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and turped from
Tl ball and up the
e dectt considered the aitun=
pitably dependent and
yad pot beiped ber. In-
hipdered her. A little
¥ et {sults, & greater ap-
i l-':{ ihe good that was bera
- faw years of this

with 2 b
3 vaffairs” would
h':‘l ::U‘ sould have n decent

: ther.
Er:'m;;ghr. all lile weems

. Pnever the whole,
"‘"'l’::;i,t' He loved ber. It
q"k:;—-lnw- thint had made
h‘ when she wos orying
“mgnl he did not, eould

qst het.
n;:-:‘ll.'onl did not leave hi:
. Ons of the bad dazys,
. "mnmm who wandered to
Q:ntil'il him. The nurae, Bar-
el kept attentive fingers on
ﬂ gligor remained in her own
ot rain fell wlowiss dinmally,
ke from Lida to announce
wpd (O,
:br“ seitlet early aud the night
nm'd waa veleet binck, Miss
gk} peleanonor for the phys
uh.n Wik nnrn-lfn_s Rentwell
id. At dinner, the first meal of
o Fiinor bnd waten with Bar-
,h girl was ﬂ‘);-lr:rlr‘ll_-ll. worrled
s Jather's condition and wilted
eational tension that she had
diring (he Inst 29 hours.
i, who could not furget her
& WS mnselenva-siricken,
4l ot take his ares from her,
e 0 wenrx and o badly
e b her father’s lhus uf cone

e il sense the strain that
it imposaible for her tn (o more
fnr with her food. He decided
|,.:1|~|E|I sen to It that the doctor
3ok 8t the daughter nx well a8
iher, Hiv Beort canght at the
Ly o bee being 110
ke ek wtrurk midnight the
berried down the stnir. At the
of the living room she paused,
boeed bard and then spoke.
¢ Cirin she sald “plenze sir,
Hemmiingway whnts ¥on to eoma
o Bglfard haw gone—"
REETT arose with a Jerk and
bk fhe stairs twa at m time,
s wae walting for him in the
wll. She whispered, “Pachaps
e help Mrs, Calvin,  We're
il abtt her,  They wars a0

wened Elinor's door without

g to Bear more. stepped Intn

(om and elozed the door after

A amafl nizht light was

by the bed.  Elinor Iay there

d and ton aulet.  Fla erossed

s gwiftly ta lean ahove her,
d=I" he whinpered.

hir't anpoms now she snid

m have me px long As rou want
Balong ax thers is anything T
o for yon." ha assired her,
nt doen an the edge nf the
wd took one of hor amall handy
hie. Tt wne enld, twitehing.
WM o band on hier bared shoulder
wileed that 1t was an rold an
Ml Bhe Tooked questioningly

o' eold, Elinor."
m ™
mhhed her  hands,  wnddanly
b and held her in his arme,
tmement she wan rigld, Then
wirsd and he heard the first
wh thit shonk her,
1Hu:" bt whispersd,  “Dar-
Wif boup Inter Miss Homming-
aisred the room after Barrett's
™ anewersd her knack, He wan

blankets, was In his arms. Bhe had
been ecrying, Miss Hemmingway saw
with relief. That reaction was nor-
mal and reamsuring. The girl had
seemed too unnaturally eontained,

“1 brought snother sleeping pow-
der for Mrs, Colvin—"

“Good!" said Barrett. ' Elinor sat
up, drank it and then lay back. Miss
Hemmingway saw the man's arme

he' tighten an ahe cloned the door,

“"Am 1 tiring you? Elinor asked.
+"Dearest, you could not tire me
this way."

He stroked ber bair with a band
that bad grown unsteady, bent his
hoad until his cheek touched hee
cheek that was hot from tears.

"Ellnor—"

“Yeal"

“I want to ssk you to give ma an-
other trisl, Let me show you that
I'm not so changeabls an you think,
I won't bother you In mny way, 1
promise, Do you believe me ™

“Yeoa—"

“What T want most from life now
in to takn cars of you, Nothing else
matters to me—"

Her hand moved and for a second
be felt that it pressed his hand faintly,
He touched her soft hair with his
lips. stared blindly at the leaping fire.

“I want a chance to make you ears
for me without feeling ashamed."

“I'm worry I said that, Barrett, T
know it's my fault that you ean't eare
stendily—"

“But you'll find, 1 can!" he prom-
Ined.  Why, he asked himself, had ha
expected the impossible from her?
There were no women who did not, in
some way, let men down, Marcla had
nnd wo had her fiery, mullen mother,
Elinor's mother had been  brutally
frank in ber revelntions of the failings
of her sex. Miss Flln had felt that
no form of spying was benenth hep,
They were obviously all alike, yet
sometimes A man found one woman
who compelled his love and thus &
compromise. He had fouml Elinor,
Doubtless Bob Telfpra had held her
as he did now but he told himnelf he
must not think of that,

Hs moved gently 5o that be could
Iook down at her face, pressed against
his shoulder. She wan so white, %0
pitiably whits, “If 1 could kiss you,"
ha thought, “and know you kissed no
one elsel

8he whispered softly, “Ton must be
tired—"

¥NoI"

“You're very gonod to me." she said
in & drugged tona that is the reault
of pain and shoek.

“I'love you," he told bher.

. - .

The small French elock struck two
sharp notes, Elinor slept and then
woke with & ery to mob anew, He
noothed her, felt her relax, and
trambled, knowing that his  touch
conld eomfort her. At four he put
her into bed without wnking her.
Then, lowering the night light, he set-
tled in & small chrir that stood near.
The fire died, the room turned black,

nny need that she ecould have of him.
that he had never been ao close to A
human sou! a she wan to her and with-
out the faintest, physical touch. Per-
baps, he reasoned, it was becausn for
the fiest time he was thinking only
of another,
" When she woke he was sleeping
and the first dim morning sunlight
was printed on the floor, An she
looked at him Barrett opened hin eyes
and stared at her wonderingly for a
short space and then remembered.

He rose from the chair with
etiffened jerk and, hand on her shoul-
der, looked down at her.

“Ellnor,” he sald, “T want you to
know that I'll do everything 1 can to

In a deep ehair befora the flee
I darted.  Flinor, wrapped in

help you."
(To Be Contlnued)
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HES NOT On
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LEFT BEHRIND-
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A LOT OF TROUBLE
FOR US NOW-

Starring

POPEYE

NOW BHOWING—"THE LESSER EVIL"

TOMORROW—"YOUNG IRONSIDES"

g:/c

By E. C. Segar

| BRANG A DRESS
FOR YA TO WEAR -
SWEEPEA WILL FEEL
BETTER IF HE THINKS

AROY, WIMPY ¥A GOT TU
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