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FAMILY FAILINa 

[Omtrfouted by "Jeason."] 

Chapter V . 
The d a y s went by, and Tom Churchill 

found it more and more difficult to <;ouie 
to a n understanding with Mr. Dobson. 
3 n e poor father seemed to be so content 
&t see iug w h a t good terms the cousinu 
w e r e on together, and t o take it for 
granted t h a t all was go ing on as h e at 
once desired and dreaded. 

Noth ing less urgent than Mr. Dohson'B 
letters describing the well n igh desperate 
state of his health would have i n d u e d 
the head of the firm of Chun-hill 
Brothers t o absent himself from M.in-
chester j u s t then. It seemed to him 
that he must be crazy to be going about 
day after day looking at scenery lie 
cared nothing for, with hi-uvy heart and 
m o o d y face . H e did his beat, however, 
to bide from Amoret and her father the 
anxiet ies that were crushing him be
neath their weight . 

Roland foi.n 1 himself wondering w h y 
t h e m a n w h o was going to murry Am.ne t 
Dobson should at t imes look so ui. •• ••! v 
and depressed. But the party ut tlm 
vil la did not see iimi'li of Iht- ) nunum tiat 
j u s t then. A e k i m ha.l p i o f e i w d to be 
very buoy during m e iu\n ti a foll.iMel 
Tom Churchill's arrival ami wua ..if (nun 
morning till night among tin- mountains 
•with hia sketch book and ea--*-l. rct i i iuing 
s o late that the llght-i would all be nut in 
t h e W i n d o w s of l i e a u N e j o i i r iw l i e piu*-si- I 

by the gate on his way tot l i c hotel uiiere 
O I l'»Kan wan wait ing for him over his 
pipe and book. 

iJuniii i t .v ice A mnret had reproached 
b im with his neglect of tin-in. but the 
youngfe lkjw hadausvvere.l her so gent ly , 
and had begged her so earnestly to helieve 
that he was unchanged in h i i devotion to 
her father a n d his little sinter, that s h e 
had not the heart to quarrel w i th h i m 
outright. 

It was Mr. Dobson who urged h i m most 
persistently to join them in their walks 
and drives. Roland generally contrive 1 
to evade these invitations, but it was n o t 
a l w a y s possible to do so. Indeed, cm 
the fourth or fifth morning of Mr Oniri-h-
ill's visit, Mr. Dobson. whose portrait h a d 
n o w been begun, called R.daud seiin"nly 
t o account during the s i t t ing for his ueg-
lect of his friends 

"Tom was remarking at break faathow 
little we have seen of you. i 1» li--i. he 
has got it into his head, s o m e h o w , that 
you look upon him as an interloper," ho 
ouid. 

"My dear air!" cried Roland, red'leu* 
Ing to the tips of his ears. 

"Well , y o u will admit that it looks 
l ike i t ; you have avoided us nil so indtia-
triounly of la te ,"sa id Mr. D o b s m , laugh
ing. 

" What a disagreeable wretch I must 
have b Mm m a k i n g of myself ! " e x c l i i m e 1 
tlie yuun« m a n , do iug his best u> j in in 
the laugh. "I see there is nothing fur it 
but to redeem my character in Mr. 
Churchill's eyes with as l ittle delay aa 
possible. S o . if y o u will a l low m e , s ir , 
I will join y o u in your walk this after
noon. n 

"Do, do!" cried Mr. Dobson hearti ly. 
" W e have missed you sadly. ™ 

Then ho w e n t into the garden and a n 
nounced to* the group a i e m 1 d under 
the willowB by the water's . dge that bo 
had secured Askam for the.r excursion 
t o the Bosquet de Julie. 

" W h o w a s Julie . Mr. Cadogan , s n d 
why is the Bosquet named for ho. r" 
asked Amoret . turnim; to the convnle«-

oent as he lay back in his chair , w i th his 
straw hat t i l ted over his nose. 

"Ju l i e?" repeated Cadogan drowsi ly ; 
"Julie wag t h e heroine of o n e of Ros-
•eau's novels , surely. But y o u had bet
ter ask Roland. I t i s more i n his w a y 
than mine. I don't read French, and I 
s a w h im w i t h the book the other day . I 
don't suppose i t would interest you very 
m u c h , Miss Dobson—philosophical , and 
al l that sort o f thing, I think i t i s ." 

"Aii , but Mr. A s k a m reads i t , " said 
A m o r e t , and h e has very g o o d taste in 
d e e d ! I am sure i t m u s t be interest ing— 
a n d I a m glad he is coming w i t h us t o 
Clarena. H e wi l l tell m e all about tho 
p l a c e . " 

S h e had been looking a l i tt le paler 
t h a n usual al l the morning, a n d seemed 
o u t of apiriui, T o m thought ; but n o w the 
•delicate color w a s steal ing back into her 
face , her b r o w n eyes shone soft ly, her 
s w e e t l aughter rang out aga in i n the 
tranqui l gardens . 
' S h e w a s i n high '•wnts b y the t ime 
t h e y a l l s tar ted for » » • » • . Mr. Dobson 
a n d Cadogan i n a c a r n a g e T o m , Roland, 
a n d Amoret o n foot. S h e had on a fan
c i f u l w a l k i n g dress that s h o w e d her 
t r i m l y shod l i t t l e feet , and her eyea were 
sparkl ing u n d e r the great soft w h i t e felt 
h a t she wore , turned u p picturesquely a t 
'One s ide and embroidered w i t h a h u g e 
•carlet poppy. 

Tom could not keep his eyes from the 
charming, flushed face. Roland was 
grim and impassive, but the girl seemed 
too happy to notice how silent both men 
were. 
{5. "Bbwprett* "* 'l is—what delicious 
air!" ah* cried. .'Tom, I am sure Switz
erland must be the loveliest country in the 
whole world. * 

Every trifling incident oh the road sup
plied her with fresh sources of interest 
and amusement. Now it was a young 
Ionian canying her baby in a tight pink 
fourre that made it look like a little 
bolster, and Amoret must stop to kiss the 

| f bftByandtoaskita name. Now it was 
..w-^l*P&tu*esqueiy-,m!inkiedold crone, with 

",A"tt* •" ' " fluedwitu^e leavea on her 
iofaaptfied *». her way downfrota 

,^Z 1 , I. to wish the pretty 
I^good'daf^and call down a 

on t l r bright face. 
mk*some mdney for her, Tom," 

"It Kt to buy snuff, 
|ag JMst;. words with a 
at which tahe old creat-
-*1' -̂ -—**"« JjBr tooth.-

ip kind as 
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sua a t 70 years o f age!" 
Then, before Tom could answer , she 

had waved her hand t o the o ld dame , and 
wus running g a y l y on. " 

"Make haste, m a k e has te !" she cried, 
"or t i i e rtirriaire will g e t to Our.-ns first, 
and w e nhali be disgraced forever '" 

Singing a few bare o f a m a i d i . she lf-1 
tin- way along the sunsh iny rood he>-
Itteeii HIM reddening v ineyards a n d the 
li'b|)li*inleiit wuters of the lake. 

