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The wstrain settled that always ap-
peared when Gerald left them alone
together,

“May 1 wit down?" Barrett nsked,
1 want to talk to you abour some-
thing."

“Dao," she suid, bhead bent above the
net.

“1 wondured if yon wonldn't like to
nak Bob Telfare out for some week-
entd—ur perhaps longer,® he sug-
gested It wasn't easy but he had done
it! Thank God, be'd mansged to get
the words oot

“Bob's been a8 good friend,” Elinor
answered levelly, "1I'd like to have
him come but not unless you oare to
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“Didl you see Marcla when you were
in town resterdas ! Elinor asked. She
had bardly ween Barrett since his re-
turn. She and the Thropes had had
& moonlight plenle on the bench the
night before and when they had re-
turned Barrett had been working.
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b saseed in which Elinor shop-
:ﬂ?‘fn the new house in the
i Bhe began the task eagerly,
o have pomething to occupy her
wmething to think about. Boon,
at, the first interest paled. She
wt take heart in furnishing a
yiere Barrett and she were to
u sirangers. And she could not
\he misery in her beart while
smaand women displayed dra-
farpiture and TURS.

e Thrope came to the rescus,
s was constantly at hand with
ol sdrice. For her the shopping
Alons were ¢ source of delight

Elinor had learned, sesing the door
of his study closed, that her whole
day had been lived through with the
thotght of » momen't talk with him.
The closed door hed mode ber feel
like o child for whom there is no
eonvincingly close tomorrow. She had
gone to bed to lie thers wakefully
fhinking. “He mny be at work again
before I get down in the morning—

ory,
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would Have been quite complete
hnd nob been worrled about
, Bha dida't lke the girl's list-

unless I'm wp early.”
Bnrrett preferred to avold encount-
ering her unless it was necessary.

WELL | DONT KOW WHAT
THAT WUZ | DRANK (N THE
GERMAN VILLAGE, BUT IT

1 SHOULD NEVER HAVE
GONE N THAT GERMAN

VILLAGE~

Seeing her made everything so much
more difficlt. A hundred times he had
been close to hlurting out the truth
of Mnrcin's secret. He wanted to tell
her, to say, “What do 1 eare about
promise? What do I tare for honor?
"Nothing matfers o foe but you and
your lovel"

But he could not allow himeelf to do
that. He hnd mnde Lis vow to Mar-
eln.

Now he said in sanswer to Elinor's
question ahout Marcis, "I ran in to
son ber for m few minotes.”

“How are things?"

“Bad," he told her.

fhe caught her breath, Fright dar-
kened the blae eyes, “Poor Mnrecinl"
Elinor ‘whispered.

Barrett studied Elinor then with

and disinterest. It wasn't any-
ke thit one conld talk aboyt and
aade the situntion worse,

I Gerald arrived to take his
{8 'the household and, from the
st she first mnw him, Elinor's
wrmed toward the child, He,
lit, was In no way remponsible
s state of affaice.

three of them went out to the
i the country. Higgine went
them and soon had the household
i ranning smoothly and effi-
, There wore duties to ocvupy
& of Fllnor's thioe, hours she
with Bessin nnd hours with Ger-
Awmill room on the ground floor
byl fltted up nw o wtudy for Bare
il b did moch of his work
P, Itll?tlh he drove to the elty

WUZ GOOD ¢ HAD TO SNEAK
AwASN FROM MAGGIE A% 1

HNOW SHE WOULDN'T LET
ME GO IN THERE- BY GoLLY!
THE FAIR 195 LOOKIN'
BIGGER AN BETTER-

MAGGIR- SHE
MUSTHN'T SEE ME
'LL SNEAK
IN HERE-
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| THINK 115 THE CHILD'S
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19~ YOUD BETTER WIDE

TO TELL YOLU-BUT
FIRST | MUST WARN
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HOUSE-WARMIN TH OTHER
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DOG  PATTERN 520

CAT PATTERN 497

i ——SNUFFY ~
:":Efn;r: maks excollent playmates for ecalico cats, as they CJ]:-“L:‘S‘FA NG T ERNSijNKIN‘
St 'O 0FTee.  What is more, the youngsters have a hard . D et s
ing “-.'u: n-!;l:.-!; i thelr favorite, and Inviriably compromise by ACFADE Y- =E LANT .
7, he Hf'" under each arm. ‘Though the calico dog may lotk DDnND’.! =Y WER oy
Geer Mers no dfficulties fn the making, for he fs simple OOT LAR ™ LHRRE‘THUMB
hlt ,;,""l.. \easures 19 inches when completed, Though he favors NYou = ‘CUP :,n
- talice, Be |s equally popular in terry cloth, matecn, volves T :
g F’. volton print, Pattern 620 contains the pattern. plfces for covu
LES ihli'll.."l”“"""!n tor making it, as well as yardages. The cal o

lor th ng when completed. Pattern 497 contains the pattern

M tull directions for making It. and yardiges.

Naegi " €ach pattern (20c for both) Jto the Eugene Regiater:
Icraft Diept.,, 82 Eighth Avenue, New York City.
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