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i March, which had come  in with;
‘blnstering and roaring winds, had gone
| out meekly as a lamb, and had given
place to April with its _va.ry.ing tacg of}.
' smiles and tears. The pret;y orna-
_méntal grounds round Easthorpe were
‘.donning their bright spring attire;
‘La.'mbswold Park was showing all its
| glory of tender green and strong
‘;vigcrous young life, the hedgerows
Zwere rich with the falrest flowers of
. he early spring—the primroses o
[their lavish luxuriance, the deep blue
{ violets, so sweet and fragrant, the
rpure white snowdrop in its delicate
i loveliness, Spring had come;: the
!Ialrest geason of the year reigned
,! over the earth.

The nine-days’ wonder was over.
iThe trial of- Francis Greville thg
‘,younger, which had been so eagerly
| 1ooked forward to and so much talked
;ot had never taken place. The neces-
'sary formalities had been fulfiled, and
‘he had come forth from the prifor &
ftde man, bearing an unstained name

—for surely his suffering had remov- |
\ed the stain which his folly had cast

upon it—able to look every man in the

face, under no obligation of ‘conceél-l
ment. That he had suffered, and sut—i

'fered greatly, was only too evident;
his youth was gone, never to return.
He was young in years still; yet he

moved and spoke with the gravity of |

a man who had reached middle life,
and there were many silver threads {1
his fair hair, and many a deep line
graven on the once-smooth brow.
But, though he was free, and once
more able to take his placé among his
fellow men, Frank’s troubles were not
yetrover; there was still much suffer-
jng in store for him. The freedom which
gave new life to his sister and seemed
‘to bring her back from the very brink

of the grave had stricken his father to -

}he’ earth. The sudden revulsion of
feeling, the overwhelming joy at the

Innpcence of the son who had been the|
to him,'

deatrest thing in the world
and against whom he had been so bit-

terly incensed, had been more than L . wmis
- e

‘Q.
his m-ength ‘alvéagy tried to the utter-
most by the stern %elf-repression he
had-exercised for so long, could bear.

. Thus it happened that April - was
well on its way before Frank Grevme
was able'to seé his friends and receive
their congratulations; and the first
he paid was to Stephen Daunt at

Easthorpe.
He had drivefi over from Ashford;

but he left the dog-cart at the :gates | i
for he wished to walk through the

grounds where in the wintry night he
and Sidney

“Had met and parted
In bitter tears and woe;”

and his heart throbbed fast at the re-

/

collection of that interview and of &il

which had” taken place since then.

_mnrawlthlummh.'”ﬂ&
nratomeeth&.mu&lp‘ﬁﬂ-

and: kissed her.' ;
"’Io m-lmm

mor In it

%Yes, COlaire,” mem
‘much agitated; “of course, I tame ai-
‘rectly. Why did you not send for me

before?—though it was very good of
you to send for me at =il - Oh, my

dear, how tall M hhﬂ,m!l' And
pgiv’—her volce i dtopped “how bean-
tiful

a-moment. -« < &R
“I shoyld scarcely have _knwﬁ

nl!,ered 80.” 3

i S

‘me" last; Mary,” said Clatre: Aal a
great deal has happened since then.”
“Yes, yes!” nervously asserted Mrs.
Lexton, with-her timid eyes fixed up-
on the beautifal face as if she could
not remove them. “I am so anxious
to hear it all! You must have so
much to. te!] me——" o
 “Yeg? said Claire in a lbw. ﬂm
3p!ce, which; for all its ﬂ:mess. was'
like a note of musie. “But you must
come and take off .your things. It
is nearly dinner ftime, qut you shall
have iounfiéa"all the sg;e 1 will
me it sé;t up’ fo_your Foom.” :
%She rang ‘the bell
“Some tea to Mrs. Lexton’s room,”
she said to the footman.
e Mrs Lexton watched: her as if im-
pressed by’ tlié gm's quiét 'ﬂimty an
“of “¢égmmand. “Come!” said
Claire, and, drﬁwing Mrs. Lexton’s
,Arm within herx;L ehe led her to the
‘rbom prapared. far e £ -
As they went;along the icorridor,
"the elder woman looked about her,
and down at the great hall, not with
vulgdr, curlnslty."but with' a kind of
wonder on her refined face.

Shring wad 4o his heart now as jrell{ | <Olairé abticed tt, anf smiled faintiy,

as in the clear sweet air; but on that
night there had reigned everywhere
the chill and darkness of winter, and
in his heurt had been the blackness of

despair.

