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CHAPTER XXV

pLINOR said firmly. "Tha most
Important thine hi that I donl

want to bother job. Not la the
least!"

To wont!" Barrett an-
swered. Lord bow be wanted to
Me ber, to say, "Dont be afraid
aC me. Well do oar beet to make
a go of tbia aa long; aa wo mast!"

laatnsrt be patted ber hands.
"Powder yoar boss.' bo said
briskly, "and come down to lancb.
I aapposs Ifa to be a bang-o- p

aaTatr. The cook will want to
straw yoa Joat bow akHlfal aba la.
Aaad I board Hlggins ordering
aaoeoh llowea lor a hothouse. By
tka) way. the bath la behind the
aoor to the right." Bo karaed to
sasses tha room watt critical eyes.
"I aaat those atnaii.a easpty ao yoa
aaa all them wMh aba boob aoa
saaatar want. Meantime there la
a enaorlana la mr aoora srom
'Bill Lb yoa roar be able to ebooae

something that will send yoa to
ataaa. la aaa nags bent work-ba- g,

I wooderr
Ha asovad toward the bead at

Baa narrow, roar-post- mabog-aar- y

bed to petal the emeu chain.
Tea, It's a right," be sard with

at the thiut aaa when
"Barrett 1

wtioosod. again

T I eaarX attar yoa eaoagh
ar afl abas- -." Her ace, lifted

to baa, waa infinitely apreaHng In
Bat gtatatede.

"I'm awtoalr glad yoa Hke It,"
be said. "I had a suspicion
(amitlng) that too might be
rather fed-a- p with Chinese red
and chromium and modernistic
amrntofainKa In general."

"I was," she agreed.
"Ill telephone to ask bow pourlather's been." he said, "and re

port at luncheon. It'a to be aerred
at halt past one It that suits too."

"Perfectly. And thank you ao
mnca lor everything!"

Be smiled at her from the door-w-

leading to his room, gave her
an airy saints and was gone, clos-
ing toe door after him.aaa
TOR a moment aha stood star-fcn- g

at tha closed door. Then- once mora aba tamed and looked
aronrtd ber. K waa a lovelyroom. Lovely I

Her traveling baga bad been
placed in the adjoining dressingroom. Elinor opened them, and,
looking over her trocks, suddenly
wished she had something that
.rat Tory, Tery pretty to wear
'own to luncheon. She finally
.elected a soft tan silk frock
vhlch broaght ont the warmth
f ber hair. Celeste bad said It
as becoming. She mast remem-

ber to tack Celeste's handkerchief
into her sleeve In order to show
It to Barrett.

She dressed her hair la a roll
at the back of her neck. She bad
worn It that way daring those
falser happy days when Barrett
had spent ao much time with her.
He had admired it that way.

Then, looking at the small
clock on the mantelpiece, she
hesitated. It waa only one o'clock,
it seemed Incredible that her
whole world could have changed
as tt had in the space of an hour.
She wanted to go down but she
did not want to intrude upon Bar-
rett. Perhaps he would not want
ber to coma down before aha
mast. Aa ahe hesitated she heard
a tap on the door. She opened it
to And Higgles, the atolldness of
tha perfectly trained servant's
face erased by the smile he could
not subdue.

Mr. Colvln, said the butler, bad
sent word that he wished to speak
with Mrs. Colvln. Would she Join
him down stairs whenever she
was ready?

"Thank you, Hlggins," Elinor
said. He disappeared and after
a deep breath she stepped Into
the upper ball. Barrett was
standing at the foot of the stairs,one hand on a newel post, looking
up at ber. '

"Look oat for that treacherous
step!" be called warnlngly. He
found be could not keep his eyes
from ber as she came down. He
had never seen her looking more
beautiful.

t ve good news for you!" he
announced. At his words she
paused, two steps ap, her face
level with hla. "Your father's
Bursa Miss Hemmlngway, I
""ok answered my call and said
that for the first time your father
has shown real improvement."

