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R V—8ara Wrandall and Het-

& “New York alter an absence

tis Europe. Leslle Wrand

£ Challls, makes himself usefu
becomen  greatly Interested
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i ?"m VI—Hetty Iz great.; palned
‘ ‘w evident desire to encourage Les-
mtions. Bara sees In Lesile's In-
_possibllity for revenge on the

{is mand reparation for the mnﬁw
Meredl nt the hands of Challls
1 ML by marrying his murdereas Into |
: Nl:l'!l! VIiT—Laslle, 'n company
b his friend, Brandon Booth, an artist,
s Sara at her country place. Leslls

i to Bara (hat he s madly ta love
Helty.

APTER VIII—8ara arranges with
il to paint a picture of Hetty, Booth
# & haunting feeling that he has ssen
ity before. Looking through a -
pictures by an unknown English
it he. B one of Hatty. He spedks
her aboul It. Hetty declares It must
A ploture of Hetty Glvnn, an English
re who resembles her very much.

PTKRI IX-T.eslle Wrandall be-

s impatient and fealous over the pic-

painting and declares he Is going to

to Hetly at the first opportunitw
Fhave it over with.

IHAPTER X-—-Much to his_ chagrin
e $8 refised by Hetty., Sara, be-

o sthom and Hetty a strong mutual
Hon hae erown up, tries to persuade

4 thrt ghe should not let the trag-
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i dear,” sald Mrs. Redmond
gall, 3 she stood before Hetty's
it at the end of the long living-
‘I must say that Brandon has

o in catching that lovely little | =

theat makes her €o—what
gay '—s0 mysterious? Is that
ant? The word I8 as elusive
& exIresgion.”
jubtle isf the word you wait,
her," said Vivian, standing beside
ile, tall, #lim and aristocratie, her |
behind her back, her manner|
of absolute indifference. Vivian
mare than handsome; she was
ikings
“Thepd Isn't anything subtle about
bity, " &ald Sara, with a laugh. “She's
' mu‘s‘n
i pulling at his mustache,
veligiiily. The sunburn
and forehead had begun
in chappy little flakes.
likeness, though," was his

Rbeifect.” sald his riother. !

wonderful. It will make Craw
80 healthylooking,” sald
"

® remarked Teslle, as 1if

everything.

h* crled the elder Mrs.
ng her lorgnette again.
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I It was long past the luncheon hour

' when Hetty came in, fivahed and| : L%
warm.  She was alone, and she bad| “She Dossn’t Seem Esp

v T : Joyed to See Mo
“Oh, I'm sorry. to 8o late,” she - 4 : =
spologized, darting « look ot ansiety | of & Place. "Nice of you to waat her, _
at Sara.  “We grew careless with : ; e 7
time: Am 1 shoekiagly luia?™ ““OH. doa’t_ be selfish, M m -
She was shaking hands with Mes, | ViVien. e b e 17
' Redmond Wrandall as she spoke, Les:| “Y0u Jon't know how much I de-|
lle and Vivian stood by, rigidly awatt-| Pend on her” sald Bara. - 4 GO
ing thelr turn. Neither appeared to “I'd ask you over (oo, dear, itm !
weren't so many otheérs-coming. 1
don't know where we're golng to put

be especially cordial
them. You understand, don't you?!

“What s _the passing of an hour,
my dear,” sald the old lady, : ‘
4 SO NS QIS Saay, 0w ona | e lectly,” said her sisterin-law,
smiling. } o

! who s young and can spare it?"

“1 did not expect yon—I mean to : :
say, nothing was sald atidut lunchean,{ | DutI've ctpetin agond W_H'ft’-'”
wis there, Sara?” BShe was in a| . 3 S&Y, Bara” broke In Leslle, ‘you
pretty state of confusion. could go up to Bar Harbor with the

“No," sald Leslis, breaking in; “we| Willlamsons st that time.~ Tell her
butted in, that's all. How are you?" | about the invitation, Niwle.” -

He elagved her hand and bent over it It lsn't necessary,” suid Bara col® |

She was regarding him with alightly | 1. “I scarcely kmow tha Willlam:
g s { the | solis” Sbe hesitated an inatant sadl

then went on with sardonic mmu:’

dilated eyes.’ He miainterpreted the
[“They're in trade, you know.” '

steady scrutiny. *“Oh, it will all peel
off In a day or two,” he explained, :
: e |~ > Sl o et S VT
tested he, - “Awfully Jjolly '.h
I

Ing a shade redder.
“When did you return?” she asked.
réally ripping: Ain't they, Vie?"

“I thought tomorrow was—"

“Leslie néver has any tomorrows,
Miss Castleton,”- explained Vivian.
“He always does tomorrow's work
today, That's why he never has any | ®°
troubles ahead of him.™

“What rot!" exclaimed Leslle,

“Whers 1s Mr, Booth?”". inquired
Sara. “Wouldn't he come 1n, Hetty?”

