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the end of U» hlin Which goe. to proTe that
Tom.«rter™*bitof»«obmherir»y. "StopwllryM* ti^t. «Hi come here - She Led hiS
MCQrfni^ •'Hftf* you told me oB there M to tell.

•I^t ^^ •" '** JO^mdf, Ede, that Ptai in kmmth her? Dejper.telj, horriWy, nuwlly in love with
her. Don't giggie like that! I couldn't hare told
jow while the was preMnt, could IP*
«That i«,»t what I want to know. la die in love

withjw./ That'f what Pm after."
••Yes," MSd he, but frowned anxioudj.
"She i« perfecUy adorable" said she, and was at

once aware of a guilty, nagging impression that she
would not have said it to him half an hour earlier
for anything in the world.
The Countess was strangely white and subdued

when she rjjomed them later on. She had removed
her hat The other woman saw nothing but the
wealth of sunrkissed hair that rippled. Barnes went
forwaid to meet her, filled with a sudden apprehen-
sion.

'^'^

hea^*^'*^
You are pale and-what have you

She stuped and looked searchingly into his eyes.A warm flush rose to her cheeks; her own eyes grew
•oft and tender and wistful
'They an believe that the war will last two or

three yean longer," she said huskily. «I cannot
go back to my own country till it is afl over. They
implore me to remain here with them until—untfl