"The grapes art* nearly ripe, Tom, " clu> 
saiil a s her cousin came u p with ln-r ; 
"soon it w»ll be t h e v intu/e . and tli.-n be
fore m;otlif*r vintage— " ^he paused. 

"Ami then '" ank'tl Tom 
" A l l : t l l f t l - mi l l then - i . . i ." -I." Ml.'! t f lg . 

but w i t h a t r e m o r in h e r s w e e t v o n . - -

" t h e n all RorUi of t h i n g s wi l l l i i i p p e i i . n o 

d o u b t . F u r o n e , K l u i i c i n e w i l l be m. ir-

rled U ) J e a n th*> gardein>r. Snii i . -I) . i . |y 
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frmii u n d e r the b r o a d b r i m o f h e r h a t . 

"Mr. <':idi)'Zan w i l l he c i m t e x t r o n . ' a .-run ; 

m y p H ' t n i e wil l l i e e x h i b i t *1 ainl in i l n 
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"nil. primston. auin -••',' 
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" \inl |IIH\ . why not?" makiiif; un im-
;> 11 iit-m hit le grimace 

Hut Hi' l . i i i i l M i i t i l d B M "i inle 

" It L» ii.. I.u 11; In u t ; nun •••! '" i.i- i | .- . l 1,.' 1 
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"Ii i .» l lil'.i \ I'm' U v w l m i i l ? W l | . 

••••i-«i.ly I n w u u ' i i yuu MIII'II it Ii" . 

" l l u i . l i ' " i-ii.-.l t h . . n ' r l R i . . i | i » 

'1' . .ui u l l i i u t i- l Ii v the t i ip i i ' . .1. I .. 

I'-utiil . A t i n 11 in t IIH l e t f y r. .. I 

I. j . i . i .11 ni^l.t • if t h e l a r i u f i ' i: . i 

.Vln. ' i . t • .ml . t l l l l l l l l j ; i t . l i iHI » I.. 

I ».h.I, " l i i i e 11 p . i p a HI LT T 11111111 •; t.i 11-

1* . fi 11 I I inn t . red . My .1 ar I . w l I'• 

I II v\ I II W.ll i;n n i l alio t . l l l n l l l III.11 

\-. . . i l l lu ' lu -r «,ill» « l ' t in- « . i \ ' " 

"I . I 1 r . .o>- ' . I i ' " icjM-.it.-d I'Ii 11.'lull, 

! M . M H ^ j •.!>'••• I 

"Oh. I/.i>l ii. mston's traw-lmg u n ' . u 
a n i 1 .'_;into JUHt now. but |u- i-.iiuc> ...H 
ii .; un- siiul a'uiiit with I11111. un.! >;n..i 

h i s f i . tu la a n iircRHii.nnl g l impse of it 
w .1.-11 :*-1 iipiw.rtiiiiity uccurs, " (» d Am-
01 I 111 a haul tone. 

" h i s buuie jt>«e, I s u p p o s e ' " queried 
("I1111.I11II. Iixik.nir wim (uiiy fpmi \ i u -
01 • t'.ll 1 - 1U14 eyt-Bto Koluud's l iaudao.nc, 
J. -.iinl.t*»l (ac*.. 

T i n - t w o y o u n g poople had so m a n y 
joken lo ' tueen themselves ; w> ninny al-
iiisioiis aiul l i tt le words in which he felt 
U»nt lie t-nulii have no part 

J\ ninret merely shrugged her shoulders, 
a n d Kolan.1 said quietly Uial lie wuul-1 go 
o n nu.l u-ll Mr. Dobsou. 

" You have heen torment ing poor 

Askam a g t i n , " said Tom, ai t h e y o u n g 
m a n strode o n ahead. 

*"0h, i t doea him good!" Amoret dp 
chared w i t h a laugh. " H e is in a bail 
ternpor to -day . He often is of late!" 

T h e cous ins wa lked on in s i lence foT 
s o m e moments . Roland,having overtaken 
t h e carriago, h a d evidontly accepted Mr. 
Dobson'a offer of a l i ft , for they saw h i m 
j u m p i n and take one of t h e vacant 
sa&ts. 

T o m w a i t e d ailently until Amoret 
should c a r e to speak. Perhaps i t might 
be thoir last d a y together; every day lie 
to ld himself s o , but still h e did not go . 
At least that h o u r w a s h i s ; no o n e could 
rob him of i t . T h e peaceful hush of 
afternoon had fallen upon all that m i g h t y 
world of mountain peaks and gorges , of 
leaping torrenta, o f f loat ing c loud 
wreatlia, of s n o w shrouded cresta, ris ing 
hig-her a n d higher a n d fading ghost l ike 
i n t o the d i m b lue distance. Par, far bo-
l o w , t h e lake stretched shin ing , u n 
ruffled, a plain of deeper sapphire . They 
otood alone, it s eemed to T o m , t h e y t w o , 
bet ween h e a v e n and earth. 

H u t in another moment A m o r e t turned 
w i t h a s i g h a n d a smi le , a n d , passing her 
hand hurriedly across her forehead, s a i d : 

* Come, let a s go o n , T o m ! i bel ieve I 
w a s gett ing sent imental . I w a s trying 
to i m a g i n e that I thought m y s e l f a very 
t i n y a t o m indeed i n presence o f these 
s tupendous Alpine s u m m i t s , a n d that all 
m y little troubles a n d v e x a t i o n s didn't 
matter m u c h af ter aU. B u t it w a s v e r y 
fa lse sent iment , and I am sure t h a t one's 
troubles, \rhl le they last, a re qu i te as b ig 
as Mont B l a n c itself ." 

" Y e s , h o w should it b e o therwise?" 
said Tom quiet ly . 

" Of course n o t H o w cou ld papa's 
happiness ever seem a little th ing to m e , 
eve>n if t h e mounta ins do c l imb heaven 
hig:h over yonder?" 

" H o w , indeed, m y dear?" w i t h his e y e s 
fixed upon the eager face. 

