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"Ah! That la exactly the point.
Barrett I want you to know
them and tell me all yoa know!"

He was outraged: be Hushed
darkly. For a moment he could
not speak. Then, remembering
that she was old, bo said care-
fully. ".Visa Ella. I cannot apy oa
them. I wouldn't do that why.
I couldnt do that it I were un-

certain where to leave my own
money!"

"Tou misunderstand me!"
"Sorry," be murmured. "I

thought "
"I will explain. I merely want

yon to drop in; to meet them oc-

casionally: to tell me how yoa
like them"

He laughed a little uneasily
and leaned forward, arma oa
knees. He shook bis bead, smil-

ing at ber. "Too large a respon-
sibility." be assured ber.

Then be saw that ahe waa
angry. "I am not accustomed to
having people refuse my orders,
Barrett!"

"I know, dear," be admitted
unhappily.

The "dear" melted ber. "Ah.
Barrett." sbe quavered. "I'm
old. so old 1 sometimes fear they
come to see me only because ot
what I have. I do not want my
uiuuey. wnicb micat do so muck
good, to be lost ayi Idle pleasure.
Llda with ber frocks Bessie
throwing away good food Bent
well drinking! I am so distract-
ed! 1 had thought ot leaving
Doctor Bold a tidy sum for bla
work among the poor but not
now. Not now! 1 bave found
him to be unworthy. Barrett He
is using candles on the altar!"

Barrett's Hps were set He
wanted to laugh and yet It wasnt
funny.

"Aunt Ella." said Barrett, "I'd
like to help you but I really can't
see how I can."aaa
CHE waa staring at ber frail oldJ banda which looked like

parchment stretched on knobby
Ivory.

"Will you come wben I ask yon
to tea?" abe questioned. She
would assemble them and Bar-

rett's face would tell the truth for
blm. Had ahe not known from
it long ago' about Mania's affair
with the rldrhf master? She bad
only to read Barrett'a troubled
eyes and say to Marcla, "I saw
you riding In the park " to be
sure ot the whole disgraceful
story. And Barrett's father, who
bad been her young auitor, dying
at the very time In the house
across the street: dying without
knowing bow inattera lay and
leaving bla money as be would
not bave left It. had be known
the facts. Life was a cruel maxe
and full of trick. Miss Ella waa
determined that ahe would sot be
tricked. She would not be duped
by those to whom she left ber
money aa Barrett'a father bad
been.

"Why, of course," Barrett re-
plied to ber question about com-

ing to tea. "Tou know I'll come."
That la all 1 ask, Batrett."

TeiHr4"efA THAT A
LIOM?

M 7 WS-i- I J

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

AA Mr TO Ml M MOU.OOMOH- lr- MfcO OtMa,WV OiO1. MOV)

W4 , HX) WAUS OAT 0J
Rat UP IVJTO 0

,a b.tcha to a
AM' TVWNVt Of AVC 0 fcTlP

)OOOM. OOHT
MVSTrA iotrV f
ffiA.UnOM UAfl I ail UATHOUT

AX OOt TRKVfc
OW TO 0 IKCV

A SOCr OT
M VMM' A ?AHTY
Ot VKV.

TW6V4 'CrXAWS f--l OH,

Ol TK,Vt TOP,

jvv'voirv

r 'v t

GIN BHI rooAi
AHHETT COIVI.1. tack la

Kaw lark mttww t.ar rrara.
fclMMir mmrh attrarlca aa 2u

rar-- l fcl.lNOK ITAFIDH1I
Uarrrll la as, ataaltav aaa
mm a aawe far hlMlf aa
arraealnsl!- Bllaar'e n I k r
I.IPA aTaKrflHIl. U eaaalltal aaa
Aecaaaa aaa faala allratlea tmt
arrarlf. aaa alwara Carrea ai
eaaahter fa rrrar eaarraaHaa
alalbra aaa ra to Ike

LMi arkrwra eaaataatl.
la kerp la lk iiaaa grarea at fcrt
karltaai'a weallfcv aaat. Ml
KI.I.A SKXTON. la ararr la la.
fcerll a akare af Ik saxlaa far.

