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She whispered seltly, “Yeu
must be tred—*

“No!"

“You're vory good w wa" she
said In a dragged tono trat e the
result of pailn and shock.

"1 leve you," be told her.

- . -

E smali Fromch clook struck
| two sharp ootes. Blinor slept
snd then woke with & ery 10 sob
apew. Ho soothed her, felt her
Tolux, and trembled, knowing that
his touch could comfort her. At
four he put her into bed without
waking her. Then, lowering the
tlght light, he settlod o a small
chalr that stood mear. The #re
died: whe room tarned blsek.

R peomod to bim, walting there
for any noed that she counld have
of him, that be had nover boen so
close to a human soul as he was

wott, atffl bulloving fhe Mes LMe | ner and without the faintest
has told him, Suds hismsedl morr .
in jeve with Kiiner wham ever | Ph¥sical touch. Perbaps, he Tea-
The Socter erders n change of clb. | soned, It was becasse for the firs.
made Sor her father and Ellwer  1ime he wos thisking only of ao-
goes ta Afkes with him. other,
e mif-adaicr, MARCIA  RAR- When she woke be was shoep
NOR, when a yeethful remawce |log and the fiest dlm morning
endied disnziroasly. ""*"""-: smolight was printed on the floor.
Qo St vt As she locked st him Barreu
ot e S msey. Dok s |opemed his epes and stared st dee
ford lesrms whout she bor's exist- | wooderingly for a short space and
tmee and concimdes be b Barretts | ooy remombered
s He ross from the chalr with &
Barred! mebors o el
l...-.llc:hluﬂu.- stiflened jork and, band on her
PR shere med u-ﬁ howlder, looked down at her,
iy Mool “Elinor,” he said, “T want you
...::-.......".:."'..." W know that I'll do everythimg 1
mlinies. Later he spolagiees. osm W0 help you.™
That night Bearwell  Stnerd Be thought of those mornings
B GO ON WITH THE swesy |Ater bl father's death whean be
CEAPTER J2EXVE waking, wondered Sest what trou-
mwoss with a Jork biod bim aed thes remembered
sod ok the staies two at a  Fith schiog soddenness.
Sma. The mucse wos walting for | B eyes brimmod. He dropped
M in the wppor hail. She whis- | !0 the edge of the bed snd drew
. her joto his srma.
pesod, “Ferbaps you esm halp
Mem. Cobrin. We're worried sbout | __"Wel Eet thioush this, dear
* w | 09" bo promised. She was cling-
hee. They were so dovolted—' fog to him, He felt & sweep of
He opesed EMnor's door with- | dissincss, s surge of blood that
owt walting %o hoar mors, sleppod | Mmade his ears ring. -
fzto the room ond ciosed the door | “You sat here—all night?” she
Sfor himsel. A smell might |2ked in u whisper. He elosed
eyes. Her hand movieg oo
Nght waa burning by tho bed. bis arm!
Hlioor Jay there dey-oyed and too *“Where slee would I bel!™ he
Quist. BHe cromed the room | apswered as steadily as he could
owiitly to loan sbove hor. “so long as 1 thought you migh:
“Cbidd—!" he whisperod. need soything I could give you?
= He held hor away a moment, look-
T baweo't anyone Dow." b | oo Gown on her. “You know 1
oadd clearky. lowe you,” be added, ‘bt not how
“You hawe me ne Jong a8 you | mwch—"
waat me. So long sa there bs - e »
-ﬂl‘lmhhtu"hAGmhMInm—l
ssswred ber. knew that shs was crying.

bored shouwider and moticed that
® waa a5 cold ns her hand. She
looked questioningly st hém.

“You're coid, Elinor.”

“Am I

He rebbed ber bands, suddenly

raised her and held her ja his |

“*Darbiog!” be whispored. “Dar-
h!" &t

mingway entered the room after
Barrett's “Come!” answered her
knock. He was sitting in a deep
chair bofore the fire be hod
siartea Eimw, wis,. el i DIAD
kets, was o his arme  She had
besn corying, Misa Hemmingway
smw with reliof. That reaction
was pormal and reassuring. The
girl had seemead too unnaturally
contained.

