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L Ebe alwars felt It more when
bid the patient for a long
d ahe'd been on this cnse mey-

wrist, eyes on her watch. Then ahe

ashamed. He could not be sarry that
he was to dine alons with Elinor.

At elght they sat down at a cory
little table in a small, atteactive din-
ing room. Tall candles with flames
dancing gently in the moving alr and
& low bowl of flowers made a frame
for Elinor's face, She wore a primrose
trock of soft, chiffon and her halr was
dressed Jow an he lked 6o Sho amiled
at hin and sighed, She wan so hoppy!
Tremulously, unbelievably happy!

“It was so good of you to come?"
whe maid,

“It'n good to be here," he answered
honestlr, As always he was wenken-
ing under her spell. Nothing matter-
ed now to bim but the knowledge thnt
she was near,

He gave her the message Higgins
had sent—that the servants had migs-
od her—and spoke of his Interviews
with Lida, That silenced her for sev-
ernl seconds.

Flinor asked about his work and he
told her what he had been doing. lle
was surprised to find that whe knew a
good desl about It

“T didn't know you were interested
In that wort of thing,”" he said slowls.
L .

“But it's your work—" she anid,
and laughed. “Bince coming down here
I've read everything you've written
that I eould lay my hands on. I think
you write beantifully)"

"Why—my dear child—TI ean't write
at elll"

“But you can!" she disputed firmly.
1 think you'd like expedition
work," he sald, He had never before
considered tnking her on a trip with
him. Tf he could do that what a trip
it would be!

“I've often dreamed about some-
thing of that sort,” she said. “I only
know one kind of life—and it's such

“There ain't no such animals!" he
sald, langhing,

“I'd be glad to trade poisoned ar-
rowa for polsoned talk,” she assured
him. *I know I'd like them botter!™

They had thelr coffee in the living
room, a charmingly simple place of
gay chintzes, noftened iu tons by one
low lights, French doors opened to
the terraco and the moft might hreeze
erept in to ptir the handipgs, making
the rosen and lilncs nod in their vases,

“T want to have a long talk with
you," he sald after the maid had Jeft

“1 want to talk to you, too,” she
confensed, Bhe was going to tell him
she eonld not endurs much more of his
“blowing kot and then cold. It must
he one thing or the other continually,
in order to make the rest of the time
they were to spend together endur-

b pitld Bentwell Statford,

nble.
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