"Oh!" she shlspcred on a deepIntake of breath. "I'm so glad!""I wanted yon to know right
away because I understand what
It means to you."

"It means everything," she
stated In a hash.

TTH smiled down at ber. "Sap-pos- e

we go Into tha library,"
he suggested. "Yoa haven't aeea
it yet, have youf Odd bow old
houses insist upon having libra-
ries, isn't itt Remember tha
hushed. Important way bliss Blla
always spoke of ber library?"

The girl laughed, nodding.
She liked the rear room to

which he led ber. Its solidity
spoke ot all she bad missed with-
out knowing It. The room bad a
look of plenty and ot peace. She
could not imagine her mother
whining for money In that room
or anyone planning to deceive an
old lady in order to be remem-
bered in a wilL

"I chink yon mast bava been
very bappr la tbla bouse," aba
said aa ahe sank Into a chair.

For a moment hla tace clouded.
"I dont suppose," he said, "that
there are many old houses with-

out some unhappy echoes. Let's
bopa that wa shall aot add to
them."

The table la tha stately dining
room had been arranged with the
bast the boaaa afforded. Biggins
hsd aeea to M that tha bowl ot
faint pink rosea In tha center ol
the table waa a low one across
which hungry, eager area might
meet, "You're rooking beauti-
ful!" Barrett reflected, aeelng
Elinor above tha soft eontasioa
ot bloom.

They wen served a dear soap,
dellcloaslr seasoned. Biggins
appeared, disappeared silently.

"Toar feet dont touch the floor
when yoa're perched oa that chair,
do they, dearest?" Barrett asked
aa rba bntler the room.

Ha did this masquerading very
nicely. Elisor thought. She
flushed. "No, dear, they dont,
ahe admitted.

HIggina bad been standing at
bis elbow staring at the contents
ot a dish be offered. "Sou Hla,
sir," be reminded after a eoogh.

Barrett aald. "Oh. yea, to be
sure! Souffle." She bad said
that "dear" quite convincingly.
Barrett reflected. . "Thia Is one ot
cook's special dishes," he went oa.
"Wa ass being honored, darling."see
TTGGrc3 bad Barer beard "the
- se of It." Most young mar-

ried people hid such moods and
tried to seem only casually inter-
ested in one another at first, hid
them even from their servants.
And Mr. Barrett waa usually so
slow to voice a feeling!

"HIggina," said Barrett, "cant
yoa hunt ap a small footstool for
Mrs. Colvln? I want yon to be
perfectly comfortable, dear," he
added across the table.

"Thank yon. darling, yon are
so thoughtful."' she murmured.
Suddenly they both laughed and
then, aa suddenly, sobered. In
light moments K could seem a
Joke bat for both ot them, tor one
shaken stretch. It had been too
real.

HIggina came back to raise the
Venetian cat work cloth and pusha small stool in place for Elinor's
feet.

"Ia that better, Mrs. Ootria?"
he asked.

"Yea, thank yoa, Higgras."
Toe butler bowed. Tha aew

mistress waa going to bring springand sunshine to the old place, be
waa sure. Already the bouse
seemed changed. And never bad
he seen a sweeter, lovelier tace.

After the meal waa finished
Elinor and Barrett parted. She
waa to order Hutten to bring the
car around when 8he was readyto go to see ber father. Barrett
was going to look in noon Harris
for half an hoar or so.

Perhaps, he suggested doubt.
tally, with keen eyes on her face.
mey eouta nave tea together at
a little after four. He spoke eas

ily, anxious not to force nnon
her any mora intimacy than ahe
liked. They could --alk then about
several business matters that mast
be settled. If this did not salt,he went on, they coaM pat it off
antll another day.

H suited her perfectly, Elinor
assured him. With g

heart she saw him tarn from ber.
"Until later then," be aald

To Be Continued)

IF YOU have sometnlnr M sell,have changed your place of
business, buy or sell farm pro-
ducts or have anything to tellthe public, the most economical
and surest wav of gettlnr re-
sults Is through the classified
Phone 1900 or write In to the
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