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Bargain Bride

by KATHARINE HAVILAND-TAYLOR

BEGIN HERE TODAY

MRETT COLVIN, back
By York alirr jears shresd,
Tave  with  Hhgear-pid
L} B, Harrein s
» made & nAme
 nrehealagieg.
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INOM
B -ulllr
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w wf wich Wi

N, Wer hoshamd's unn. |u onln
e Inkerlt & share «of the Sraien
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'.‘\—.:n are Marretn  shiclded
Bis haif-sisier, MAHIIA, when 8
yonihfal  roms etuled  dinus-
wrensty, !nnﬂn had m won v hom
rretl mile e tells Bar-
welt that if :n hun-‘ learns of

the affalr he will sever forgive

KElinor Is
with hey
.

."" mees i si;—nL
kuawnisg thal
:‘:‘“n away she will
chanee (n held Harsel
Ehe sces Rim ne
the three werks
maway., Them Lida reimrma
pecirdly.  She enicrs the apari=
ment, Bears Flinar niking ta &
mam  mnd  listens,  deilberniely
eavesdropping.
NOW GO O8N WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER XII
IDA leansd forward, Hstening
frankly. She wanted to know
what Flinor and the young man
were paylng. Her eyes took fo a
huge bonguet of red resas en &
table In the hall Beyond. In the
drawing room, she saw Wutlerfly

srchids in a sliver bowl

Then she heard Ellnor say, “But. |

Barry—!"

R was Barrett Colvin, Lids real |
fred. She did mot want to have
Barrett Colvin devoled 3o Ellnor! |

Bbe wanted him to admire her; 1o

recite Ber good qualities to Miss

Ella Sexion who was devoled to |

Barry and obviously enslly ja-
Smenced by him.

A tragedy K woald o, s de
oded swifily, for Aunt Ella te
Jeave the bulk of her fortune fe

Elinor. And Aunt Blla was quite |

Bkely %0 Jeave a barge part of X

%o anyone Barrett Colvin admired. |

Elinor's tastes were too simple;
Ellnor would bave been perfectly
happy living on the smallest allow-
ance while Lida simply had te
Bave money! Elinor, of eourse,
would give her mother what she
seeded but Lida 4id not want her
daughter in the posftion where ahe
eould give, nor have her eapable
of spending what ske pleassd and
where she pleased. Elinor would
be altogether o0 generous with
such people as the Thropes and
Philip Sexton,

*Aoy young girl s better off for
sontrol.” Lida thought oftem. She
eould always make hersell comfort.
sble coucerning any Me and assurs
Berself that whatever sho wanted
was the thing that was right

Ehe tiptoed a little closer to the |
drawing room doorwsy and stood |
elose to a blllewing curtaln, pressed

against the wsll., Elinor was say- |

ing, “But I're never kpown anyone
so fine as you mre, Barry., It's ri
@icnlous for you to keep harping
on age as you do!"

He hlurted out, "I want you te
Bave the best!™

- = »
1‘5&! wis & silenca Thea Lida
heard his deopdrawn breath
aad knew he had klised Elnor,

*1 dida't meoan to do that be
fore—.,” be sald and besitated. He
was going om, Llda wia sure, to say
*before 1 asked you to marry me=

Oh, but ke could not have that!
Lida moved swiftly toward the
drawing room door. On the thresh
old she paused, knowing the pie
ture she mude

*My dear, dear, dear child!™ she
exclimed tremulously. She saw
the evlor draln from Ellnor's face
and Bor eyes gprow big and durk
Ellnor bad on a new dress and was
wearing her hair i the way Lids
bad declared (o be absurdly theatri
eal. Barrett Colvin did not like the
fnterruption, she saw. He was
flushed and Jooking sullen. But she
would mannge it #o that he wouid
thank her and iater, with & lttle
more monaeing, she could briog
him to heel

The envious malice assorted it-
self and brought s tnge of pink
to Lida's lovely skin. 3t would be
an abtwurd marringe for Elinor, she
decided. Ellnor wonld be far hsp-
pler married 1o some poor man,
puttering about at housawork ns
Bessle Thrope did, trying o

nireleh pennles and mickels, than
attempting to manage the houpe
hold of n milllons

“Ba ‘a littie nl to see me
pleane, dear!™ Lida bezged wist
fully of Ellnor and very tenderly
klssed her. She s jdestjon in
Barrett s eyes whirh she
knew (wilth satistartlon s been
put there by Bltnar's tyrning n eool
cheek for thot kisa

Lida Jal) bor amall hands on BN
nor's shouldere, “I « tall ¥onu
how good It I= 1o »

u, my dar
Hog* she mald, hor u
throbbing.
much,

*“It's golng 1o
eagy.” Liden  thought, abie
murtn’l leave them dlone untl] sl
had had a ehance to speak to Har
reft in private!

