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"At long as yon want me to," he
answered. He snapped the lighter shut,
slipped It Into his pocket. She felt that
his eyebrows were drawn close al-

though just then the moon was kept
from shedding light by a dense bank
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from you only what you can give-wi- thout

regret."
"J shall regret giving you nothing,"

ho said quickly, "if you will remem-
ber our bargain."

"What bargain, Barrett."
"We agreed, you remember, that

neither of us was to indulge if a flir-

tation during this year."
"But, Barrett, I never have," she

answered, "I couldn't! 1 sever did
before our marriage."

For a few minutes he could not
trust himself to speak, Did ahe think
him a complete foolV he asked him-

self.
"Elinor, I know you are very at-

tractive. You must have had love af-

fairs' he managed to say at length
without betraying the deep anger that
shook him.

"But I never appealed to men, Bar-
rett. That's a brutal fact. I don't like
to admit it; but it is tbe fact "

The moon had shaken herself free
from the mask of clouds.

"Older men'" Barrett questioned
slowly. "I've heard they liked you?"
Me was looking down at her, his eyes
narrow.

"Yes," she admitted and smiled. To
him her smile seemed cynically and
cruelly amused.

He drew a deep, rasping breath.
One great storm cloud slipped over the
silver moon and put out its light.
Barrett put his hands upon Elinor's
arms to draw her close. His motion
was rough, he knew afterward.
Brutally rough.

"All older men," he confessed un-

steadily, "are not so old as they seem.
It is not fair the thing you do to
us. 1 can't help my feeling for you
even though I knew what you are or
aren't "
- "1 don't " she began, but bis hot
lips pressed against hers to stifle the
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He held her away, laughing.
Again be swept her close. When she

ut Inst struggled free he sagged bsck
itunlnKt the balustrade, breathing hnrd.
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you see." he stated. He had mt seen
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She turned abruptly and, head high,
moved toward one 'of the long Frenchlouse, beyond a point where a

Bstwinc ear could catch even windows an oblong, lemon square in
the blackness. Her knees were shakas a chance phrase. Drawing

fn through his, he led her to a
and guarded a terrace from

ing, her heart pounding. She had
learned love and hate and their pos
slble blend.Wtrally beautiful drop.
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Something made him follow ber. In
the living room he overtook her to lay
an arresting hand upon her arm. Rhe
turned to him, head still high. "By
God," he whispered, staring down at
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