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‘soul, passed, and left him eold,
"'nul about now with his will-
fié knew that he was safe,

“will not break your heart,
. he sald quietly, and his tone

t of & father sddressing a hurt
T WL know It will make you Jery

— for 0 llm:: ‘L:O hﬁ.
such a while

'“e:ﬂ?t?:r t me. Wherean If
w it to drift on

f ter in the end.
ave rocognised this that I am

thing.""
meh.;;:g Iu:' a sob, and Hark-
read her fight for self-con-
every movement of her face.

on tly,
don'tmthrnl I am doing this
or without thought, Certalnly
t a tremendous reallzation
it must inflict on you.
y, I do it s
“dozen different ways In which

bave shown you that affs

a.t Idtio.:ola III.;: neglect
0 ver for yourse|
’::nimed. and then went on

“that I had mistaken feel-
you; and in the alow horror
‘discovery you must have suffered

nd times more than you are

turned a“{ from him. He

pte her knuckles standing out

.and hlg! an she gripped at the
er

woke very nttﬂv.
time—you did not love me?"’
knew he must not be eryel.

‘the time I thought It was love.” | fro

you do not love me now?''
not love you as you deserve

faced him, Hes tears were

and though her faoce was ghastly
her eyes were steady,

and.”” Her volce was al-

‘toneless. ‘I think I understand

gufliclently to be able to forgive

1 won't make any foolish pre-

and say I do not care, do

t. Her lips twitched ominously.

. despite this, I still love you.

1 shall forget, but I shall

that, I shall always love you,

'] shall tey all I know to for,

W keep you from mind." .

us pitp overwhelming

'{.for her swept o Hark-~

" realized the wo of this

was casting from him.

none of the false pride

d 'sothe women to dn af-

of indifference when their love

#n not worthy,”” That was all
m'i‘.ﬁ"‘ 'I:d t;r't?:dbh -
; B im. He
dimly to realizse that there is a
power in suffering.
would be worthy if you tried,’”

cams on them, and during
heard the noiss of a motor=
on the hill below the house.
t wil my mother,'" said
quietly, Harkness roused him-

will go," he sald. “I will just
Bt and greet ber, and then say good-

c¢ Brent came in, and the

‘of her “m!ni of suffering was

plainly on her face for any-

fo'read,  But Audrey nmg l{ll'l‘

.were blind in their own agony,

w Harkness, and for a moment

ll'zrlled to tell him to go, and

to visit the cottage again. Bhe
lla::' ndtntlhl: "

expect to see ore.'’
“I am just going,’ mlwnd Hark-

' ! of his d were ever
i‘ rred in his memory. He
s hand for a moment, and
b formed the hlﬁ -by
e
#umbled through the darkness te
[ 'lnld ddrim gny.
nd in ¢ cot
l\lll!.h;r stol :do: Itn'lf-:m‘l;‘g:"l
rkness t !
wis the crux of It Bhe couid

of his expl
i not love xh‘;rl.n“m.‘ Wy thet

o Iil:eld her éslou.
; er own suffering
find l:x words of couto‘ll"t.. o
) it she Q:Dok;_elnl{h?hkcc.
res n ’
were made for men to‘;:umn::l:

dawn found them huddled eclose
together,

CHAPTER XIY
T Plain Talk
came d

y and founﬁmhl:::l:g: n::.:

1 White-faced and wan, out in
: . Bhe oyed them with a
! u;::pnl::onl m; her k:gdlyhhco.

ook as thon
t boen to bed all nl‘hf.” ’l?lt:

tance shot a warni
g ,;'It Is probable tll;:tniar hu:i.uh: :
A with us,’ she observed.
y turned away and walked
" into the house,
iy it {a 117" gaked Aunt Ells.
l‘hmcu has given Audrey up,"
nstance quletly, *‘'Bo don't

Im in any way, will you,
she 1s ahout? flo has treuml’hor
1 came home last

hdmliy indeed.
&nd found her broken-hearted.'
R donitated 8 Py anas our.
oment, an en
:Connie, there |g something in this
understand. You don't like

s do you? I '
hto:e e mean, you didn't

are right 'J\Tiu '
I.lﬁd sbown m'a?ﬁﬁ'..” Sn's
o In smiled. * “I am not mo
unfe, Wh{ did: you dislike
. 1 I thought him rather nice.'
ud reflected for a moment,
hoiidod that it would be
be moch sy Tkely o toins:
it she know exactly ho’w uuntt.O:'l

b 814 not lke Harkness !:oe 1
m?}_m several times bd;:'l:.hn
mnt Ella's volee was

h.ln

; frprise, ‘'

“;' ther did lu.l'!'“ you did not
s“'h said;

ir |pant them have more

Of course,

of \I
m Bteel , dom't tm %l
wou & stern man, wholly centered
in b’l; w:::. no doubt."’ .
‘'He some reputation -
nass,'’ sald Constance, um‘li.;.h he
bhad never

could think so t::t ﬂﬁ:“ ‘%.n
son inherits his nature in Hven

in bis wrong-doing he is .!::'... A
“1 have nﬂmﬁ already that he !g

s man of tlona §
sald innto nnfe:fw.l b rf:' dia
last Iltt told me that.'

” ou mean, ' Qen-
stance's tone 'wu sharp.

Aunt Klla faced her squarely., The
old-world homeliness seemed moments
‘rﬂr stripped from her and she showed

erself a wibe woman; her kindly face
was_lighted with a great Inspiration.