'"lia'rrrlfa MARCH
ftADXMR. rrlla kin afce la larrl
Ira Car fear fcrr kaaaaae wilt
leara at aa ealartaaate eaUaa
la krr aaat. lara arfare Bar-
rel! fclrlaea' Marrla rvkea ' a

yaatkfal Slrlatlea aaAeS
Marrla kai a aoa wkaai

Barret! aAeptea. Tka tar la alar
aeara ala aaw aaa kla taiar.
HAROI.U DEXTER, kaa Ikreal.
eari Marrla wlfk klarkjaall. fcr

rfrrlaree Ikal It fcrr kaaaaaa
learaa Ika tratk ka will Barer tar.
aire krr.

Barrrft aaea la lll alae-re-

ali GERALD, kla war, lla
la diarkarae tka rater aaa

Aaa a aaw kewe tar tka key.
VVkea ka rrarkra hoat ka flaaa a

ata treat Klla Aextea.
HOW GO 051 W1TB THE STOKI

CHAPTER V

I ARRETT took the not and
read It. "Lord!" to muttered

complstntngly. Hlggtns looked

his sympathy bead oa one tide.
Ups drooping and the picture be
made restored Barrett's good
nature.

"Summons to Miss Sexton's (or
tea," be said, amillng. "No get-

ting out ot it, I suppose. Tou
know what to lay out for me."
He paused, tben asked, "Is Hiss

Smyths still with Miss Ella?"
"Tea. Mr. Barrett."
When be was a boy. Barrett

recalled, alias Smyths bad been
Miss Ella Sexton's secretary and
he bad always ber.
A cold, bloodless creature. Of
Miss Ella be was really tond. She
was a snob but likeable in spite
of It.

Halt an hour later be was be-

ing ushered Into the
parlor.

"How delightful!" Misa Ella
exclaimed. "Come In. Barrett."
And to the butler. "That will be
ail. Craven. Tea aa usual "

Barrett crossed the room to
bend above Miss Ella's band. Sbe
had acquired a cane since be left.

"I am growing old, Barrett,"
. Alius Ella said, ber voice faintly

unsteady, "and as one ages one
fears slipping from the world, it
is not things I bare done that
trouble me but those 1 hare not
done!"

"My Lord!" thought Barrett.
"Mies Ella's human after all!"

"Not unladylike things." she
hastened to add. "But there
was a young mas, Barrett. I
don't mind saying it now. Tour
father "

"My dear!" be murmured,
touched.

"You're like him!" she con-
fided and tben turned to wipe ber
eyes. Almost Immediately ber
mood changed. "After tea." she
said crisply. "I bave an affair of
business to discuss with you, Bar-
rett" aaa
US wondered uncomfortablyL1 what thla could be. The last
thing be wanted waa to bare any
one think be wished to be "re-
membered" in the
Sexton will. He waa about to puta question wben Craren entered
with tbs tea tray. Old Spode
and surer. A pound cake. As a
boy Barrett bad always been de-
lighted to take two pieces. Miss
Ella bad remembered bla fond-
ness, donbtlesa would expect blm
to hare two pieces today. He
writhed at the thought.

The butler brought bis cup and
saucer and waa dismissed. Miss
Ella asked about Barrett's travels
and he made brief, polite answers.
That done, she turned to her con-
cern.

"As you know, BarreTt," she
began, "my fortune Is quite a
considerable one."

"Tea, Miss Ella." He would
hare given $20 for a clgaret but
dared not risk IL

"And you also know my large
family connection."

"Tea," be agreed again.
She was diverted for a second.