" I t is t h e mounta ins and every th ing else 
in m y world t h a t s e e m s smal l to rue c o m 
pared w i t h thatt T h a t is m y Mont Blanc! 
A n d so there i s the end o f m y revery, 
and n o w , if y o u please, monsieur, w e 
w i l l m a k e haste after the carriage, and 
I w i l l never* paever b e sent imenta l a n y 
more!" 

H a l f a n hour's w a l k brought them to 
the Chateau d e s Cretes, n e s t l i n g tran
qui l ly in t h e af ternoon h e a t a m o n g its 
pretty, p r i m clipped h e d g e s of laurel a n d 
y e w . A n d here they found the carriage 
standing e m p t y , the g e n t l e m e n h a v i n g 
proceeded! to the Bosquet on foot , t h e 
driver explained. 

"It is close at hand; mademoiselle has 

m:Mm« < the 4hf&ftd -: ~ aHw «&» 
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riiusiiis found themse lve s cm a sunny 
slope covered w i t h m o u n d s of newly 
tauwa hay thut scented the su l try a»tr. 

Air. Douson and Cadogan were lyiny 
luxuriously^on a bank a t a s a f e d i s tanto 
frutii a picturesque c l u m p o f Kraarleii 
apple trees, in the bomjhaof which* two 
or three m e n had CIIIUIM-II to> s l u k e the 
apjfles d o w n on She grafts, w i n c h wus 
thickly carpeted with the faint lil.io 
iWversan.1 thedflicnt**. snini trauspaient 
stalks of th - amui tm CI-.M-UH. 

The men wt-re hniiviing over tli<>i;-
work, and OIVIUJIOH «ii> pt-lting each 
other with a p j i ' s . Ti»<.-ir IDIC-CB fclmed 
plfaDantly in t l iegwrrt . aiiuuy sileanu 

lioland w u mm l ine V*> hv »t-**n. 
"Oh, you lazy things*!"tri*nJ AmoiPt. 

n inuing across t h e sh»pe t-oward her 
fath«?i. "After ritJirig a l l tli«-» way . you 
lie down to rest in this l^nniin'iioiia fash
ion iuateiul of U n d i u g o u t tht? liuMjtii-t!" 

"My dear Mum Dol».<>ri. 1 a t n » . r n to 
desl ioy your illilsionM, l>nt tin-, int'i.- !!<«• 
quet de Ju l i e , and the-*o IUV tin- I M - I . 
Roland has inforninil u s . w t i ' l t.» lnr 
ui'iiti mental niHiimry." ".11J «'.i 1..»., in, 
raising himself ou ins e l ' ...\ 

"This the Doxqiii-t il*. .hi l i i"" « T ; » ' 
Am.iret, looking UK'iiinl «>;liast. 

".Vt) It a p f c a n V\'li»-:lier i t Is w-nrt , 

« h i l * . to g o l l ir . i i i t fh an t u ncli t^> p»t ui ... 

l i t t l e , a s H a m VWlI.-i'i c l n i r . t y lu»y •>•!•', 

a*>.iut the al^hnlwi, 1 U >t' y o u U> .1 -
udf . 

Ariiutft broke intn a l.n.-lw. v*. ••.] 
In. 4(1 It v\ ;ia to »fr Iliat 1 In 11 JI <>f 1 •• 
|ut l l t v v t i l . me J • r « »-—: 111 - l l l l l " l l . i j . . ,, 

. n i l t h e v h a d c > u i i e M i d i a . I I M H I I . - ' 
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f i l l H l l J k . a l l . l 

• > « ' l i a i o 111 
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I'll-, „i I 
u . . t . Mr. 
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" N ' . - v e r n i i i i . l ! ' -.ii. 
"It Itaa l.t-fit a • 1«-11 _ • 

least we can almiv 1 » 
• mi |.il^iiinat4^ t" tin-
ll *••< 111.la »o riMiniiit !• 

h» ul , ;e t h e t r u t h a ' . . . 

•'.H h a v H>» > ar U i a t 

l . - i n ' " 
'. ...I < iidogan ha vine sw.-it 
i\ on tn lus tl'.« »"r\ i.n ui. u 

"I>ld Hiiv.rie ev.-r »-v 
ll-iweis '" 1 n**d \ n. - .1 »•' 
It ««--< t" |M.'k . in. .1 •••••, lii 

t i . - l i - . - . . | i i e t ' I shi t l l ..••> 

p i ! ln - i mi; a n nr 'u fu 1 I' 

I.' •! ' Y c i w .!! w a i t !.!l 

.•Ml." \\ Ox g l ' l l ' h.-f. . I f l i r 

''..- p i t - t t r , f a n t n - l i . - (i 

Bt"..| »•>! ii'_; mi 

"'IV i . f i l e l l _ l , : . 

• | . « a | > | i f > H r m g a t L i s t l i . \ . » i i d C . e u i . ^ a . i , 
• i in i l t - . l t i u n l i H 

Slit* had her Inn.i 
c'.illd hold n o 111 It-

l.i-'ir I f.i<itste|>M 1 I IH*> 

"1 Ui. T..111. .'••in. 

>% > >i 11 * * : 

• I I I . I . r i f 

1 1 1 1 •>•: f 

i • u i , i r> - 1 

1 f : . •• 111 '" 

i l . l an-.vv. 

i » j . | i e a i 1 
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r 

. 
tlii• 1 • 1 j;h the t r c i a-* i.l 
mid u'^aui. « ith a I.: '.* 

full that t lu'v 
w l i t - I l |i|i--»r-ll|l_\ nln-

e nl Im tul 
• tn 1 l i t - l p n»«» ' T h i ' V 

I , « i - h ' I hi. ' i i l - l h k . - t . h l l t l w . - , r 

-111 ' \% I n t i t p't\ l h . . y h a v u i \£? w i t h tl 

.. |. 1 / n i n e s l i e f \ ' 11 niH.I 

" Y. >nr i M i u s i i i i s w i t l i ^ I r i K i ' i H u n . J 
I-.IMII" u f t ' T J . .U he, a u s r I l ia . l &. . i i u ' t l i ui,* 

t . - t . y - " 

It wnx R dan,la v iore a n d It smin-li'i' 
. 1. iu'what rol.l 

" Almut tin- lio.ik. I sup 1 >••«»"* naiil \ n -
cin-l. i ira« .nj; liernelf U|. dd I'II' p . n e l v u . ' 
ii-r in nlrfiiH 

" \'e«. n'».ut t i e bonk. Perhaps vnti 
v . l l Lilk ti-iioiiahly u.'iv that tln-rn n IM 
line ht-ie to appie lain your \* itiy iu-
11111 lis at 111 y p* pens** 

The «iil hinrte.l and hit her l ip. 
"Go 011, |>eiiiniH» ynu will \*i kiml 

rMuuiuli nut to lecturp me a s if~-aa if y oil 
li id auy ri|{ht to," »lie sal . i . 
PJ"I thi.iiitlit 1 had t l ie n^ l i t to prpv*>nf 

y.iti fi ..'ii Heading a n ua»mtahle Imok, ' 
i t tuim-d Kolniid rui tly " I thought y oil 
im.l gi ven me sunie o f the privileges uf 
a hr.ither. And if you wure real ly my 
mntei I nhotild certainly n o t alio%v jui i tu 
1 t-ad K.isseaus novela. " 

"Why do you in ter fere '" cr ied tho 
frlrL "And why do you talk ahout th) 
righto of a brother?" P>>«8 t h a t mean 
(»nly the right to scold me ami b e dL-*a-
agreeable f That Is all y o u care to «Jo 
now, and I wi l l not b e lectured!" 

