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thisgs whe had lacked. He
tll her moxt dny that he
pifirred to her account the
um that had been left him
Blls Sexton's will. After
efiocted, he would probably
further  dinlllualonment, Bhe
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B 8Ty to trouble you but I've
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“No, it {en't. It would kill me It
you foll In Jove with anyone and wers
hurt by—tbls, 1 don't know what I'd
dol"

Bhe was twisting a handkerchief,
wtarig 'at him with eyes not  yet
world-wike enough to be able to vell
any teagedy,

“You're an adorable child" be said,
“and you're talking nonsense, Now
suppose we g0 to the library and look
over your problem?" '

. & »

They wottled side by side before hia
big deak. Humbly and with some em-
barrassment Elinor gave him a paper
on which she had written very care-
fully large figures under the names,
"Bearie,” "Mother," “Father,"

He considered thesn as his brows
tightened, “But you'll bave nothing
left for yourself|" ha objected,

“Why, 1:don't need anything! I
couldn't, really, take it. I'd fool an it
I'd boen small, scheming, working for
myselt—"

He turned to face her, “Of couirae,”
be sald slowly, "you'll have your all-
mony—"

“Oh, no| X couldn't take—anything
from you!"

"Look bere, child!" He moved,
spenking, to [dee hor more fully, “Wa
ahould have bad this out before we
were married bit since we didn't, bare
goed, Do you think I would let any
womin—or stubborn youuygster—Dbe
my wife without seeing to it thas she
wag provided for adequately when the
Lime und elrcumaiance makes her cense
te be my wife?"

“1 don't know." He hod never ween
ber more feminlue—maddeningly, al-
luringly wo, “But I can't,” Ellnor went
on, “1 really ean’t take nny mopey
from anyone—aa things nre. Don't you
see "

“No, I don't meel"

“Bue—"

“How are you planning to ears for
yourself?" ho broke In, Agaln he
glanced at the poge om which was
chprted her plan to give away every
cont of Miss Bexton's vast fortune.

“¥Well,” sbe explained slowly, “'I can
give muele lemsons. I thought of do-
Ing that when father was first taken
slck but I realized 1 could otly earn
enough to support myself, I ean do
that, though, Um sure I ¢hn!"

“Yeut" he querled grimly. He would
neo her doing it, he reflocted satirieal-

¥s

“Yes, really, And at oight 1 could

play io a restaurant.”
] . b

He lnughed sbhortly, “But it hap-
pena,” he pointed out, bis lowerad
eyelids mnking his goze & condensed
sllt, “that 1 won't have that! You
playing in some damned restaurant!”

“Y could elerk or be m socinl secre-
tary—If yon preferred that," she of-
fered meekly. I could do almost any-
thing you thought to be suitsble. I'm
very stropg—"'

"My God!" he flung out. “Excuse
me, Elinor—" He piished back his
chair, aross and erossed the room. He
had not deeamed that alie could be so
obstinate.

The giel snt atill, crushed by his dis-
approval, "It's a year nhend, she

We can Come Lo some Arrangament
that will watisfy us both,"

He had béen enther nunecessarily
denmntie, he realized, but the idea of
hor slaving, wearlig berself out and
dolng without had mude him feel us
he bnd never felt,

“I won't do anything you don't want
me to dol" abe promised. There were
tenrs In her eyes.

YOhill," he mutgered, "if you proms
Ise me that, all thix is—unnecessary!”

"I do promise i, I ows you too
much to hurt you. But 1 can't take
any of Aunt Ella's money, nor any
from you—" s

The thawing moment wan gone, He

langhed micthlosaly.
(To Be Continued)

CHAIR SETS ARE THE VOGUE

By Laura Whesler

"
t"t B0l ol Vig

e
n o % duraby

t much
iy of th

he donn

pattern

ittarn ¢ to

ols edge In the same colot,
aek denlgn 1234x16 inches and two arm

ik Clty,

tian days, chairs wers fitted not only for
¥ na wall.
wars anvepad

The back and tha arms, whora
with dollies of Wome morl
of tha Vistorian taste was stodgy,
elr idean wers not only practical

a5 wo revive the style of coverlug our chairs
teh chnirebuck and arm rests.

These simpla
on white, natural or ecru llnen,

halt or {n biack or brown, and finlshed with

Pattern No.

comes to you with detalled diree-

' oand necesgary yardage.

Registor.Ouard Needlecraft Dept,

pointed out timidly, “Ferhaps by then |-

The Best
of the Nation's
*‘Human-est'' and
Funniest Comics
On This Page
Dally

B FUGENFE BRGISTER.GUARD

Just Another Day, Another Town

By HAROLD GRAY
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