“l brought snother séceplag
powder for Mrs. Colvia—"

“Good!™ ‘sald Barreit. BMpor
&at up, drank it and then lay back.
Mips Hemmingway saw the man's
arms tighten a8 she closed the
door.
“Am 1 tring you?™ BMoor
ed.

“Dearest, you could net tire mo
this way."”

- - L]
H‘E stroked ber badr with a band
that hod grown onsteady,

bent Lis head wmotil his cheek
touched hor choek that was hot
from tears.

“Blinor—"

“Yea?"

"1 waot to nsk you to give me
another trial. Lot me show you
that I'm not so changeablo as you
think. I won't hother you in any
way, I prontise. Do you bolleve
ma?

T

“What 1 want most from life
now s to take care of you. Noth-
ing elsa mintters 1o me—"

Her hand moved and for o sec-
ond he felt that I prosssd his
hand faintly. He touched her solt
halr with his Ups. stared blindly
at the leiplng fire

"I want
eare for
ashamed."”

“I'm worry [ said that, Parreit

me without fteeling

I know it's my fauit that you |

can't care steadily—*

“But rou'll find | esnt™
prom fsed,

ible from her? There ¢ no
womon wha did not, in tome way,
et men down. Marcla bad and
W0 had her flory, sullon mother,
Elinor's mother bad boen brutally
frank ia her rovelations of the
fallings of her sex. Miss Kila had
felt that no form of wpying was
beaeath her. They were abviously
all allke, yot somotimos & man

found one woman who compelied
bls love and thus a compromise
Ho bad found Elinor. Doubtless
Bob Teltare had held hor as ho
4ld now but he told himusll he
must oot think of that

Ho moved gontly so that be
sould look down at her face,
provsed agninst bis shoulder, She
Wita 80 white, mo pittably white.
U1t 1 eould kiss you,” ho thought,
"“and know you kissed po one
hlse!”

a chance to mako you |

-
Why, ha nsked bim. | B
slf, bad he expected the impos-

| “Remember what [ mid. Nt
need not bother you,” he heard
himeelf assure bher, hia voice a
little roughened.

“I love yon," she sald hositat-
ingly. “But I loved you before
| and it did nothing—but hurt me.”
| "I'll make you vary coertaln that
& won't hurt you from now on*™
be promised. *“I'l give you all
| the time you want for the test
| And now | want you to get up,
dress and got out of the house
into the sunshine with me. Wil
you, dear?"

“Yea,” sho answered. She bad
drawn away from him. *“1 do
love you," she sald, “but give me

time. I'm afraid! [I'm afraid of
ove!™
Then she kissod blm.

Hefreshed by a cold tab, Bar
rolt dressed. He feMl & content.
toent be had not known for wesks.
Of course he was desply sympa-

| thetle with Ellnor ia her suffering

but he had the kmowlodge that

throughout the ordeal he had

kept his head. He would give

| her time and with time perbaps
s much trust wounld be-
twoon them as thers could be be-
{woen a man and woman.

He broakfasted, wandered out
of te house and a short bal! bour

’ later she jolped him. Bhe looked

worn and spent. He wrapped ber
in rugs and tucked ber Inte &
dock chair em the terrace, her
back toward the hushed. gloomy

house,

| Her hand sought kis and rested
| thore,

| “Mother in coming by plaoe,”

| b heard her say. Barretts
brows drew close. For some rea-
son beyond his dislike for her he |

| dreaded Lida Stafard's comiag,

| (To Be Continuned)

IF YOU bave sometolop ty sell
have ehanged vyour place of
busipess. buy or sell farm pro-
ducts or have anything to tell
the public, the most economical
and sorent way of getting re
sults is through the clussified
Phone 1800 or write In to the
MNews- Herald,

