ud worked and nothing comes

"I could clerk or be a social secre-

tary If you preferred that," she of-

fered meekly. "I could do almost any-

thing you thought to be suitable. I'm
very strong r"

"My God!", he flung out. "Excuse
me, Elinor " He pushed back bis

chair, arose and croBBed the room. He
had not dreamed that she could be so
obstinate.

The girl sat still, crushed by his dis-

approval. "It's a year ahead," she

pointed out timidly. "Perhaps by then
we can come to some arrangement
that will satisfy us both."

He had been rather unnecessarily
dramatic, he realized, but the idea of
her slaving, wearing herself out and

doing without had made him feel a.
he had never felt.

"I won't do anything yon don't want
me to do!" .he promised. There were

tear, in her eyes.
"Child," he muttered, 'If you prom-

ise me that, all this Is unnecessary!"
"I do . promise It, I owe you too

much to hurt you. But I can't take
any of Aunt, Ella's money, nor any
from you"

The thawing moment wa. gone. He

laughed mirthlessly.
(To Be Continued)

n so stupid! '
pt am I here for?" he one..
lilipplni from his coat with on- -

iboot Atmt Ella's monev ' she
She linked, "I never was at

" ibout figures."
on't worry over that," he

ii her. "We'll fii It in no

mtitnde In ha si n ma M.j.
away,

' Joo knew," she said, "how
yo are how wonderful

" loont all this!"
" child, that's ridiculous.
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