Mrs. Daunt was out, the servants

said, and Mr. Daunt had not yet re-

turned from Ashford; but he would be

in very shortly, if Mr. Greville would
wait.

“Yes, I will wait,” Frank said; and
the man ushered him into the drawing-
room, and went out, closing the door
after him.

At first Frank thought the room was
empty;ibut, as he glanced round .it,
remembering how he stood outside in
the heavy falling rain and looked in

: at Sidney on a past well-remembered

night, a lady rose from a seat near

the window, where she had been paint-
_ing, and came forward rather shyly—
. a tall gir] with kind gray eyes and a

mass of beautiful fair hair, who held
out her hand with a charming wel-
‘eoming smilo.-“

“Mr./Greﬂlle,"

You do not know me; but I have hear:ﬂ

so much of you that I feel I know you:

i quite well. I am Agnes Biirton—
Stephen Daunt’s cousin.”
tfnued.)
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Safe to Use

Banishes

Hard Work

It's clean, cilivork,

she so;id, in a low
sweet voice, “I am’ 8o glad to see you.

and Mrs. Lexton murmured,
getically:

. “I am not used to such grandeur,
" “You*will very soon get used to it,
Mary,” said Claire. “S8it down in that
easychair and let me take your bon-
net off for you. Hew tired you must
be after. your long journéy! You are
looking just the same, Mary; just the
same 'kind, lovable face, just as I have
pictured it mafty dnd thany a time.
Heaven knows how often T Have long-

apolo-

often I have longed to write md tell
yowd’ thaf‘,ldminx" S, B
“He would nrbt Tet Vot wrlte, déar?”
said Mrs. Lexton, in an awed whisper.
Claire turned her eyes away.

“He would not let me weite to any
one, nor see any oné of .my old
friends,” sald Claire. “The first day I
came here, years ago, Lotd Wharton
told me of his wish in the matter. It

should 'hold no ¢ommunicatfon what-
ever with those 1 left.” X

“I know—I understand, dear!” said
“Mrs., Lexton,. “How sad it must have
been iq,r‘ you! Have you been very
unhappy here?”

Claire looked-out-of ~the - window
thoughttully.

“Not very unhsnpz o she s sud H

“scarcely unhappy at all. Sometimes
‘1t has been : very - loub--fo!' Lord
‘i 'Wharton would be no one; mno one
. | came here—*

E

; “And you have been shut up in this |

yereat house alone, with an old man?”
| “Yes” sald Claire, - -
Amnmmvw»
collar and cuffs of white M“bmxht
in the tea. Claire poured out &
“The ommww_
in her curiosity, so full of

B '&
1 8°10% Volce, m%quu

Clairé blushed silghtly, bt oi!y tor :

you,” went on Mrs. Lexton; “yon' have |.

“1'was only a/ehlld wh.n yol -88W

ed for a sight of your face; and how |

was his express command that I|
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- She fought radio for éhree yea

—now she wouldn’t part
with her Atwater Kent

‘1'his is the statement ot a doctor’s wife from a

little town in OQklahoma:
» “f fougnt radio for three years. Wouldn’t let my husband geta .
. set.'l‘oldh!m:twasnolsyandanuisance -~

“Then one evanlngwe heard an Atwater Kent at a friend’s house,
We bought one like it next day—and oh, what a pleasure it is!

“It’s ingreasing our interest in life 100 per cent and it is making
tha word home mean more than it ever dxd beforel”,

Are you d,enymg yourself the pleasure that might be yours "
merely because you do/ not know how fine a really good radio is?
If 50, hear an Atwater Kent at a nearby store today or have a
mmomtraﬁoninyour home. ' \

e -.n:o-a»

.. Perhaps you will beamazedtoknowhowfarradxohasad-
vanoed-—to know how easnly you can get your favonte siaﬁ()n

v 47 RS

Mhow much volum youun get with perfect tone. S ‘-f"-‘;‘ "‘\ :

=T

Fear the Atwater Kent Radio Artists

every Bunday evening at 9.15 eastern
standard time through the following
stations:

WEAF, New York WWJ ... Detroit

WJIAR, Providence _

WEEL .. Boston \ fe.8t. Paul

WFI, Philadelphis WOC, . Davenport
WOO, Alternating - WCAR, Wash’gton
WCTS, Worcester WGR ... Buffalo
ESD .. St. Louis Cleveland

WEAR,

wW@00, Minneapo-

i

m&m allown above are five tube sds and price lnc'fud’& fnﬁ'é'i o1 ‘aspeaker, batteries and aerial
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