He had not had his second piece
of pound cake! How thought-
less of h?r! Miss Ella smiled,
cajoling blm, for to her he was a
boy. He took the second piece
with aa much enthusiasm aa be
could muster.

Tben she began the story an
old one he knew well. Miss Ella
wanted to leave ber fortune
where It would do good. She
waa fond of her niece, Bessie, who
had married Jim Thrope but she
had beard through Llda Staf-
ford that Bessie was wasteful.
Besides that, James Thrope lacked
ambition. On the other band,
ber nephew, Bentwell Stafford,
waa "an addict to alcohol" while
Llda, bla wife, "encouraged young
men!" Thla was said with a
tight closing of lips, a shake ot
the bead.

Soon. Barrett realised, she
would speak of ber
Philip Sexton, to whom she had
given a home.

It came. "! bad suspicions of
Philip." the began.aaan ARRETT leaned forward and

she halted. "1 bops you'll
forgive tbla," be said. "It's
frightfully Impertinent ot me, I
know, but remember one finds
that for which on Is looking "

"I did not make bis forgery ot
my check by looking for HI" Miss
Ella stated stiffly.

"No," Barrett admitted. He
sat back. She hesitated a mo-
ment and be knew the crisis ot
ber talk to be near.

"Which do you think to be the
most deserving of my tiast, Bar-
rett?" Miss Ella aaked.

"I don't know any of your
relatives at all, Miss Ella. They're
only acquaintances,"
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j "Very well." be said, Standing
up. The audience had come to
an end and be waa dismissed.

"Tben I shall welcome you to
my home soon. Barrett"

"I bope so." be answered. His
desire to please ber lonely, un-
certain old soul waa sincere.

As Craven opened the street
door for blm Barrett saw a motor
car stopping. Llda Stafford. Miss
Ella's niece by marriage, waa In
the car. Barrett, seeing ber. felt
that she still deserved the fame
for beauty that had been here
years before.

"Ah. Barrett Colvln!" shs
called prettily. She came for-
ward, stripping off a glove and
held out her band. Barrett took
It, bowing.

She was arrestlngly lovely in
a soft way. A
bit too calendar-pictur- e for Bar-
rett, yet easy to look upon. Her
beauty was quite different from
that of her daughter, Eleanor,
yet It was ot Eleanor ha longed
to ask.

Llda said quickly, "Tou'vs
been to see Aunt Ella, haven't
you? How sweet ot you I How
Is she today?"

"She seemed very well to me."
"I'm so glad. I get so anxious

about her," Llda went on. "I
hope that some day you'll come
to see me? I don't suppose It
sounds very alluring bnt I'm so
Interested In all you've been
doing!"

"May 1 drop In some day wben
your daughter too la at borne?"
Barrett asked "I met ber the
otoer day." He flushed a little j
auu luaiuea oimseic lor aoing so.

Llda's expression did not
change bnt ber thoughts did.
Barrett Colvln Interested In
Elinor? She wasn't going to bave
that for a moment No. indeed
and sbe knew bow to put a stop
to it!

(To Be Continued)

California Brewers
Use Wooden Boxes

Acme bur, proOictd by the
California Brewing ainoclatlon
of San Franrlsco, Is the latftat
addition to the ranks of wooden
box users, arrr.rdinjt i

refctvA.I I.. It r it- - i...f . ,
'

the l.ott Hlver dairy, distributor
In the Klamath territory tor
Acme h!iT. This nhnuld mpan
an Important addition to the
wood box market, Mr. Woodruff
thinks.

The California llrewlnir asso- -
riailon, Mr. Woodruff is advised.
Is Increasing Its ranadtjr heav-
ily In an eftrt to supply mount-
ing demands for Its nets.

Former White House house-keene-

In mnirnvlnA mrtlfXm. re.
veals President Hoover's extreme
tonaness lor an old flannel nhlrt
In which he played medicine ball.
Perhaps he was motivated by the
number of people who lost then
shirts when the 1029 boom col
lapsed.
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