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pa«s the drx)r. Well, lu would sucn have to po, hf must

s[)e;ik about Sid>dll mo\'. . It prouii>cd to Ik- uncxpcitedly

difficult; but the words wore lonning when she came into

the room.

There wore laint shadow under iicr eyes, the unmis-

takable marks of rc:\r<. An ovc rulu Itnirit; i)assi('ii for

her choked at his throat. She came direitly up to him,

ignoring her mother. " Did you hear that they want me
to go away ? " she asked. He nodded, " It's that I came

to see your mother about."

"They know I dor.'t want to," she continued; "I've

explained it to them very carefully."

" My dear Sidsall," Rhoda Aramidon cut in; " we can't

have this. Wha^ Roger has to sry must be for me and

your father." Tlie girl smiled at her and turned again

to Reiser Brevard. " Do you want ire to go?
"

" Nol " he cried, all his planning lost in uncontrollable

rebellion.

" Then I don't think I shall."

William entered and stood at his wife's shoulder.

" Vou won't insist," Sidsall tared them quieiiy. " Ridicu-

lous," her father repliid. Brevard realized that he must

support the girl's bravery of spirit. How adorable she

was! But, before the overwhelming superior position of

file elder .\mmidons, their weight of propriety and author-

ity, his deteniiination wavered.

" To be quite frank," the other man proceeded, " since

it has been forced on us, Sidsall imagines herself in love

with you, Bre\'ard. I don't need to remind you how
unsuitable and prepo-terous that is. She's too young

to kno\v the meaning of li\o. Besides, my dear fellow,


