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chapter xlvh
Mi not comply with

Ul"0"frwi room. That

Higgina.
"8h is In her room, Mr. Barrett.

Mrs. Stafford called and Mrs. Colrin
excused herself. She went to He
down and asked not to be dwturbed."

Barrett's face lost color. He hesi-
tated a moment and then, all his
eagerness drained from him by fear,
mount eM the staira.

He tapped on the door that was
dosed between their rooms, heard
Elinor, say, "Come in if it'-- you, "

Not "dearest" or "Barry," but
"Barrett."

hot!" Lida ..id
"Wo, don't ,ou.t

: ... V,. In town just
k' Doctor Detri.f,"

He opened the ' door. She wasl h,d .... hr 80 well, "
standing, wrapped in the yellow liei- -WW tuc , .aama,1 ran.
ligee, by & window. He saw that her
hands were tightly gripped and knew.boot h.k. Her

bW waited.

P "iiggin. bring u some
I l,e. lrklT. Perhap.

that if he could touch them he
would find them cold in spite of the
day's heat.

. "I'd rather yon didn't kiss me.
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please," she en id breathlessly as he y r p- x 7 --? 7 r-- rm ;w --
i

neared iier.me, o"'"' j ;t'mt I b a (ew word. I
P ..a I want to catch "You may be quite certain," he

said, "that I never shall unless you'd
much rather I would. I think youKJ, Vr Bjl'port.
know tnatrL ut back and Lida beson.

from the girl's "Yes, I do," she answered. There
was a pause, and then Elinor saidurn . k, -- - for a

Vh.m. It was (Slowly, "Mother's told me.
DARHETT said slowly. "Suppose;b k Barrett went

to. Object, ta the

,h.taew well became 1

Rh mint

we sit down and talk this over?
Just what has your mother told
you?"

To ber .ee what thi. , Elinor had dropped to the foot of
(he chaise longue. Hands clasped on

hMrll her knees, she looked like a frighte-
ned- child on the verge of tears,lt 1 WO"'. "

ri "la to help you in your
w' u.,ti You must Barrett drew a chair near and sat

down, leaning toward her.
u toward v. -- !!

He looked so big and strong, yet u . . 1: n "for yourseii

,a iitounded then to hear
. ..u a lnnir. unsteady, al- -

gentle, she thought. But he had been
cruel, too, and unfair to her. He' had
cheated though Rhe had given him a
heart filled with truth and eager BOOTS AND HEK Bl'DDIKS ; The Same Old Bill! BvMAIU'iNLtnical tatigh. eould not
response to his lore.

htr eara. ,
i" she exclaimed. I "Mother told me that that you n r" i -

. t : " n we t.
have an adopted son at the home ofoKntand you at all!

nnt. Mother. I am a widow who lives in the country,
I WKbN ft II nnMfcNI v,nawcu J jtr) 1 Btt TWl.ttU nnwu, I I ww. "n, r vwti-i- . fcvw. .t I -- - ' VJX . L-- v .' 1And that the child looks like you.

Why haven't you ever told me? Why
Ii'oiM to leave Barrett. You

hH would, didn't you? And I
L you' thought I'd collect a did you adopt him, Barrett t"

"I can't tell you that," be heard ims wo-.wlv- - I VW II II vsrns ton j vict r- --, 'r y-S-V AI im of alimony
L certainly should support you himself answer in a dull monotone. I r.ooo ow aoQTiBLO I fcfcVi 1 IL If II - WOOUJ E iOO0 TOW 7U VKL 1

"Don't you think I should haTebt't wronjed you so.
Iin not joins to leave him and known?

"I don't know," he answered dully,final. No decent woman wouin
. -- in nkn hn done n much "I I told you everything that mat

tered. Barrett!L u Barrett bnx for me. JCv-- L

.nnlil know about it If I did When the affair involves a wo
man a man cannot always tell ev-

erything " he stated.
Tbfatory would get out. later

Li trill, but not now. And I
yonH have to eiense me now.

k- -i I. Whnrlnr mp a little "
Her cheeks burned with anger

roused by a sharp flame of jealousy.
So he was still sheltering this woLiu 1ft Mrs. Stafford out of
man who had come before her!low. nil stony expression nin

LV.n iha mi!M nt him con- - "You admit you are sheltering
Luiolr ntarins bad seen Kll- - aome woman? she asked. ;

E upstairs and he knew some- - "Yes, Elinor." His eyes troubled
her. He was suffering. Event via amiss, ne was cen.m

b mother had said something BRINGING UP FATHER By GEORGE McMANUS
It bar and Hijrgin. was de-t- e

Ulinor.
mil .a th door closed the

through her own pain she saw that.
"You knew her before you knew

me?"
"Yes, dear"
"Long before?"
"Years."
"You were very young V

"Yes, and I haven't felt young
since except at those timee when

k hurried up the stairs.. "Mrs.
h" it said after tapping at her

"can I oring yon a glass or
tH iBd aome sandwiches?'
tilted a long minute. Then
itaiilllv rnmn tViA nnswpr. you have shown me that yon cared

sal jon, Higgins, but not now.'
M feeling , very well. I don't

k to be disturbed. Hiezins.

for me.
"Please!" she bepged, shrinking.
He dropped his face to his hands,

groaned and then sat erect, shifting
uneasily in hie chair. Then again,
ward but did not meet her eyes.

on his knees, he sat for- -

L
prett came In eagerly ft little he

lix, tie bad been gone since
stead he looked down at the rug at
bis feet. If he looked at her he
knew he might easily blurt out the

Lot with Elinor and wh eager
ft her. He had been helping a

whole story.wi arcneoiogisrs my rneir plans

tlich he had once longed to visit.
Ml Blilfl infarnsf in IiaI nlnixi

"I wish you could believe," he said
slowly and miserably, "that things
are not always as they seem, dear
that I love you truly and as you
should be loved, that I would never
hurt you willingly. It's it's killing

him how entirely he had
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me not to explain!"
' (To be ctntfnued)rn is Mrs. CoWin?" he asked
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