"1 a m very sorry," ilet-hired Rnland 
stiffly. " I assure y o u 1 w 111 never inter 
fere a g a i n ; b u t in t h i s instance I am re
solved to do what is r i g h t If Mr 
Dobson knew that y o u were in poBSfsst* ui 
o f Buoh a book he would forbid you to I 
read it. I m u s t ask you t o jrive i t up t*> ] 
mu, or else I shall feel bound to t e l l l u m . " i 

Amoret did not answer for a f e w m o - ' 
monts. Her breath came fast ; s l i e 8ttx.)d 
looking d o w n a t the flowers in h e r hand, 
and pulling t h e delicate petals to pieces. 

"How do y o u know t h a t I h a v e n o t 
rend it a l ready?"she asked. 

"Because if y o n had you oould n o t look 
m e in t h e f a c e , " the y o u n g man r e t u r n e d 
firmly. " l e a n see plainly enough t h a t 
y o u have not read i t ye t Amoret , w h y 
don't y o u g ive in w h e n y o u know quite 
wel l that you are in t h e wrung ?" b i s voice 
softening. 

"If t h e book is so w i c k e d , why did y o u 
read i t ? Mr. Cadogan saw you w i t h i t ; 
h e told m e s o , " perversely. 

"That has nothing w h a t e v e r to d o w i t h 
t h e quest ion ," replied Roland c a l m l y . 
" I h a v e read a great many things 
that for me are harm loss, but f o r y o u 
would b e in t h e h ighest degree dangerous 
a n d improper. It is nonsense t o argue 
a bo ut i t . This book i s not wicked , a s it 
happens , but i t is o n e w h i c h n o good 
Engl i sh girl would care t o read, and I 
don't in tend t h a t you shall read i t . Y o n 
m a y b e as impert inent a s you l ike—I 
don't care . B a t I forbid you t o o p e n 
t h a t nove l aga in ! D o you hearf I f o r 
b i d y o u ! " 

The g i r l , b u r s t into t ears , and, l e t t i n g 
t h e flowers fall a t her feet, s h e s a n k do w n 
u p o n t h e grass , h i d i n g her face i n h e r 
h a n d s a n d sobbing as if her heart would 
break, 

"You are v e r y unkind t o me. I don't 
k n o w w h a t I h a v e d o n e t h a t you shqujd 
treat m e s o badly!" s h e panted. 

"I a m not u n k i n d , " persisted R o l a n d , 
thrus t ing his hands i n t o h i s pockets, a n d 
w a l k i n g a f e w paces a w a y f r o m h e r . " I f 
I saw y o u pull some p o i s o n o u s berries o u t 
o f the h e d g e there a n d eat t h e m i n child
i s h igcoranoe, would y o u think' m e u n 
k i n d if I held your a r m ? A n d y e t , w h e n 
I wont t o prevent y o u f r o m p o i s o n i n g 
y o u r m i n d " 

"I don't w a n t to poison m y mind!" s h e 
sa id , flaming u p at h i m . " I never w a n t 
t o touch the horrid book a g a i n ! I t w a s 
o n l y because y o u read i t . A n d — a n d M r . 
Cadogan said i t was ph i losophica l , and I 
h a v e been t r y i n g ever s i n c e you began 
reading a n d ta lk ing w i t h m e . to Mke t h e 
books y o u like*—*" 

Boktatd A s k a m ' s f a c e changed, flushed, 

and softened. 
"My poor little Amoret !" h e sa id hur

riedly. 
But Amoret w e n t o n , sobbing stil l be

tween her words. 
" Aud so 1 asked Tom to buy it for m". 

and I only had t i m e to peep into it l).-f.>re 
1 stait«-il. I t s e e m e d very dull , I thotii 'ht: 
but I cuuld not help laughing about I Ami 
Bomston, because i t seemed such a funny 
name to choose , and he seemed to be 
always preaching in the book, and—and 

"There, there, nay poor little Amoret— 
poor child!" 

The young man knelt down beside he.-
OB tlie grass n»w. and tried to] draw her 
hainis from her f a c e . . 

"1 mn a blundering brute i>f a fellnw ! 
I might h a v e k n o « u that it «:t» nil :•. 
im«Utke. Korgive me. de.ir! 1^«,U ut 
me ai •) si-e how sorry I am!" 

"Yen, b u t y o u sal.I BIK-II .In-.i.lfu'. 
thing-, before Tom, and lie di.l in it l.n 
— lie only bought It U . u u w 1 u. u .'. 
him! " 

" I uiidt-rstand. dear Of c.cirv.-I,- ' • 
nn idea 1 if wli.it l ie »ns ^ n m v ) . .n ••! 
I a m a « f n l l > i - . . r r y t h . i t N . « . . - , , f \< ...-
f nre In in ; l .ut you slai t i»-.l 111.' w nil \ • r 
*I/>rd Homst-.n ' And I . . u l . l nut I 
the i.lea of my little sislt-r reading »u. . 
odinus rubbish. " 

" V<m do care about m e still, th'-n '"' 
S h e rained her p r r t t v . t.-.it » l . i ln . - l f >•••• 

and Unikf. l a t h i m vt-r\ w i « t f u l K 1 >•. 

llpa » rrp ijUl v e l l u m 

" O f cuiirite I d o ' \ \ l . \ li.-r<1 y uli a .a ?" 

draw uiK h a . k a l i t t l e 

"HtMHUse j ou a r « go . l i i>. • I -•• 

Imw. Vim a r e n e a r l y m .. ^ • i. • 

and y o u k n o w h o w ui. . 1 • |.» 1 ,•• . 

m i g h t be a l i t t l e tut k . . . ! I: .1 , ' " 

y mi w e r e g o i n g tu bi- i n . n . . . J 1 t i . . .11 

be s o r r ) for y o u . arid w. ..1 1 trv to '» •• 

rnce a s ever I c o u l . l »•• an 1,. n ,« . - i> o 

y o u But —but y o u .I..u t • .ut- « , , , 11. 1 I 

a m u n h a p p y or n o t " 

" A n i . i r r l . d o n ' t s -u t h a t ' V . i u k r i • v i! 

i s u o t true. A n d - a n I 1 > • • j•• - I _>----. . 1 

a t l«- i i t ( - ( intentvd. I h a . l Uo i.l . a i u 

v i r . u n h a p p y . " 

" ift i au»p j o u w i l l IIHI ,-r let m e s j » i k 

t u y o u . and I havt< ui. .- in- rl»i- I . : . i . 

