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cealed admirably the shoek of smmazed anger Carvisford = ManL. “Astonighing, isn't it--when [ have alwayva wo new toolth, “"Willing to give me a loophole of ozoape i
words had given her ¥ shiped so at Beautyv's shrine” He howed charmingly (o vommented o her in dazed tones.  “Coan such o creatirs
“But the details, degr man <have mercy upon a mers hix hoatess, eally exist in this money-mad world?™
woman—the details!” she denanded, her silver yvoice the “1'H tell you what we must do, Tony 'l have her up Mis, Braithewaile, than whom no one was nioney toad
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ing action that maddenly indolent, insolent love-making of which ghe held was pitifully frail and all too easily snapped of Patsy's arrival . .
his,  And today he dared to tell her, with no faintest tremor With every possible device she had sought in vain to make In accoraance with his flancee’s instruciiens, Tony i
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Tallahala, Jawgeah,” he swiled YExoesding el After nearly a month of Il;ﬁi-'h-i effort on Mrs Beaithe 20 late. 1 meant to el vou in the hall and b
and still more Jawgeah.” waite's part®come she dil, SR
N ge—coloving nmil amnl ane Lont she hind written Tonv I have lieen thinking a lot abhou The smn A} 1 hamid