“I—I didn't think to ssk him to.|
stop for luncheon,’ she replied, and ° ter suecinetly. ;
then hurried off to her room to make frst consulting Saral" ;
herself presentable. | “Then you don't intend to ask her?”

Hetty was in a state of nervous ex- | —Certalnly not" S A
citement during the luncheon. The | After the Wrandalls had departed,
encounter with Booth had not resulted Sara took Heity off to her foomn. " Ths
at all as she lad fancied it would, Bhe Sirfl Knew what whe coming. &
had betrayed -herself in a most discon- *Hetty,” sald the older woman,
certing manner, and now was more Ing herafter she had closed the
deeply Involved than ever befors. She of her boudely, “what is going
had been determined at the outset, tween you and Brandon BoothT
she had failed, and now he had s must have the truth, Are you doing
claim—an incontestable viaim against snything foolish?" : Y,
bher. She found It dificult to meet | “Foolish? Heaven Melp me, nol,
Sara’s steady, questioning gnwze, She Jt—il 18 & tragedy,” cried Hetty, meet:
wanted to be alone. ing her gaze with one of utter despair. '

After luncheon, Leslle drew Sara “What has happened? Tell mel® - '
aside, . . : “What am I to do, Sara darling?

“I must say she doesn’t seem espe- He—he has told me that h"""’"“”nl

cially overjoyed to see me” he LOVEs you?"
growled. “She’s as cool as ice.” “Yea."
“What do you expect, Leslie?” she “And you have
demanded with some asperity. love is returmed?”
“I can't stand this much longer,| ‘1 couldn't-help it. I was carried

Sara,” he said. “Don’t you see how :l:a?l I”dld' not mean to let him ses
things are gning? BShe's losing her - -
heart to Booth.” | *“You are such a novice in the busi

“l Hon't see how we can prevent | Bess of love” sald Bara sneeringly.
. “You are 1n the habit of being carried

“By gad, I'll have another try at | 8Wway, I fear.”

it—tonight. I say, has she said—any* “Oh, Baral™ . :
thlng'x"‘s i S e # “You must pat & stop to all this,

“She pities you,” she said, a ma- | 8t Once. How can you think of marry: 1
licious joy in her soul. “That's akin | 188 him, Hetty Glynn? Bend him—*|1
to something elseé, you know.” 1.do not intend to marry him," said B

is

“J_don't know. them. well enough to; "I shall turn you ‘over
say,” said Vivian, tuming away. “I] let them do what thay .
only know we're all snobs of the worst; If you go as his ,wife,
ort," ) safe. If not, they may

“Just & minuts, Viv," he called out.| ¥ou really are, o deitroy,

“What does Miss Castleton say: about| late. Take your eholos, my

coming?” It wss an eager qugstion. | And‘..rom Bara™™ ‘

Much depended-on the reply. . | ‘etly. “What anatio “you
“1 havew't asked her,” dald his sfe-| have to offer fer all thése months of 5
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“Confound it all, I don’t want to be | the girl, suddenly calm and digaified.
pitied!" 1 am to draw but one conelusion,

“Then I'd advise you to defsr your | I SUPpose,” sald the other, regarding

‘try’ at it,” she remarked. “2vg;’:t dh;tan‘tl); ok

“I'm mad about her, Sara. I can't “Is it FoE. h:l. o R
sleep, 1 can't think, I can't-—yes, 1 can tlon:" REVIRSEY q
eat, but it doesn’t taste right to me. ke
I've just got to have it settled. Why,| _The puziled expression remained in
people are .beginning to notice the the girl's eyes for s time, and themn|:
change in me. They say all sorts of | BlOWly gave way to one of absolute
things. About my liver, and all that h‘;f;o:- i 5% 3
sort of thing. I'm golng to settle it| ‘f e suggest such 1
tonight. 1t's been nearly three weeks | thing?" ‘ILO cried, turning pale, then |
ncw. She's surely had time to think| crimson. “How dare you?™", &= = =
it over; how much better everything|. Sara laughed shortly.. “Isn’t the lu| |
will be for her, and all that. She's :zmm lﬂlﬂg‘ one? You ara for-i3
no fool, S8ara. And do you know what tng yourse ) §e W e
Vivlan's doing this very instant over|® T understand” ssid the girl; through

there in the corner? She’s ingiting k with
|

paltid lips. Her eyes wers dark with{ jleve
her o spend a fortnight over at our | P&in and misery. “You think Iam ak| At
place. If she comes—waell, that means

together bad.” She drooped j
the engagement will be announced at - 0 - YT
once.”

Bara did not marvel at his assur. s
ance in the face of what bad gone be-
fore. She knew him too well. In-
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