1 ' U-t jiajia nusfMil l . . i ' . . l , IJ..'-i-, I 

dnu ' t l ike U) t l i i u k a h . , it in> m a n . 1.-.- - ' 

i t f r i g h t e t i H m e ! I c u n t l .cui t>. I.e .il i- ' 

w i t h T.ui i , k i n d a s In-11 \ i . l « ! . . • . . » 

a r e m a r r i e d w e a lni l l . i !« :t\+ U- t . . . 

1 ft-«<l now a s if I «>.i iM i . i t l i . t >ii. 1 11 

t w « i t h Torn w i t h o u t j . . . •.-» a n , | i , . u 111, 

1'. i an . l . do > o i l tlill.K 1I..1I I s i .a ,I t \ . • 

e n - r ^ f t Unci t.i It n i l . 1 I li'i 11 1111 • I U 

1 .,111 ' 1 i f m ». > 1;. « •> I ! k . 1 

U.' land d i d ri.'l . n i - » . i in . . . . . . . 1 :•• \ 

Mi- h a d t a k f n hm lni' idk- 1 • In. ( f i - .n 1 • 

j k e t . i i i i d w ai> " i p i i i ; ti..- t. . i s 11 .11 

1. 1 H\ ••* T h e n h e s.ud. Hi t h e tmii.-

b : 1.1111 t-tl tmif -

" If \ .u i I. <•! . l e a i . t h a t t h i n m a i r i u g i - 1 
1 l i t - l i e - l 

1 Hi, U ' v u i 1 " nlu> e i ' I i i m u ' d lo ir 

i n ' l h "I h . n e nindi- t ip u-.y n i i i . . | u 

I u n T"in ( ) i . l \ a hlt 'r- n l i i iH a.- . . 1 

\« î  111.11 K 111 vr >.f | " | . . h'i 1 I re s . . | vr.l 

".. . ri t i n t I w o u l d in 11 iv I , im. 11.1 mi l t 

t I h o \ \ l l l l l . l l p l ' V I t I \'t~ m e i . l l l v I t 1? 

~<. 1.iiiil i i i - i . i tu l>e a >• I- , talk i i h . u t it 

\ ..11 . l o u t i n . i i d . 10 .111.1. d o y u . if I 

I 1 1 .1' I. • a |. t i l . - to y on ' I n IIH v e r y . l is 

1 l>- a n d iiiiKrat.-fill j i |nt n o w Mut 

1 j i u no t u n t i a t ^ f i l l n - iu lv , it is o n l y 

t • in' 1 o n u n h a p p y , and »> .iiietiim-M I miy 

ai i i l .K> t . i . n^ i l lmt I nm wirry f..r aft.-r 

\v .1 • ll.il %'U f o i ^ i v r m o d u n t \ . 11'" 

v I III.- A l l l ' l e t . " n ' t H l l l e d H o l a t l d , 

i l l ! . . I. I t e l i i l . - i i l i — s , " l III-I e IM 1 , o l d inc. 

; . , •! , . > f , it la i « Im nln>uId ask panl.iu 
. . f ...11 " 

"I rtmh." she said laii^hmjj nt him 
t!n i^h In-r t-'iiii. "tlm: 1 >»as g m n ^ I*' 
• 1 • i- • > von iiiMU-ad of T ' ' 

"Amoretl" 
He drew back, letting her hands ifo, 

a n d turning pa le under h i s healthy sun
burn. 

"Oh, you would scold m e a great deal 
b u t I a m used to that! A n d I am not 
haJf as much afraid of y o u as I am of 
T o m . " 

"Hush , dear, huah!" said Roland 
g e n t l y . 

" Do you k n o w , " s h e w e n t on, not hef^i- 1 
i n g him and rel ieved by th i s opportunity 
o f pouring out all h e r troubles to a sym
pathet ic listener—u d o y o u k n o w that 
T o m thought, the first t ime he saw y o u , 
t h a t you were in l ove w i t h m e ? ' N o 
s u c h luck! ' I to ld h i m . W e are a lways 
quarrel ing. O h , Roland," w i t h a piteous, ' 
w r y face, " w h y didn't you fall in love : 
w i t h m e ? It was the least y o u could 
h a v e done after saving m e that day in 
t h e Gorge de Chanderon!" , 

"You see, dear ," the youngi"e ian | 
answered steadily, " i t was not to be. And I 
— a n d i t is a l l for the best, s ince your j 
f a ther would never have g i v e n y o u t o a 
p o o r wretch o f a wander ing artist l ike 
m e . B u t , " smi l ing at her , " w e won't 
t a l k about that any more; w e wi l l talk of 
Cousin Tom instead. I th ink—I a m 
sure—that he i s a very good fel low, dear, 
a n d that he wi l l be very tender and very 
t r u e to—to his wife. And, since i t is for 
y o u r father's s a k e that you marry h i m , 
y o u will not shrink from t h e sacrifice. " 

"Oh, n o , n o l " the girl assented hur
riedly. 

" And later perhaps," Roland's voirv 
faltered for a m o m e n t , " love m a y c o m e , 
as- contentment surely w i l l , through a 
d u t y bravely performed." 

"Roland," s a i d Amoret wonder ing ly , 
" h o w pale you are! | s your head a c h i n g 
aga in?" 

" Y e s j you k n o w I h a v e of t e g h a d 
headaches l a t e ly ; but it is n o t h i n g . A n d , 
n o w that we h a v e had our talk out , don't 
y o u think we h a d better j o i n the others ? 
T h e y wi l l be wonder ing w h a t has b e c o m e 
of u s . " 

" Yes, I was forgetting." She sprang 
u p , putting her hands to her ruffled hair . 
" D o m y eyes look very red? W o u l d 
t h e y k n o w that I have been c r y i n g ? O h , 
m y poor flowers !" looking at the l i t t le 
h e a p of withered crocuses at her feet . 
" I had forgotten all about t h e m . " 

" I wil l gather you some more before 
w e go, dear, n e v e r mind!" 

