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at first, knowing him through TJda.
Now, pity being akin to love, aha
really cared for him as a poor, bro-

ken human being who hrtd led a hor-

rible life with "that woman," and who
bad not enough reserve strength to
make the fight to get well. Elinor she
worshipped. And Elinor, she knew,
waa going to take what lay ahead with
the keenest suffering.

On the terrice she shook hands with
Mr. Colvin after expressing mild sur-

prise at seeing him. He waa a won-

derful looking man, ahe thought. It
waa seldom one saw two such fine
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looking people together.
I

" !.. and l'Te ! Miss Hemmingway stood with cool,
gentle fingers on Bentwell'a thin

"TIM TYLER'S FLYING LUCK By LYMAN YOUNG
wrist, eyes on ner watcu. Then she
said, "Well, I think we'll put you to
bed for your dinner. You've had a fullk..Sdo'tw.nthim

I"" - VnnOT.
day with all these visitors."

BentweU nodded. He knew he
Elinor protoated

wasn't equal to much more effort.
Elinor murmured ner disappoint

.nm.nt Barrett w. ndered.
ment and Barrett seconded it, half- -

ashamed. He could not be sorry thatH EL Iide'e art. The
ha was to dme alone with Elinor.

At eight they eat down at a cozy
little table In a small, attractive dinmt

Mint. as Bob Tel- -

ing room. Tall candlea with flamea
dancing gently in the moving air and

low bowl of flowera made a frame

crjs to he ' for Elinor's face. She wore a primrose
frock of soft chiffon and her hair was
dressed low as be liked ItrSho smiled
at him and sighed. She was so hupny!
Tremulously, unbelievably happy! mM&.WiiJ, A W.feOrB Ml Mi -- -y

--W I, P&t, kvms. -t- t--i .

It was ao good of you to come?"r . ...II .hnni-R- . nun
she said.ith her each

"Ifa good to be here," he answered.T He couldn't believe
honestly. As alwaya he waa weaken.
ing under her apell. Nothing matter i Jaf- u 8:' ; J,,,,ch fooL

Ltherakwar,!.lo, to try
"S.r man hi. writ food
'TkrfUn't tee how he could

ed now to him but the knowledge that
she waa near.

He gave her the message Hlggins

.teoit M the ofealing air.
bad sent that the servants had miss-

ed her and spoke of his interviews
with Lida. That allenced her for sev-

eral seconds.
., hah nnnaeu iiw nwut

HI lit !". . -
Elinor asked about his work nnd hehitptinff ner uy iumuuu- -

L .1.;. friendship. He'd Knock told her what he had been doing. lie
was surprised to find that she knew afLn, lit on oil chert and tell

I i. Lai) h. He'd live them a good deal about it.
"I didn t know you were interestedf bit andtba aoee around a

Jo low things
Bea-- ll

hln him out if help
in that sort of thing," he said slowly.

"But it's your work " ahe said,(wilt, Bessie waa a peach and
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UfhamOlI IQroik tmnw.B ......
ulidjutnients while cleverer and laughed. "Since coming down here

I've read everything you've written
that I could lay my bands on. I think

you write beautifully."

vfae weoia nae uoicucu m j
ik.rith allesuonaie rauit

u "Mew, food, bunalin Beasie.'
"Why my dear child I can't write

at all!"V. Xaur and aome telephoning
Lin north bound reservation. 'But you can!" she disputed firmly.

"I think yoAi'd like expeditionId the worst tning ne couro ubvv
IB. Mt lor New York. Hie own work," he said. Ho had never before

considered taking her on a trip withlu Hide him tee this aa the best
him. If he could do thnt what a trip
it would be!

lr all concernea. ne am noi
itnmt imagine that Barrett

I've often dreamed about somek would convert his departure
thing of that sort," she Baid. "I only
know one kind of life and it's Buck

i tnfeulon ol guilt.
lakl hii hotel bill, left inetruc. ...

m ihippina hia car and waa
to the station to board a hot.

a narrow kind. When I waa little my
happiest day dream was imagining I

k tleepini car. He lay awake
of the night, arguing out the sit- -

had been shipwrecked on a desert is-

land where there were no bills and
no deceits just honesty and congen-

ial savages!"
with himself.

toild not forget the menace of
k'l ttdtude because It menaced "There ain t no such animals: ne
r. Shi wis a peach and she had eatd, laughing.
ntten hard break. She had al I'd be g ad to trade poisoned ar- -
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tos surrounded by the aort of rowa for poisoned talk," she assured
him. "I know I'd like them better!"kluthcd. Darn it, If he bad to

Mi hive it out with Colvin. He'd
'Look here,' yon give Elinor a

h dial or" He planned on in
am, burnt manner of a joung
vko knovs more of blue ribbon
t, long distance swimming and
trophies than of diplomacy.

They had their coffee in the living
room, a charmingly simple place of

gay chintaes, softened in tone by one
low lights. French doors opened to
the terrace and the soft night breeze

crept in to stir the handings, mnking
the roses and lilacs nod in their vases.

Elinor aat on a low stool and Bar-

rett in a deep chair, leaning forward
toward her.

"I want to have a long talk with

m Hemingway, the nurse, cam

timet alter Bobby had gone.
waa a compound

ffflr starched, rustlinsr linen.

you," he said after the maid had leftiuhur, pert, small cap and ready
lilt told nothing with scientific

f Her smile the last few days
fm ss irtitlclal as the aUffness
Ftiiment 8he had been nursing
prart, cat she stiU felt the op
Nl that COmes from Inalnv

a coffee tray on the low taDle near
Elinor.

"I want to talk to you, too," she
confessed. She was going to tell him
ahe could not endure much more of his
"blowing hot and then cold." It must
be one thing or the other continually,
in order to make the rest of the time

they were to spend together endur-

able.
(To Be Continued)

ft She alwavs felt It
m the patient for a long

" so seen on this case eev
iwatha.
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