“Darling.” Lida suid, palllng o
her gloves, “would you do seme
Jhing for mother 1™
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LINOR stood Iike n silck. Al

her grace had bron wipoed awas
by resentment and growing fesr
Yet nurely, the glrl thought, trylug
te down the sche that was begln
ning In her homrt, h& eared! He
was too true, too loyal to be In
flusnced mow. If he could b
changed by her mother he was not
the man she hod believed him to
be, Notliing conld be then as she
had dreapied, Life would be—ob
It would be horrible!
Her heart eried out, “Pleas Dar
rett!  Plegen nndevatand!™ "
Lida went on. "1 wanl you to
telephions Aunt Ella to tell ber I
AR back home safs, sweet  And

" | doar Cousin Hoss

and, of conrse,
your father, They're all s ab-
surdly ansions sbout my safety,”
rhe ended, turning to Barreit
| Withont a word Ellnor left the
room, her knees weak. For the
| first time In her Mfe she had
vt truly happy. For the first
! time sheé had realissd what (ife
. might bhold, And the moment bhe-
fore—ebe could bardly reallze B
now —farrett had Gissed her.
As ahs left the room Elinor
could eee, without turming her
hesd to look back, that ner
mother was holding out an ap-
pealing band to Barrett. Until
that moment Lida had lgnored
him, apparently completely ad-
sorbéd In her reunlom with her
daughter,
| It took several minutes to tele
phene Bessle Thrope, Mlss Ella
| fwho would talk, talk, talk), and
| ber father for whom she had to
| walt. When Eiinor returned she
found Barrelt stil]l standing, look-
ing rather white bencath his
! heavy tan, snd with pew lines
| around bis mouth. He sald, bow-
i ing stiffly, that he must leave.
| “What Bave you dome?" Ellnor
| asked as she heard Beoson close
| Ihe outer door after him,
“But what can you mean,
'ilur"' Lida questioned ia tarn
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| and with an assamption of in
nocence that made Elimor know
something very bad bad hap-
pened.

“I mean what 1 sy, Mother.”
Her volee shook. “Can't you—
| just for once—Dbe honest? 1 love

Barrett Colvin and he loves me
| He was—going (o tell me 80 when
Fou came Io—"
| The child, Lis saw wearily,
was golng to make a scene. Ellnor
was crying, shaking.

“If he loves you, dear. of course
he will $ell you so. What could
my coming have Lo do with ™

Ellnor mughed suddenly. hys-
tevically. Thaen, sobbing despiy.
she tarned and l=ft the room.

- - -

ARRETT walked blindly, with-

oot kmowing where he was
heoding. Mrs. Biafford had sald
iR eame back slowlr bat sll too
clearly): "It ls s6 good 1o find
you here with Flinor!™ He had
thanked ber, a trifle surprisad at
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the way she bad spoken the
words.

"1 was afraid,” ske went on
| hesltantly se she st down, “that
Bobby Telfair might be hera. His
Influence is mot st all good for my
iktle Wiinor. Bhe W, 1 must con-
femn, quits modern emough with-
out—help. Can you get used to
what thees youngsiers call ‘mech
ing," Mr. Colvin?™

He had cleared ks throat. Me
had murmured & stified, “Why
| mo—"

“Blinor s »o sppealing.” Lida
continued im » troubled way.
“Everyone likes ber, espocially
older men. She flatters them
| morcilessly Into the feeling that
they're young agaln and them
laughs ahout #t afterwards, Youth
Is 50 cruel, don't you think?"

He bhad molstened hin Mps, nod.

ded.
“Litt)e seamp!™ Lida murmured
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||ud sighed. “'Promise me you'll | B C
| uss your Influence with her!™ L~ ane
sha mppealed.  He mude no ra WA"'H TUBBS y r
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She sat silent then for a short — — | . HANDS OFF r\f \‘\
time, apparently givemn over o | l Tllk'f GiIRL. ,

| ter unhappy problem.
*I am, Mr. Colvin,” she cun-
fensed with a sigh, “a mather old-
fashioned sort of person, 1 r.
Sume of the—amorous tableaos
Elinor has provided for me have
quite broken me up —." but
| her lips trembled. He saw her |
fumbling far & bandkerchle! and
saw thiat she eould not go on, that
ahie had all she eould do to regain
conirol

Elluor came In then. Barrett
could mpot jook st her, He conld
only stand dally, schiog in every

fiber and feelicg a cheated fool
Somehow, he realized in the chill

O FAR, THE MUTINY iS A
GRAND AND GLORIOUS SULCESS,

‘oua CREW READILY AGREES TO
AMYTHING AMD EER THIMG.
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of the outer air, he had made his
cape.
{To Be Continued)
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