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love with him now as much as she
ever can be with anybody Did he

propose to you?"

“yes—I1 think go.”

wThen it's the first time for him. He
finds women only too willlng to play
with him, as a role, and he doesn’t
have to be definite. I wonder what
he meant by belng so definite with
you.'

#1 suppose he meant marriage,” sald
Sylvin serepely, yet there was the
glightest ring in her volee, and it
amused Mrs. Ferrall to try her a little
further.

“Oh, you think he really intended to‘

commit himself."

Why not?” retorted Bylvia, turning
red. “Do you think he found me over-
willing. as vou say he finds others?”

“You were probably o new sensation
for him," inferred Ars IFerrull mus-
Ingly “You puustn’t tale him seri-
ously, child—a man with his record.
Besldes, e has the same facility with
a girl that he has with everything else
he tries: his pen—you know how in-
fernnlly clever Le i3, and he can make
good verse and write witty Jingles,
and he can carry bome with bhim any
opera and play It decently, too, with
the proper harmonies. Anything he
finds sunusing he 18 clever with—dogs,
horses, pen, brush, musle, women."
That was too maliclous, for Sylvia had
flughed up painfolly, and Grace Fer-
rall dropped her gloved hand on the
hand of the girl beside her, *Chlld,
child,” she sald, “he Is not that sort.
No decent man ever s unless the girl
is too."”

Hylvia, sitting up very straight in her
furs, said, “He found me anything
but difficult, If that's what you mean.”

# don’t. Please don't be vexed, dear.
I plague everybody when [ see an
opening. There's really only one thing
that worries me about It all."

“What is that?' asked Sylvia, with-
out Interest.

“It's that you might be tempted to
care a little for him, which, belng use-
less, might be unwise."

“] am—tempted.”

*“Not seriously."

] don't know." She turned in 2
gudden nervous lmpatience foreign to
her. “Howard Quarrier is too perfect-
1y imperfect for me. I'm glad I've sald
it. The things he knows about and
doesn't know have been a revelation in
this last week with him. There is to0
much surface, too much exterior ad-
mirably fashioned, and Inside Is all
clockwork."

The low whissing hum of the motor
fllled & sllence that produced consid-
grable effect upon Grace Ferrall, and,
after mastering her wits, she said In
a subdued voice:
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Intended. Youn It was a llkeness,
And If Mr Siward had not told me
that it was not futended I should ney-

pr have believed It to be an accldent."

After u prolonged sllence Sylvia said
overcarele 71 Y1 don’t guite
stund Howand, With me anger
but a moment, and then I'm open to
pyertures for peace. 1 think How-
ard's anger lasts."

“It does,” sald Grace. ‘“'He was a
muff as a boy—a prig with 4 prigs
memory under all his shallow, showy
surface. ['m frank with you, I never
could take my cousin gither respect-
fully or serlously, but I've known him
to tuke his own anger so serfously that
years after he has visited it upon those
who hud really wronged him. And he
18 equipped for retallation if he chooses.
That fortune of his reaches far. Not
that I think him capable of using such
| & power to satisfy a mere personal dis-
like. Howard has principles, loads of
| them, but the weapon is there.”

“fg it true that Mr. Siward I8 inter-
ested In building electric roads?’ asked
Sylvia curlously. "Mr. Mortimer sald
50."

“Then I suppose be is. 'l ask Kemp
it you Uke. Why? Isn't it all right
to build them

“I suppose so. Howard Is in it some-
how. In fact, Howard's company is
pbehlnd Mr, Siward's, I belleve.”

Grace PFerrall turned and looked at
the girl beside her, isughing outright.

“Oh, Howard doesn't do mysterious
financial things. Besides that, it

| Howurd is in that thing no doubt
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ding and Memorial Rings, of the fin-
gold and most artistic make. Bracelets
of novel and attractive design and ex-
quisite workmanship. Gold and silver
Watches, Chains, Charms, Brooches,
Lockets, Ear-rings,Studs,Sleeve Links.
[n fact this is headquarters for presents
that last for years.
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I “] suppose our evening walk Is out

of the question,” he sald, standing by
Sylvia, who had nodded a greeting and
then turned her head rather hastily to
gee who had entered the room. It was
Siward, ouly a4 vague ghape In the
gloom, but perfectly recognizable to
her. At the same moment Marion
Fuge rose lelsurely and stroded to-
wird the biillard roou.

“Our walk?' repeated Sylvia ab-
sently. “It's ralnlng, you know."” Yet
only a day or two ago she had walked
to church with Siward through the
rain, the frritated major foeling oblig-
ed to go with them. Her eyes folbow-
od Siward's fgure, suddenly dark
agalnst the door of the lighted Dbil-
Hard room, then brilliantly luminated
as he entered, nodded acceptance to
Mortimer's Invitation and picked up
the cue Just Inid aside by Agatha
(‘aithness, who had turned to speak to
Marion.

His fancea's

{natiention was not
agreeable to Quarrier. A dozen things
had happened since his arrival which
had not been agreeable to him—her
faflure to meet him at the Fells Cross-
lng and the reason for her failure and
ner Informal scqualotance with Bl
ward, whose presence it Shotover he
bad not looked for, and ber sudden in-
timacy with the man he had never
particularly lked and whom within
slx months he had come to detest and
to avold.
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