“*Bometimes, Connie, the who
deudnuhtcnmmoll:lol;

nity o
correct observation than Mn fight
and struggle in that stream. I am 1::0
of those who wateh, You-—omne of the
rmqm. Your experience s wider
ar than ne; but in this came I
I ha e truth more
clearly than you ve. That man

Constance roused hérself as though
from a reverle,

‘T can (magine the molding of
Harknesa' character,’” continued Aumt
Blla quietly. “A B:K of strong im-
pulses, motherleas, 1 to the care of
a hard father who had no time to spare
m his business, In his youth the
lnd would be given money, plont‘ of
money, to go away and amuse him-
self, an long as he did not encroach on
his father's time. When was old
enough to be considered  sultable to
assist his father, the habit of drl!tln1
of wild spending, had ingrained teelt
8o deeply that it could not be
without momething” stronger being
brought to bear than a mere order from
a fathee, who, nfter all. had done little
to create a bond of affection between
himself and his son. Harkness, as you
know him, is the product of all thie.
Am I rll'ht. Constance?”'

‘“You may k:." admitted Constance
diffidently. Bhe was realizsing that In
, simple way Aunt Ella had
blem than

stop to think. You jud
superficlally. You do mot

member there Is a world of thought
which governs the world of action in
which you llve. I think you should
go to Harkness and ask him to tell
ﬁqn the truth, and if the truth is that

e loves Audrey, as I am certain he
loves her, then you should bring them
together.'’ t

‘‘Impossible !’ protested Constance.
““The man would ruin her.”’

Aunt Ella smiled gently, - “‘Instead,
she would save him,'' she sald. ‘‘Hns
that never occurred to you, Constance?'

Constance shru her shouldefs,
“You do not know Harkness as I
know him,"” she muttered. *‘I tell
you he is n devil—nothing less. Tou
eannot turn him or control him, He
just straight on, The things that
man has done, and laughed as he bhns
done them! e rulned you Kil-

ane. He has all but ruined Carteret.
ou don't know what you say, Hila."

“All right.'”" Aunt Ella's face wore
a look of resignation. ‘‘But I would
ask you to remember, Connie, that
Audrey and Harkness fove each other
as, I believe, a man and woman can
love but once in all thelr lives. And
you cannot kill such love as that, It
never dls‘ smother it and coerce it as
you will.’

fShe turned toward the house, but
Constance put out her hand and seised

her arm,

“Pila!'"® Constance's manner was
hesitating, ‘‘There is something elsm I
want to”ult to you about."

"It ll—G%nnin[ton: what he sald to
me last night."

.Annt 5:13 waited in sllence.

‘iHe wants Audrey,’’ Constance
asped the information, ‘'He demands
er. He says it will be better for Imri
And I cannot give her ﬂp. 1 cannot!
You know I cannot! o was dread-
ful to me; hurt me; you know how he
can hu\d\a 'ordl'ﬁll I lived through

st night a''

h'liuzz.t Elln‘h ected, BShe knew that
Connington wan right when he said
it would be better for Audrey to §o
to him, But Constance was her sister.
She dared not contamrllta what might
happen to Constance if she lost Audrey.
Besides, Constance had earned the right
to her daughter, the right of love
lavished unstintingly, the right of work,
of unsparing labor. Aunt lla answer-
od non-committally. s

“"What do you intend to do?

“He sald that Audrey would find
out about the Eros, sooner or later. 1
had never thonght of that, Bhe will, of

urse.'’ .
coAunt Ella nodded. The fact was
manifest. .

“§he mustn't find out yet. All
Constance's agitation was obvious in
her speech, '‘I must have time to
think, to decide a plan. At present
1 hardly know what 1 am doing. 1 can-
not ma‘. ufet;lllinn in rtny present stute

nd. udrey must go away.
O’ATI’I“ Ella's ey’abnwn fm.d slightly.
“Again?'’

A'Ffu." Constance nodded feverishly.
1"You could take her to Bournemouth or
Torquay, oy somewhere lke that, for
a little while, It would serve two
purposes; help her to forget Harkness
snd prevent any chance of her hnri'uﬂ
of the Eﬂ'.'l! for the time being. Wi
ou iy
’ "ldowili do anything,'' sald Aun‘t'
Ella, "“"When do you wish to start?

I am going to the Eros this u"rm-
noon,’”’ answared Constance. And
will be there a'l the evening. You
might speak to her while I am away.

gest Torquay to her. Then, l!'pﬂ-
sible, you could start tomorrow.

i1 will do so0,” sald Aunt Ella.

They walked together to the house.
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WELL,ITS A Goob THIAG T
THREW THAT POISON" HOOSH
AWAY ! IT WAS ABOUT TIME !
ARVER ASAIN' WHRA A GUY
Brgine TO SEE THINGES ITS
- TMe To -
hﬁ'—-—-“_‘_—

| f—

The young lady acrosa the way
says a young man of her acquaint-
ance was arrested the other day

for drlv his automobile while
intoxicated, and you don't know
how happy it made her to ses by
the paper this morning that he was
out on bond and she felt all the
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ﬂlin: il:“ it must bave been all a MUCH ATTENTION To IT. s
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CAR! IT's POSITIVELY
DISGUSTING !

ON THAT BLOsSOM WOMAN'S
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=" 0 MRS, BLOSSOM !
q (ve GoT Your TiRe
FIXED AND ALL MOUNTED

WELL ANV WAY AVERY'S
WORKING AWAM IN HIS OWN
GBRAGE. M GLAD To
SEE HE'S GoT Too MwH
ENSE TO WASTE HIS

Te