|OUT OUR WAY

By Abhern

Bv J. R. Williams|OUR BOARDING HOUSE

Flapper Fanny Says J

i!llu CHADYS PraxEn.,

Bomo people need lots of room
|to alr thelr views,
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WELL -GOoSH=~ ATS T BesT Rl ! THERE ! G0 IN WAIT T EGAD BOYS,
1 COULD DO WiTH Tl &TUFF ) AN e ™' COME! LET
T HAD — GOOD NMIGHT! wou BOUNCE us R RO
T cau‘_-‘rb =3 A.:Ec"f}r' AN.'{ ExPecT BRIDGEWORK ON THE FESTIVE
; ME ) 1T LOOW LiWE.
e < l ! MILLIOMAIRES LIVES Jeqe! mErAMMT DOG'QGS' BOARD ! THE
L T NO MAGHCIAN | ATLL BURGERS! AROMA 1S
C_. & A\ WEEP PEORLE FROM CuTTing’ voulL &ET »MAMNMQ
L] s ACROST “H Lawsa ST Ag [ ¢ TH SWELLEST :
y GOOD AS A GOWD vesxy o o ; TASTE WHAT !
' EVER SLID |
DOWMN TH® 4/ !
LUy HATCH ! |
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By Small
ATTa Bovys! OMce ARCUND TH' TRAcK, ) 'Ll CLOCK ) WALE WAN ARCUND % FAR ENOLOM FeR TW T W e WOL HOOFS! TuAes A MHEW RECORD ) )
AND SEE WO FAST VA KIN MAKE (T] A, FeLLAs!| [TiMe chanLeyl We'LL JUST cuT THRoueM To Twe FER TWIS TRacK! }
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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
oo wies ras ey | wey wos suen, | [ venaloons of || em Yeume ' 2 w BOEN B A SE% , BOOTS - WAL
DRAD AROUND TR’ EURR SIMCE AT || W' FRLLRe SHE SEES A MMmE L MAVERT WD SiHPYY " HAVE Yoo
LODGE , NOW BN WATTR FLAME A ChaMCE T'OR SoMETWR' MBOUT Y
7533 ta w NN X
¥ HMIITE , WATROOT
HER 20TTW ™
/
" ¢ WER U8 PAT. OFF
By Crane
WAk s ( HERE'S A SIv 5mzran. R
fi ([ LEs pomat! awey ) NATHIN N AUD PLENTY OF SHELLS.
PROSPECTING. GO RIGHT BUT STALE 1'AND BLONOIE SAYS THE
e A :D:,::: SHORE'S ALIVE. WITH CLAMS
000, ﬂ‘( AND SHRIMP, WE'LL GET
/
&FYER S WEARY MILES, WASH, EasSY, AND THE GIRL
\(Ad AT LAST REACH DAY-DIRT PETES SHACK. 1
B
FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS v Blosser
~
' (an N [ -] WELL, EARLY SPRING 1 CAUGHT THE “—"51'} FACT, W WSED 10 FOLLOW ) [ HERE COMES MISS PAT~
ALL PYGHT, UMOLE | THEVRE MIGHTY ' SURE —GO MEAD - o o . ;
ﬁcﬂu—t‘ir THE | DOWMHEARTED—]1 %“;‘EL{ ’gm RED'S BEEN Dk’ /BEAUTIFUL FISH YOU EVER SN —1 TOOK | | e A1) AROUMD THE PLMCE AN'| | WELL,T GUESS WE'RE
L0 205 SO~ (CUESS T BETTER TELL] [alvy) My WALKIN® | | TO HEAR vOU TELL | AN PUT IT I A PAIL OF WRTER AN' BROUGHT | [op crp wiki ks, UnTIL ONE. DAY | | ReaD 1O START ~—
WETE READY JEM ONE OF MY FISH ' " m-e&rm& IT LUP HERE —BUT EMH DRY THE WATER 60T T FELL INTO THE LAKE.— GOMNA BE. MIGHTY
O START ! STORIES, TO CHEER FISH,DID 1€ WANNA LESS AN’ LESS, UNTIL AT LAST THE PAIL WAS SOME. WHER
EM UP ! ' HEAR T2 ITLL W SHAPPY, | EMPTY.... AN' BiY THAT TIME TH' FISH HAD LOME:
%)‘ TAKE JUST A UNCLE
¥
By Cowan
ALTAGHT-TLL TAKE
THEEE OF THESE
SHIDTS, TWO OF
THE STEAPED TIES
4