" Thank you. Roland." T h e girl smi l ed 
grateful ly . " Y o u are not a n g r y wi th m e 
a n y more n o w ? " 

" No, m y dear ," he said. mm» i ndeed!" 
" A n d y o u k n o w that I xmm't read a n y 

m o r e of that s tupid book. I wil l g ive i t 
to you when we get back. Tom need 
never know." 

ttIf JE have your word, it will be quite 
«ootiKh," jnsnUed Roland gently. 

* Yes, o f course it would be. I a l w a y c 
ke*-p my word. Papa aays I anu very 
honorable in l i t t le t h i n g s ; but I would 
rather g i v e it to you. I l ike to d o what 
you u-ll m e ; a n d you are u o t Lirt.i Boui-
btou any more, y o u are m y 01^ tmith«.-r 
again." 

"Yes . dear: y o u r b ig brother I!< ihue l ." 
"Kiss m e , t h e n , " sh** v » d , h.'l.uiig u p 

her sweet , innocent face. 
Roland hesitated for a m o m e n t , th •»!. 

taking her in his strong, yi .un^ urnu . »»c 
pp-iwed h i s lips t o her f o i h -.id. 

"Heaven hless y.iU. .I1..1'" Im whis
pered hoarsely ; and then hf lit lit-r m>, 
and walked quickly an ar fi< >m lnr acr-iss 
the Hlautirii; shaduvta on the sunny 
award. 

I.. 

h e 

C h a p t e r VI . 

A l l n i g h t ' o u g R o l a n d A ^ k i t n !•• '•••! 

his l i t t l e r o o m u n d e r t h e to . i f ..f i..»- Ii . . ' . 

."••it*-, t r y i n g v a i n l y to d e r i d e what V M . I U J 

he t h e b e s t for h i m to d o 

H w p u l s e s w e r e t h r o b b i n g still a n d b ' 

a r m s t i n g l e d w i t h t h e l e . .•!,.• '1..11 m' 

t h o s e f ew m o m e n t a u n . l e r t h e ul.l a p p l e 

t r e e s of t h e B o s q u e t d e J u l i e , w h e n o e 

hail c l a s p e d A i u o T e t t o h i m and I n s h p « 

lnul t i j u . l i e d her b r o w a n d l l i e »uft r m 0 o 

of h e r h a i r . 

H a d s h e s u s p e c t e d a n y t h i n g ' N o . 

h o w s h o u l d she , a n i n n . . . .-ut little t l . i u ^ 

h k e thut. w h o h a d aake . t I. m tu I .-v. n.-i 

:f. u n . ..iini-ioiihlv aa th . . i i t ;h i . e i.j.l 1 n h ••• I 

h r . n Llie b r o t h e l l ie I i i 1 ( al l« - . l IIIIIIB. If : 

.Vinl vet l i .ov hl.e i I..H,; to Inn fI,ru.l.-.n , . . 

I i . .« i i i f i - t u l i r a l v a i i o o i n t.i Inn. f \ en .11 

ln-r m o s t vn l | fuI^ i i i o .„U; W u s i i p i i v l . . . 

t l .nt she fe l t f o r h i m t h e tirxt f a r . : 

' i 1 1 .ii 1; <>f that e m o t i o n w h n h din . 11 u t 1, 

.ii»t f e n d a \ » ba-1 t a k e n nu> h i ' . . i t i | \ ' . 

|«.-^»«u>ii.ii o f h i m * A t o n e i innin-ni . . . 

• lei i . l eJ t h a t she d i d n. >t the I i e i t / » e » a -

l e i l l i i g h i i n t e l f t h a t if n a y e t A m . i r e l . l o l 

nut luve l i i i n . i t o n l y 1 e. .•• 1 11 « «.i, | a 

t m i l . f r o m h i m t o tra.ni /01 i n iuu> |..% 

l lie . i.ntl I e i i i> t h e r e i ; . n l t l i e HV ID j . ir . i .y 

an.- h a I a l w a y s d i s p l a y e d t n « a i d h i m 

A n d t h i n k i n g tliuH. H. . :nn. l (tit t h u t a 

p l a i n d u t y lay b e f o r e 1,1m tu l>« j ie i -

f . . r m e d W i t l m i i t a h. >iiie. M it1. ..<t p i . . 

j . . . r t s . w i t h Ins l i t t l e br. it lu-r u l i l l U) 

edu» a t e a l u i p r o v u l e for he Kad lw*en Hii 

fiiulinli as Lo full i n h i v e w i t h " (,'irl w h o 

« m l i e v o u . l Ins r e a c h i n e i e r \ M - I I W . . / 

tin- » 'd « h . i w a s t in- ..ii \ lui.i . I a 

r-. 111- 11 1' . t t - l r ri> l l l i i 11 . l i t . ] « Ii. > i> : 

i i l i i -a- lv en^'. i . i ' i l t o he! » " i . i t i nn I i 

,«ii e«l the l i a r i o w tiilor of l l l S l . m l l 

, ; m e \ en t t-> n m r e t h a n o n e i m p . . . . , ! . : 

rj.i . nl . i : 1011 ..f s e l f i- . i i iti'inpt l ie t 1 IH-

f a d i n g 111 b i t . a t 11 LM a ; ' a n d » •'.'•: HI. 

i i i i inv si-ii.diH i l i i n g n U . I l i . ' ik .»i...ui ' I'.iit 

l i . . » »> .i- In- I., h e l p h i m - . It ' I t u i i f p i m t 

n lii'-.ly m>; tiuw He bud In-en j; . . i l i t ; 

q u i e t l y a lunt; , n o t t r o n h l i n K Ins hea.1 

a b o u t luve o r m a r r i a g e not i l i e a i m r i K uf 

s u c h UiingB , and n o w , t h e r e h e w a s . Hur

r i e d , s t r a n d e d , a t h i s w i t a ' o n d ! 

