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“Oigaret " he naked.

“No, thank you."

Bhe watched his face as ha held a
lighted with & wind guard to his cig-
aret. Bomethiog had made him rather
nervous, she saw, Long lines were pull
od at the sides of his lips, which wers
stiff, yet imeany.

“How long csn you astay?' ahe
asked,

“As long as you want me to. he
answerad, He snapped the lighter shut,
alipped it into his pockst. Bhe felt that
hin eyebrows were drawn cloan al.
though just thep the moon wan kept
from shedding light by a dense bank
of clouds.

Was be already regretting his gen-
tleness, whe wondered. A keen-bladed
knifs seemed plunged into her heart
and drawn slowly out again as she
considered the question,

“[ want you to stay bera as long an
you want to,”" she said with » ooal-
ness of which she was proud, “1 wapt
from you only what you can give—
without regret,”

*I ghall regret giving you nothing,"
he said quickly, “if you will remem-
ber our bargain.”

“What barguin, Barrett?"’

“We agreed, you remember, that
neither of us was to indulge If & flir-
tatiod during this year."

“But, Barrstt, 1 never have,” abe
noswered, “I couldo't! 1 pever did—
befors our marriage.'

* . L]

For a few minutes bp could not
trust bimself to speak, Did she think
him a complete fool? he asked him.
selt.

“Elinor, I know you are very at-
tractive. You muet have had love af-
fuirs,! he movuged to say at length
without betraying the deep anger that
shook him,

“But 1 never appealed to men, Bar-
rett, That's & brutal faet, T don't like
to admit it; but It is the fuwct—""

The moon had shaken herself free
from the mask of clonds,

YOlder men?" Barrett questioned
slowly. “I've heard they llked youl?"
[le was looking down at her, hin eyes
IArrow.

“You," whe admitted nnd smiled, To
hilin her ‘swnile seemed eynically and
| erpelly nmused.

He drew a desp, rasping bresth.
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silver moon and put out its light.
bBlHnt put his hands upon Ellner's
|arma to draw Her close. His motion
{was rough, he Lknew aftsrward.
Brutally rough.

| “All older men” he confesasd une
wteadily, “are not so old as they seem,
It ls not f{air—the thing you do te
us, 1 can't help my feellng for you
even though T knew what you are—or
aran’t—"

"1 don't—" she began, but his hot
fips presasd ngainst hers to stifle the
aentence,

He held ber away, lnughing.

Agnin be swept her cloxe, Whan she
ut It wtvoggled froo he sngged back
nuninkt the balusteade, brenthing bard,
Hhe tonched her beoised lps with
trembling fingers, 8he too was bronth-

ing hard and orying a little. -
“1 know you better thin you think,

| ¥ mee," he stated. He had not seen

| her tenre. I happen to.have known

of mome of your affairs for some time.
I'm worry 1 lost my head, Bot don't
pretemt surprise and fright! You see
| T wouldn't be fooled!"

Bhe turned abroptly and, head high,
mnved towned one of the long French
windowa—nn oblong, lemon square in
the hinckness: Her kness wera shake
ing, her heart pounding. Bhe had
learned love and hate nnd thelr poa-
sible blend.

Bomething mads him follow her, In
the Hving room he avertook her to Iay
an arresting hand upon her arm_ Bhe
turned te him, hend atill high. “By
find,” ha whisperad, staring down at
her, Ther ware real teara—ranl—

(To Be Continued)
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