T h e r e w a s uf c m i n e o n l y one t h i n g t o 

b e dotui , o n l y o n e l u u n m o p e n Lu a n 

l i . n e s t m a n 

K- . land re»"lve . i t o s p e a k t o Mr I lub-

B011 d u r i n g the Hittnn; w h u h had b e e n 

H i e d fur t h a t m o r n i n g H e h a l t l i e 

s t u d i o all t< > hmiHel f . A m o r e t set o u t U> 

Wulk U. V n l e l i e u v e w i th T o l l l , and W o u l d 

not be hm k until lum heoo 
Mr Iioiihun had noticed his v o u n g 

fnend'8 ha^trir I look* the result of 
1" iland'n hlei-pli'ss niKht wherj he oa ine 
in. and now us for tlm third or four th 
t ime the artist answrr«d h i m quite at 
inn. lorn, he iiupiireii » i th fatherly s*dici-
l u l e if nnv thing w a s w r u n g ^ - l f h e did 
Ij.-t fe»- l w e l l 

' 1 .1111 wel l enough, sir " Roland an
swered rhangint; colnr . "but ther«> is 
something I wanted u> apeaJi to you 
about " 

"Nothing very serious, I hope?" 
"Bad enough, BIT , but I bel ieve I aboil 

be the only aoflarer. " 
"Don't eay that, Askam. Anything 

that hurts you wi l l hurt ua. Ani-.ret 
and I have grown to like you very sin
cere ly , my boy , M I think you know. 

"Yea, Mr, I know it, I a m very pruuid 
and g lad to know i t ; and it is just that 
w h i c h cause* my trouble. " 

"I don't quite unders tand." 
" Y o u can understand, sir, that softer 

al l your kindness t o me i t is very hard 
f o r m e to h a v e to s a y t h a t — t h a t I don' t 
deserve it—that I h a v e n o right to c o m e 
to your house any m o r e . " 

"Aakam!" 
"I assure you, s i r , " t h e y o u n g m a n 

w e n t o n hurriedly, his brush trembling 
in his hand, "that this is t h e hardest 
th ing I ever tried t o do in m y life! I 
w i s h y o u would j u s t understand t h a t 
someth ing h a s occurred to prevent me 
from c o m i n g here a n y more a f ter to d a y . 
I a m very sorry about the portrait, 
b u t " 

" A s k a m , " said Mr. Dobson gravely, 
" w h a t is all th is about? I h a v e trusted 
y o n as if y o u were m y o w n son ; my |?irl 
h a s been a s ister t o y o u s ince t h e day y o u 
rendered her the service t h a t neither she 
n o r 1 c a n ever forget; and do y o u m e a n 
t o tell me, af ter all w e h a v e heard about 
y o n from Cadogan, and after a l l we h a v e 
s e e n of y e u ourse lves , t h a t you have b e e n 
conceal ing s o m e t h i n g f rom me—-that 
there i s something i n your antecedents or 
in your past conduct t h a t renders y o n 
u n w o r t h y of the p lace I h a v e g i v e n y o u 
beside m y l i t t l e girl i n m y h o u s e ?" 

"Good heavens, n o , s ir!" cr ied Roland, 
flinging d o w n his brushes a n d looking 
Mr. Dobson s o straight in the e y e s t h a t 
t h e old man sighed and s m i l e d w i t h a 
sense o f relief. 

" I hardly t h o u g h t it pos s ib l e , he de
clared h e a r t i l y ; "but yon will admit t h a t 
w h a t y o u h a v e sa id is rather startl ing. 
C o m e now, Roland, speak out—speak 
o u t as i f you really were m y b o y . Y o u 
h a v e g o t into some y o u n g m a n ' s s c r a p e -
i s not that it ? And I can help you ."•*»«<• 
h a p s w i t h advice or m o n e y ?" 

" I t i s no th ing of that sor t ," sai*sep> 
land. "There are worse scrapes t h a n 
g e t t i n g into debt, s ir . Y o u can get o u t 
of debt again, you k n o w , b u t if—if y o u 
fa l l in love i t i s not s o easy to " 

Mr. Dobson looked at h i m , h a l f p u z 
z led , ha l f amused. 

"Is t h a t a l l ? " h e exc la imed. " W h y , 
y o u foolish l a d , w h a t a fright y o u h a v e 
g iven m e about nothing a t all! S o that 's 
it , i s i t ? Y o u are in love, e h — a n d I s a p -
pose y o n w a n t to h e off after t h e k d y 
and to leave m e and m y por tra i t in t l i e 
lurch? Is it fa ir to a sk w h o she i s?" 

There was a pause. Mr. Dobson looked 
at Roland's miserable young face, and his 
own changed. 

-Assam," he said abraptly, as the 
young -mar* still kept s i lence , " i t Is n o t -
no . of c o u r s e it. could not be*—it is not 
Amoret ?" 

"But'"it to, t h o n g h , replied Botend, 
flushing t o the roots o f his hair . I told 
you , sir, that it w a s n o t an eaay confes
sion to m a k e ; bnt now the murder is out 
and I wi l l g o a w a y . " 

" Hut . n sa id Mr. Dobson in amazement , 
" j ou have k n o w n from tlw first that sho 
was e n g a g e d ? " 

" Yes, s i r ; I h a v e n o excuse t o offer for 
myself, n o n e at all, except that 1 n i t n 
you my w o r d of honor I w a s n o t think
ing of s u c h a thing! I am riot a suscep
tible fel low as a rule. I have n«ver been 
in love in m y life bpfore. It all c a m e 
upon me quite unawares . " < 

Mr. Dobson sat absorbed in thought for 
sumo m o m e n t s ; then h e said abruptly: 

"And she—the c h d d ? " 
" Miss Dobson k n o w s noth ing , sir. I'.MI 

can nut suppose that I am capable of 
a busing y o u r hospital ity and your confi
dence so far as to speak to h w ? " 

The y o u n g fellow's voice was h u s k y ; 
he turned away suddenly , fur his eye3 
had grown dim. Mr. Dobson held o u t 
Inn hand, and Roland grained it with a 
feeling of intense grati tude and regard. 

"I suspect you of not ion, , u n w o r t h y , 
Roland," h e said wai n.l> . "you h a v e 
Ul iaved in a very sUai>;htfornward a n d 
manly w a y . Only. A m o i e t m a y h a v e 
seen ; gjie is so quick " 

-.Miss Iluhsuu has n o idea. I feel con
vinced, sir. o f tlie truth. It is only wi th in 
the past f e w days ." repiebsmg a s i g h , 
"that I h a v e known mysel f " 

" That Is right, that la rhrht." rejoined 
Mi I)..U->on hurriedly, and Imiking in 
finitely relieved. "It would only upset 
h. r and ( 'hurchill, too You see. he h a s 
ooine here a t the greatest p^is.ii . i l incou-
\ . i i i f iue in order to ratifi their engage
ment I wouldn't for the world l iave 
' .m i B o p p o s e " 

"1 understand, s i r , " said Roland 
s'ert.lily. "and j u u need not be afraid. 
Nriilu-r of them shall s ee a m thing O n l y 
)e»l . nlay I l i a d rather a fnglit . " lau^ii-
111K in is i iably "I felt that I was hardly 
ni.i-.t.-i "f myself. It would not do fur 
nn- to he too much with votir daughter , 
ll.-i \t-ry i i inuiihi iousi iess and k indness , 
I l . a o u blesa her, only make It harder 
f . - l 11.e " 

• I'....r h. .r . poor boy'" murmured t h o 
elder man. [>a'.tiug him soothingly upon 
t h e Ah.ml. let 

" It « ill be better for me to g o a w a y , " 
1; i.in.l » e u t ou "You nill make s o m e 
. ii nm- 1 wil l sav tliat 1 lia^e heeucal led 
t h ' k .111.1 Mil bllHIII.-HH 

\ en. \ e a ! 1 s h a l l !«' h e a r t i l y sorry t o 

1-»• i i . i i , A s k a m A f t e r a l l t h u t h a s 

| . -». I it la n o t l i k e l y t h a t A m o r e t o r I 

. u.•I |>art f n i m y o u w i t h o u t r e g r e t . 

Kul it " i l l o n l y be for a t i m e - - - i v h e n o D C C 

h'.e LS m a i i i e i l . t u n IHU-.1 I'urue back t o 

im W . in i in t m a k e 1. m r l i t t l e b m t h e r ' s 

.1 .( i.'i.i.t.u.. ••. t o o , A m o r e t h a s se t h e r 

l i . i t on t h u t I h o p e » e s h a l l h a v e 

1 1 . i . j u h a p p y d a y t o g e t h e r y e t " 

11 ..HI k \ • 11. s i r . " s a i d the y o u n g m a n ; 

.iii.I « 11111; 111 vr Mr III.IWHU'H h a n d , h e 

1 1. . . . | . . f T . u n i t " i n i - a p a b l e j u s t t h e n o f 

i. 11111 _r t o a n o t h e r w o r d uf k i n d n e s s . 

\ 1.1. l e t w.ut riiiiinriL' at-ross t h e ha l l f h 

hi 1 t»>nti.'i_; dre iw. p i i l h n i ; (iff h e r g l o i e a 

m l I'..n^iiiK her ha t a a u s u a l o n t o t h e 

u i . i r H e Inn j lv a a » h e r 

" H •' m . I . " s h e e i i l a i n i e d , B u r p r i s e d . 

" ii 1 .1 u e v o u r u s h i n g to in s u c h a 

1 ui 11 • l i t h e s i t t i i iu o v e r ' W h e r e i s 

p • p »• W « h a v e h a d a u i h a p l e a s a n t p u l l 

•ij. fn . in V i l i e i i e u v < ;" 

" Y e * u.1. t h a n k y u u , g o o d h y , " s a i d 

I^'.'Aiid i n c o h e r e n t l y ; a n d A m o r e t , p u z 

z l e d , h e a r d h i s h a s t y f e e t c r o s s i n g t h e 

g r a v e l , a n d t l i e g a r d e n g a t e s h u t s h a r p l y 

a f ter h i m . 

" Y e s — n o , t h a n k y o u . g o o d b y ! " s h e r e 

p e a t e d to h e r s e l f , h a l f l a u g h i n g . " W h a t 

in t h e w o r l d d i d h e m e a n by a l l t h a t ? " 

S h e w e n t t o t h e b o o k r o o m , w h e r e M r . 

Dobson, a l m o s t as agitated as Roland 
himself, w a s do ing his best to c o m p o s e 
himself in ant ic ipat ion of his daughter 's 
watchful g a s a . 

"Papa," s h e said, " w h a t in t h e world 
is the matter with Roland A s k a m , and 
what did h e mean by say ing , 'Yes—no, 
thank you , g o o d by, ' w h e n I a sked h i m 
where he w a s going to?" 

"There i s nothing the m a t t e r , " declared 
her father a s c a l m l y as h e could ; "on ly 
he— he has been tel l ing m e that h e wi l l 
not be able t o finish m y portrait j u s t 
now. H e — b e is obliged t o g o t o Eng
land at once^—on business. " 

"On bus iness?" echoed A m o r e t "Is 
there a n y t h i n g the mat ter wi th Clinton, 
papa?" 

" N—no—not that i a m aware of. I 
don't think A a k a m mentioned w h a t t h e 
business w a s ; he on ly sa id he would b e 
compelled t o leave rather suddenly . " 

"Rather s u d d e n l y 1" repeated t h e girl. 
" Ton call t h a t ' rather s u d d e n l y , ' papa, 
rushing off l i k e a wh ir lw ind , a n d talk
ing a lot of nonsense! If there i s noth
ing the m a t t e r wi th h i s brother, the 
business c a n ' t be very important . H e 
has n o bus ines s ; he has o f ten sa id so ." 

"Well , m y dar l ing ," Mr. Dobson was 
gett ing a larmed , " A s k a m k n o w s h i s own. 
affairs best, y o u know, a n d I q u i t e ap
prove of h i s dec is ion. * 

"You approve o f it! Oh, p a p a , " re
proachfully, " w h e n y o n have a lway» 
seemed to l i k e h i m s o m u c h ! " ' 

" S o l d i d — s o I d o ; b n t I a g r e e w i t h 
h im t h a t h e i s better a w a y for t h e pres
ent ." 

Amoret m a d e a gesture at desperation 
and bewi lderment . 

" Papa," s h e said, wi th so f t vehemence , 
"will you o r wi l l y o n n o t te l l m e the 
truth about Roland A s k a m , a n d w h y he 
rushed out o f t h e house w i t h o u t s o m u c h 
a s looking a t m e ? I a m determined to 
find out, s o y o u m a y a s wel l te l l me. 
And I think, "she paused, a s if s h e were 
go ing to cry; " 1 think it i s a s h a m e that 
you should h a v e a secret from m e ; I 
have none f r o m yon , no, n o t o n e ! " 

Mr. Dobson fe l t t h a t h e was lost . If 
she began to look a t h i m l ike t h a t he 
k n e w very w e l l that h e c o u l d n o t resist 
her. 

" M y d a r l i n g * - h e said sooth ing ly , "it 
could do y o u n o good to tell y o u ; i t 
wou ld only m a k e y o u v e r y uncomfort 
able. " 

Amoret o p e n e d her b r o w n e y e s VKf 
wide. 

"Please, g o o n , papa. • 
"The truth i s , if y o u ins is t on k m r t f u t 

[ T o be o o n t i n w * j 
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